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The PREFACE, 


Or an Enquiry i into the right way of ee 4 
the Book of Piaims for Chriftian Worthip, 


ORs the Pfalms of David are a wor't of 

admirable and divine compofure, though they 
contain the nobleft jentiments of piety,» and breathe — 
2 moft exalted fpirit of devotion; yet when the beit of — 
Chriftians attempt to fing many ‘of them in our com- ~ 


mon tranflation, that {pirit of devotion vanithes, and 


awake, when every line and fyllable 


is loft, the Pfalm dies upon their lips, and they toe 3 
{carce any thing of the holy pleafure. og 

If I were to render the reafons ot it, I would give 
this for one of the chief, viz. That the Royal Pfalmift 
here exprefles his. own concerns, in words exadtly 
fuited to his own thonghts, agreeable to his own 
perfonal character, and in the languaggof his own re- 
ligion : this keeps all the {prings ef pious paffion 
nearly affects 
himfelf ; this naturally raifes, in a devout mind, a 
more lively and tranfporting worfhip. But when We 
who are Chriftians fing the fame lines we expr, 
nothing but the character, the concerns, and the hs 
gion of the Feai/b King. While our own circum- 
ftances, and our own religion, (which are fo widely 
different from his) have little to doin the facred 
fong ; and our affections want fomething of property 
or intereft in the words, to awaken them at firft and 
to keep them lively. 

If this atfempt of mine, through the divine blefling, - 


* becomes fo happy as to remove this great inconye- 


nience, and to introduce warm devotion into this part 
of divine worhhip, I fhall efteem it an honourable 
fervice done to the Church of Chrift. 

az Tt 


te Ff 


‘Ye is neceflary therefore that I fhould here inform | 
- gny readers at large, what the title page expreffes ina | 
fhorter way; and affure them, that they are not to | 
expect in this book an exadt tranflation of the Pfalims | 
of David: For if Thad not conceived a different | 
efiga from all that have gone before mein this work, | 
Tvhad never attempted a fervice fo full of labour, tho’ | 
4 mut confefs it has not warted its pleafure too, 

[4 order to give a plain®account of my prefent un- | 
dertaking, I fhall firft reprefent the methods that my | 
‘predeceflors have followed in their verfions ; in. the | 
next place, I hope to make it evident, that thofe me- | 
thods can never attain the nobleft and higheft ends of } 
‘Ghriftian Pfalmody; and then defcribe the courfe that | 
- \Fohave taken, different from them all, together with | 
Meme brief hints of the reafons that induced me to it. 

> Firtt, I will réprefent the Methods that my Pre- 

“deceffors have followed. Ihave feen above twenty | 

“verfions of «he P/alfer,. by, perfons of richer, and | 

meaner talents, and how various foever their profef- : 
~fions and their prefaces are, yet in the performances | 

*they all feem‘to'aimat this one point, w/z, to make | 

“the Hebrew Pfalmift only {peak,Engli/h, and keep | 
~ all his own charaéters’ full. . Wherefoever the Pfalm » 

“introduces him asa foldier ora prophet, as a fhepherd | 
: ra'great mufician,asaking on the throne, or a fugi- | 
“tive in thé wildernefs, the tranflators ever reprefented |. 


< him in thé fame circumftances. Some of them lead an} 
“affermbly of common chrif?ians to worlhip God, as near | 
“as pofible, in thofe very words; and generally agree) 
‘alfo. to perform and repeat that worfhipin the antient/! 
. Fewi/p forms, wherever the P/almif? ufes them. 
~ .*"" There’are feveral Pfalms indeed, which have {carce} 
“gny thing ia them perfonal or peculiar to David or the; 
“Fewis,’ tach as Pal. i. KIX. X¥V KXKVIL LxVil. 1c. &c.: 
- and’thef> if tranflated into the plain national language, 
“are very ‘propér materials for pfalmody, in all times; 
and places » burt theresare but a few of this kind, in 
~~ éomparifon of the great number, which have fonie- 
aoe Soe Se thing) 
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thing of Perfonal concerns, Prophetical Darknefery 
Hebraifms, ot Fewifh affairs, mingled with’ them. 

1 confefs, Mr. MileSurne and Mr. Derby, (tho’ in 
very different verfe) have now and then giveman evan- 
gelical turn'to the Hebrew fenfe 3 and Dr. Patrick 
hath gone much beyond them in this refpect, that he 
hath made ufe of the prefent language of Chrifrians 
in feveral Pfalms and left out many of the Fudai/ms. 
This is the thing’ that hath introduced him into ithe 
favour of fo many religious °affemblies';: even’ thofe 
very perfons that have‘an averfion to fing any thing 
in worfhip but Daerd’s Pfalms, have been led infen- 
fibly to fall in with Dr. Patrick’s performance’ by a 
relifh of pious pleafure; never. confidering that his 
work is by no méans a juft tranflation, but a para- 
‘phrafe; and thereare fcarce any that have departed 
farther from the infpired words of feripture, than he 
hath often done, in order to fuit his thoughts to the 
fate and worthip of Chriftianity. "This I efteenm his 
peculiar excellency im thofe’ Pfalms wherein he Bas 
practifed i it: This I have made my chief care and 
bufinefs in every Pfalm, and have attempted at leaft to 
exceed him in this as well:as in the art of verfe, and 
ha I have often kept nearer to the text. 

~ But, after all, this goodman hath fuffered bimfelf 
fo far, to’ be *earried away by cuftom, as to make all 
the other perfonal chara&ters and circumftances of 
David appear ftrong and plain, except that of a Jews 
and many of them he has reprefented in ftronger and 
plainer terms than the original. ‘This-will appear to 
any one that! compares ‘thefe agit texts in Dr. 
Patrick with the Bible, viz./Pfal. iv. 2, and ix, 4, 5. 
and xviii. 43. and li. 4. and Ix. 6,7, and ci. 1. and 
exli.6. and cxliii. 3- and feveral others: So that it is 
hard to find, even in this-verfion, fix or eight ftanza’s. 
together in any pfalm (that has perfonal or natural af- 
fairs init) fo fit to be affumed by a vulgar Chrifiian, 

‘er fo proper to be fung by a whole congregation. 
This renders the due performance.of pfalmody every 
a 3 where. 


“ 


itis extremely troublefome in thofe aflemblies where; 


_be no cmiflion ‘of a-verfe, though it be never fo-im-« 


the plalms is to attain the defigned end. 


ei 
where dificult.to. him: that appoints the verfes : Buty 
the plaim is fung without reading it line by line,. 


which yet is, beyond all exception, the trueft and ther 
belt method >, For in» this way of finging there canp 


“proper 5» but the whole church muft sun down to the} 
‘next divafion of the pfalm, and fin g all chat comes nexti 
sto their lips, till the clerk puts them to'filence. . Or,: 
to remedy this inconvenience, if a-wife man leads the} 


fong, he dwells alwaysupon the four-or five and) 


“twenty pieces of fome tele pfalms, though the whole | 
shundred and: fifty lieibefore him ;-andhe is forced to | 
“min that narrow round fill, for want of larger pro- » 
‘viiion-fuited to our prefent circumftances. 

“eI might here alfo remark; to-what.a hard fhift the; 
-woiniiler is put to find proper hymns at the celebration | 
of theLord’s Supper, where the people will fing nothing | 
“but out of David's pfalm-book: How perpetually do } 
‘they repeat fome part of the xxitid or the cxvuith | 
‘plalm? andconfine all the glorious joy and-melody of | 
that ordinance to a few obfcureslines, becaufe the | 
tranflators have not indulged an evangelical turn to the | 
words of David ? no not in thofe-very places whete | 


the Feawi/> Pfalmif?feems to mean the gofpel; ‘butas | 


-excellent’a poetas he was, he was not able to fpeak it | 


‘plain, by reafon of the infancy of that-difpenfation, | 


and longs forthe aid ofa Chriftian writer. Though, to | 
fpeak my own’ fenfe freely, Ido not think David ever. 
wrote a pfalm of fufficient glory and fweetnefs to vepre-— 
fent the bleflings of this holy inftitution of Chri/?, even | 
“though it were explained by a copious commentator; 
theréfore'it'is my opinion, that other Spiritual Songs 
Ahouldfonietimes beufedtorender Chriffian pfalmody 
complete: But this is not my prefent bufinefs; and I 
have written on this fubject: elfewhere. 
To proceed to the /etond part of my preface; which 
is to thew, hoa infufficient ‘a /iriG tranflation of 


There 
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» Phere are feveral fongs of this Royal Author thes 
{eem improper for any perfon befides himfelf;.fo that 
I cannot believe that the avdele book of Pfalms (even 
in the original) was appointed by God for theerdmary 
and conftant worthip of the Feawi/> Sanétuary or the 
Synagogues, tho’ feyeral of them might be often fung, 
auch lefs are they all proper for a Chriftian Ghurok : 
Yet the way of a clofe tranflation of this whole book 
of Hebrew Pfalms, forEnglifh end Chriftian Pfal- 
mody, has. generally. obtained - among suse»: >, «’ 
«Some pretend, it 7s but a suf? ref/pect: forthe Holy 
Scriptures ; for they have imbibed »a fond opinion 
from their very childhood, that nothings: to be fang 
at church but the infpired writings, :how: different 
‘foever the fenfe is from our prefent fate. But this 
opinion has been taken upon truft,. by the moft jpart 
of its‘advocates, and borrowed chiefly , from,educa- 
tion, cuftom, and the authority of othérs 5.which, if 
duly examined, will-appear to: have: been, built. upon 
wo flight and feeble foundations; the weaknefs, of it 
I shall thew more atlarge in another place: But-it ap- 
pears of itfelf more eminently inconfiftent in thofe per- 
fons that fcruple to addrets God in profe in any pre- 
compofed forms whatfoeyer; and they give this reafon, » 
becaufe they cannot be fitted to all our prefent occa- 
fidns ; and yet inverfe they confine their addrefles, to 
fuch forms as were fitted:chiefly for Feavi/> worthip- 
pers,and for the fpecial oecafions of David the King. 
_» Others. maintain, that a ftri& and {crupulons cor- 
finement to, the fenfe of the original is necefary to 
dozguftice tothe Rojal, Author ; but.in my judgment, 
the: Royal Author is moft honoured when he is made 
moft intelligible ;.and when his admirable compofures 
are.copied in fuch language, as gives light and joy to 
the faints that lived two thoufand years after him: 
Whereas fuch ameye tranflation of all his verfe into 
Englifb, to he fungin our worthip, feems to darken our 
religion,by running baek againto Judai/m,itdamps our 
delight, and almolt forbids the Chriftian Wor/hipper 
a4 to 


ff vite J 
#6 purfie the fong, How can we aflame té durfelves 
all his' words in ‘our perfonal’ or public: addreffes to 
‘God, when our condition of life, our time, place, and 
wéligion,-are fo vaftly different from thofe of David ? 


~- Mo/fes, Deborah, andthe Prince of Tfrael; David 
Afaph, and Habakkak, and all the faints under the 
Jewi/h fate fang their own joys and vidories, their 
éwn hopes and fears, and deliveranceés, as I hinted 
before ; and why mnft we, under the gofpel, fing no- 
_ thing elfe but the joys, hopes, and fears of Afaph and 
David? Why mutt Chriffians be forbid alk other 
inelody, but what arifes from the viétories and deli« 
verances of the Feavs 2? David would have thought 
#t very herd to have been confined to the words of 
> Mofes,and fang nothing elfe on all his rejoicing days 
> but the drowning of Pharaoh in the Fifteenth oF 
Ss He ‘might have fuppofed it a little unrea- 
MEL 
SE eee 


fonable, 


Oe 
fonable, when he had peculiar occafions of mournfai 
muific, if he had been forced to keep clofe to Mefes’s 
prayer in the Nineteenth Pfalm,.and always fung, 
over the /hortne/s of human, life, efpecially, if he: 
“were not permitted the liberty of a paraphrafe : And: 
yet the fpecial concerns of David and Mo/es were 
much more akin to each other, than ours are to ei~ 
ther of them; and they were both of the fame reli-. 
gion, but ours is very different. «+... cs 
. itis true, that David has left us a richer variety 
of holy fongs, than all that went before him ; but,, 
ich as it is, it is ftill far fhort of the glorious things 
that we Chriffians have to fing before the Lord. 
We, and our churches, have our own fpecial affairs 
as well as they ; Now if bya little turn of their words,. 
or by the change of a fhort fentence, we may ex- 
prefs our own meditations, joys and defires in. the: 
verfe of thofe ancient Pfalmifts, why fhould we be 
forbid this {weet privilege ? Why fhould we under 
the Chriftian difpenfation be tied up to forms moze: 
than the Jews themfelves were, and fuch as are much 
more improper for our age and ftate too ? Let us re- 
member, that the very power of /uging was. given to 
human nature. chiefly for this purpofe, that our own 
warmelt affections of foul might break out into natu- 
ral or divine. melody, and that the tongue of the 
worlhipper might exprefs his.own heart. 

I confefg it is not unlawful, nor abfurd for a per-- 
fon of knowledge and {kill in: divine things, to fing: 
any part of the Feavi/h Pfalm Book, and confider it: 
merely as the Word of God; from which, by wife 
meditation, he may draw fome pious inferrences for 
his own. ufe: For inftruétion is allowed to be one - 
end of Pfalmody. But where the words are obfcure 
Hebraifims, or where the poet perfonates a Few, a 
Soldier, or a King {peaking to himfelf, or to God, 
this mode of inftruction inafong feems not fo natural: 
or eafy evento the moft {kilful Chriftian, and it is al- 
most impracticable to the greateft part of Mankind 
And both the wife and weak mut confefs this, that ity 


[ox J 


does by no means raife their own devotion fo well, asif 


the y were fpeaking in their own perfons, and expreflin g 


~ their own fenfe. Befides that, the weaker Chriftian is 
: ready t to chime in with words he fings, and ufe them as 


is own, tho’ they are never ‘fo foreign to his purpofe. 
Now to’ it cahnot be; that a large book of lively 


_ devotions fhould” be fo fram’d, as to have every line 


perfectly fuited to’all the cirtuntanees of every, wor- 


~ fhipper ; but after the writer's urmof ‘care, there will 
All be room for ‘Chriftian™ ‘wwifdom’ to exercife the 


~ thoughts aright in finging, when the words feem impro- 
per to our particular cafe: yet, as far as pollible, every 
difficulty of this kind fhould be removed, and {uch fen- 


rences fhould by nomeans be chofen, which can fearce 


“be ufed, in their proper fenfe, by any that are prefent. 


YT could never perftiade myfelf; that the belt way 


= to reife 4 devout frame in’ plain: Chriffians, was to 
_ bring a Kiag ora “Capidin into their churches, and 
“det him lead ‘and diate the worlhiplin his own ftyle 


‘of royalty, dr ‘in the langdage! of a field of battle. 


~ Does every menial fervant in the affembly know how 
“to ufe thiefe words devoutly 27%. When [receive the 
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fon as they hear of te, ‘they [0 


As 
LP obey me; Palm 
Xviil. 34. 44. — Would I encourage a parith- -clerk to 


A bow of freel is broken ag arms 


“fland up in the midft-of a ‘cotintrycharch; and bid 


all the people j join with ‘his words and fay, J avé/? 
praife theeupon a Phaltery’S ox, T ill open my dark 


Saying upon the Harp: ‘When’evén.our Cathedrals 


~ ‘fing only to thefound of an organ, moft of the meaner 


churches can have ho mufic bat thé voice; and others 
will have nonebefides ? Why then ‘mutt all: who will 


fing aPfalmat church, ufé’ fuch words) as if they were 


to play uponHarp and Pfaltery, when hotifabds never 
faw fuch an inftrument, and know nothing’ of the art. 
You will tell me, perhaps, that when ‘you take thefe 


~ expreffions upon your lips, you niéan’only That you 


i avill worfhip God according to his appointment now, 
euen as David worfhipped hia ix his day, according 


ay 
¢ 
w 
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40. Gad’s appointment then. But why will ye con- 
‘fine yourfelyes to {peak one thing, and mean another? 
‘Why muft we be bound up to fuch words, as cam 
never be addreffed to God in their. own fenfe ? And 
fince the heart of a Chriftian cannot join herein with 
his lips, why may not his lips be led to fpeak his 
heart ? Experience itfelf has often fhewn, that it in- 
‘terrupts the holy mglody, and fpoils the devotion of 
many.afincere good man or woman, when inthe midft 


_ sof the fong fome fpeeches of David have been, almoft 


impofed. upon their tongues, where he relates his own 
troubles, his banifhment, or, peculiar deliverances 5. 
where he {peaks like a Fewi/h Prince, a Mufician, or 
a prophet; or where the fenfe.is fo obfeure, that it 
‘cannot be underftood without alearned commentator. 
Here I: may with courage addrefs myfelf to the 
heart and confcience. of. many. pious and obferving 


- Chriftians, and afk them, whether they have not found 


a moft divine pleafure in finging, when the words of 
the Pfalm have happily expreffed their frame of foul? 
Have you not felt a new joy fpring within you, when 
you could {peak your’ own defires and hopes, your 
own faith, love, and zeal in the Janguage of the holy 
Pfalmift ? Have not your fpirits.taken wing, and 
‘mounted up near to God .and glory, with the fong 
of David on your tongue ? But.on a fudden the clerk 
has propofed the next line to-your lips with dark fay- 
ings and prophecies, with, burnt offerings or hyflop, 


. with new-moons and trumpets, and timbrels in.it, with 


confefion of fins which you never committed, with 
complaints of forrows which you never felt, curfng 
fuch enemies as you never had, giving thanks for [uch 
vi@oriés as-you never obtained, or leading you to 


{peak in-your own perfons, of things, places and ac-. 


tions, that younever knew. And how have al] your ' 
fouls been difcompofed at once, and the ftrings of har-. 


mony all untuned !. You could not proceed in the fong 
with your hearts, and your lips have funk their joy, 
and faultered in the tune; you have been baulked and 
wathamed, and. knew not .whether it were beft to be 
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filent, or to follow on with the multitude, and fing 
with cold devotion, and perhaps in darknefs too, 
without thought or meaning. — 

: 


Let it be replied here; that to prevent this incon- 
~ venience, fuch plalins or fentences may be alaways o- 
mitted by him that leads the fong,or may havea more 
_ ufefal turn given in big that jing. But 
LT anfwer, fince fach pfalms or fentences are-not to be 
fang, they may be as eyell omitted by the tranflator, 
 ormay save amore ufeful turn givedia the verfe, 
- than is poflible for alf the fingers toPive on a fudden 
~ in their minds, And this is all that I contend for. 
I come therefore to the'third thing L propofed and 
_ that is to explain my own defign; which in fhortis this, 
viz. to actonimodate the Book of Pfalms to Ohrifiian 
 mor/bip.” ~ And in order'to this it ts ‘neceflary to di- 
— veit David and 4fuph, &c. of every other chara&ter 
“but'that of ‘a Pfaimif ‘and’a Saint, and to make 
them always fpeak the commioh fenfe of alhriftian. 
_ Attempting the work* with'this view, Phave en- 
tirély omitted fome whole Pfalms, and large’ pieces of 
| many others; and have cHofen out of “all of them; 
 fach parts only ‘as midht eafily and naturally be ac- 
 commodatetl' to the various*occafions of the Chriftian 
— dife, or at leaft might affordus fome beautifulallufion 
to Chriftian affairs. Thefé I have copied’and ex 
plained in the general ftyle of the gofpel; nor have i 
- confined my‘expreflions to" any’ particular party or 
Opinion; that im ‘words, prepared ‘for publi¢ worfhip, 
and for the lips of multitudes, there might not be a 
fyllable ofenfive to fincete Chriftians, ‘whofe ‘judg-" 
ments’ may differ in the leffer matters of yelipion. 4 
‘Where thé Pfalinit ufes fharp invectives againft his 
‘perfonal enemies, fhave endeavoured to'turn the edge 
of themagaihft our fpiritual ad verfaries; fu, faran and 
temptation. ~'Where the flights’ of his faith and love 
‘ are fublime, f have often funk theexpreffions within 
the reach of ah ordinary Chriftiah, Wherethe words 
imply fome peculiat Wants or diftreflés, “joys or ble‘, 
Sree l have wfed Words’ of greater Jatinude'and com- 
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prehenfion, faited to the general circumiftances of men, 
Where the original runs in the form of a prophecy 
concerning Chrif? and his falvation, I have given an 
hiftorical turn to the fenfe. ‘There is no neceflity 
that we fhould always fing im the obfcure and doubt- 
ful ftyle of prediction, when the things foretold are. 
brought into open light by a full accomplithment. 
Where the writers of the the New-Teftament have 
cited or alluded to any part ofthe Pfalms, I have 
often indulged the liberty of paraphrafe, according 
4o the words of Chri/?,or his Apoittles. And furely 
this may be efteemed the word of God till, though 
borrowed from feveral parts. of the holy {cripture. 
Where the Pfalmift defcribes religion by the /ear of 
God,i have added the blood ox merits of a Saviour: 
Where he talks of facrificing yoats or bullocks, 1 
rather chnfe to mention the facrifice of Whriff, the 
lamb of God. When he attends the ark with /bout- 
ing into Zion, I fing the afcention of my Saviour 
into heaven, or Ais prefence in bis church-on earth; 
where he promifes abundance of wealth, honour and 
long life,{ have changed fome of thefe typical bleffings 
for grace, glory and life eternal, which are brought 
to light .by the gofpel, and promifed im the New- 
Teftament: And 1 am fully fatisfiedthat more honor 
is. done to our blefled Saviour, by {peaking his name, 
his graces, and actions, in his own language, accord- 
ing to the brighter difcoveries he hath now made, 
than by, going back again to the Zewi/h forms of 
worthip, and the language of types and figures, 

All men will confefs this is jut and necéflary in 
preaching and praying, and I cannot findageafon why 
we fhould not fing praifes alfo ina manner agreeable ta 
the prefent and more glorions difpenfation,, Noman — 
can be perfuaded, that to read a fermon of the royal — 
preacher out of the book of Ecclefaffesy or a.prayer _ 
out of Ezraor Daniel, is fo edifying to aChriftian 
church {tho’ they were infpired) as a well compofed 

rayer or fermon delivered in the-ufual langwage of © 
fl golpel of Chriff. Andwhy hhould the very words ». 


ae 
of the fweet finger of //rael be efteemed foneceflary to 
Chriftian Pfalmiody, and Fewi/h fiylefomuch pe 


ble to evangehical, in our religious fongs of praife ! 


Now fince it appears fo: plain, that the Hebrew 
Pfalter is very improper to be the precife matter and 
ftyle of our fongs in ai Chriftiam church ; and fince 
there is very good reafon to. believe that i it is left us, 


- not only as a moft valuable part of the word of God, 
. for our faith and practice; but.as‘an admirable and 
divine pattern of {piritual: fongs and hymns un- 


der the gofpel ; TP haye-chofen rather to imitate than 
to tranflate ; and thus to compofe a p/alm-bosk for 
Chriftiens, after the -manner of the Jewi/h-P/alter. 

‘I could be perfuaded that nothing ought to. be 


fing in worfhip,. but what was ‘of immediate infpira- 


tion from God, furely I-would:recommend anthems 
only 3 viz. the pfalms themfelves, as we read them 
in the Bible, fet to mufic.as they are fung by chorif- 


_ ters in our cathedral churches;; for thefe are neareft 
to the words of infpiration’; and we muft depart far 
from thofe words, if we tarn them ‘into shyme and 
- metre of any fort.. And ‘upon the: foot of! this -ar- 


gument, even The Scotch Verfony which has been fo 
much commended: for its“ approach, to’ the: original, 
would be unlawful as wellvas others. 

But fince [believe that any divine featence, OF 


| «Chriflian verfe, agreeable to:fcripture, may be fung, 


tho’ it be compofed by men: uninfpired ; 1 have not 


been fo curious and exact in ftriving every where to 


exprefs ‘the antient feifeand meaning of David; but 


have rather expreffed myfelf, as I mapfuppofe Davi#t 


would have done, had he lived inthe days, of ¢sri/- 


| tianity. — And by this means, perhaps, J have fome- 


times hit upon the true intent of the fpirit of God, 


~ in thofe verfes, farther and clearer than David ints 


felf could ever difcover, as: St. Peter encourages me 


to hope, 1 Pet. i. 1x, 12. -wherehe acknowledges 
that the antient prophets, who foretold of the grace 


that foould come to us, werein fome meafure igno- 


- Fant of tais great falyation for though they te/fified | 


Cox j 4 
of the fufferings of Chrift and bis glory, yet they 
were forced to fearch and enquire after the meaning 
of what they fpake and wrote. In feyeral other 
places I hope my reader will find a natural expofition 
of many a dark and doubtful text, and-fome new 
beauties and connedtions of thought difcovered in the 
Fewi/h poet, though not in the language of a Few. 
In all places I have kept’ my grand defign in view, 
and thatis;totzach my author to fpeak like aChriftiun. 
For why fhould I now addrefs God my Saviour in a 
fong, with burnt-facrifiees of fatlings, and with the 
incenfe of rams °° Why should I pray to be /prink- 
led with hyffop, or recur to the blood of bullocks and 
goats ? Why thould I bind my facrifice with cords 
to the horus of an altar, or fing the praifes of God 
to high founding cymbals, when the gofpel has fhewn 
me a noble atonement for fin, and appointed a purer 
and more fpiritual worfhip ? Why muft I join with 
‘David in his legalor prophetic language, to curfe my 
‘efiemies, when my Saviour, in his fermons, has taught 
me tolove and blefs them ? Why may not a Chrifiax 
omit all ithofe paflages,of the. feavi/> pfalmift, that 

“tend to fill themmd. with overwhelming forrows, 
_defpairing thoughts, ‘or = bitter perfonal refencments,, 
none of which are well fuited tothe fpirit of Chrifti- 
‘anity, which is a difpenfation ofthope, and joy, and 
love? What neediis there: that If{hould wrap up the 
fhining’ honoursiof my “redeemer in the-dark and 
fhadowy language of a religion that is now for ever 
abolifhed'; efpecially:wwhen-Chriftians are fo» vehe- 


“mently warnéd, in the épiftles of St, Pau/, again a 
judaizing-{pirit, iaitheir worfhip as well as doétrine ? | 
And what fault camthere be in enlarging a little on 


the more’ ufeful fubjects in the ftyle of the gofpel, 
where the! pfalm gives any occafion, fince the whole 
religion of the Jews is cenfured often in the New 


Teftament as a‘ defective and imperfect thing ? . 


Though I have aimed to provide for a variety of | 
affairs in'the Chriftian Life, by the different metres , 
paraphrafes, and divifions of the plalms (of which 
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“Yffrall here {peak particularly) yet, after all, there 
are a great many circumétances that attend common — 
Chriftiahs, which cannot be agreeably exprefled by 
any paraphrafe on the words of David; and for thefe 
T have endeavoured to provide in my book of Aymas, 
that Chriftians might have fomething to fing in divine 
worfhip, anfwerable to moft,. or all their occafions. 

In the preface to that book I have fhewn the infyf- 
ficiency of the common verfions of the p/a/ms, and 
given further reafons for my prefent attempt. 

I am not fo vain as to expect, that’ the few fhort 
hints I have mentioned in that preface, or in this, 
fhould be fufficient to juftify my performance in the 
judgment of all men, nor to convince and fatisfy thofe 

who have long maintained different fentiments. All 
the favour therefore that I defire of my reader is this, 


that they would not cenfure this work till they have 


tead my Difcourfe of Pfalmody, which I hope will 
fhortly be publifhed ; but let them read it with feri- 
@us attention, and bring with them a generous and 
fincere fou], ready to ‘be convinced, and to receive 
truth wherefoever it can be found. In that treatife 
I have given a large and particular account how the 
alms of Fewi/> compofure ought to be tranflated 
or Chriftian worthip, and juftified the rules I lay 
down by fuch reafons as feem to carry in them moft 
plentiful evidence, and a fair conviGtion. 
_ If might prefume fo much, I would intreat them 
alfo to forget their younger prejiidices for a feafon, fo 


, far as to make a few experiments of thefe fongs; and 


try whether they are notfuited, through divine grace, 


_ to kindle in theni a fire of zealand Jove, and to exalt 


the willing foul to an evangelic temper of joy and 
‘praife. And if they fhall find by {weet experience,, 


apy devout affections raifed, and a holy frameof mind 


awakened within them by thefe attempts atChri/lien 


» Pfalmody; Tperfnade myfelf, that I thall receive their 


thanks, and be aflifted ‘by their prayers towards the 


 gecovery of my-health, and my public labours in the 


- church of Chrif. Whatfoever fentiments they had 
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formerly entertained, yet furely- they: will not faffer 


their old and doubrful opinions to prevail’ againft their 
, Own inward fenfations of piety and: religious joy. © 
_ Before I conclude, I muft addsa few’ things con+ 


cerning my divifions: of the tien, aed ay manner | 


of verlifying. 
2 OF the Divifo on of whe “Walaa 


- In many. of thefe facred fongs.it is. evident, that the 
plalmitt had feveral diftin& cafes in view at the fame 
time: As pfalm: Ixv. the firft four or,five verfes de- 
feribe the semple wor/hip of prayer and peaife ; the 
following verfes reprefent the providence of God im 
the feafons of the year. , So in, Pfadm xviii... The. 
firft fix verfes declare the majefiy and mercy of Gods 
and from the 7th verfeto the 16th, ps ael is broughh 
from Egypt to fix.divine worhhip at Jerufalem. The 
¥7th and. 18th are a prophecy of the -afcenfion of 
Chrifl.. Verle 24, Ge. defcribesta religious procefr 

fron, &c. The like may,be obferved in many-other 


pfalms, efpecially fuch,as reprefent, fome complicated’. 


forrows, or joys of the pfalmift. Now it is not to be 
fuppofed that Chriftians. fhould have. {all the fame di- 
ftin& occafion of meditation,..complaint, or praifey 
much lefs all at thefame time to be. mentioned before 
God; therefore I have divided many. pfalms into fe~ 
veral parts, and difpofed them into.diftinét Hymns: 
on thofe vaitous fubjects, that mar be: proper: afatter 
for Ghriftian- Pfa lmady. 

- Befides, that exceflive long tone ; of: ¥oice, hat 
flreiches out every fyllablein our public finging, allows 
us neither time nor. fpirits to fiog above: fix or eight 


fanz’ sat once, and fometimes we make ufe\ of but: 
three! or four: Therefore d-have reduced almoft all- 


the work into Hymns of fuch a length; as may fuit 


the ufual custom of the churches, that they’ may'not, 


fing broken fragments of fenfe, as.is toa often done; 
and {poil the beauty of this worfhips but’ rey: finifly 
a whole fong and fubject at once. . 

kor 
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_ For this’ endI have been forced to tranfpofe, or 
omit, fome of the verfes; and by this means (fome will 
object) that I have left outfomeufeful and fignificant 

lines. Perhaps fo; but if I had not, the.clerkagrould 

have left-them out, to fave the time for other parts of 

_worthip ; and I defire but the fame liberty which he 
has to chufe which verfes fhall be fung. ‘Yet I think 

it will be feldom found that I have omitted any ufeful 

-pfalm, or verfe, whofe fenfe.is not abundantly re- 

_peatedinother parts of the book; and what I haveleft 

out in one metre, I have often inferted im another. 

When. the occafion .or -fubject are much the fame 
thoughout a long pfalm, I have either abridged: the 
_verfes, or divided the pfalm by paw/es afterthe French 
manner, (where,the fenfe-would admit an interrup- 
tion) that the worfhip may not be tirefome. © 
oa Of -theV exferon Sicha 22% 

\ Lrefign.to Sir. Jasna Denham the honour of the 
_beft poet, if he had given-his genius but a juft liberty ; 
yet -his.work will ever thine brighteft amongft thofe 
that have confined:themfelves to a mere tranflation.* 
~Bat that-clofe confinement: has often forbid the free- 

dom.and glory .of werfe,. and by cramping his. fenfe, 
_ has rendered it fometimes too. obicure: for a -plain rea- 
~der-and the public worlhip, even tho’ we lived inthe 
days of David and Fudaifm. ‘Thefe inconveniences 
he himfelf {ufpeéis, and fears in the preface. 

«4 am:content: to -yield:to; Mr. Mildourne the pre- 
ference of his poefy in feveral parts of his pfalms, and 
to Mr. Tate and Dr. Brady.in fome-of their’s 5. but 
in thofe very places their turns of thought and lant 
guage are toomiuch raifed above a-vulgar audience, 
and fit only for perfons of an-higher-eduéation. | 
I have not refufed, in fome few, pfalms, to borrow 
a fingle line or two from:thefe.three authors; yet 

- [have taken-the moft freedom of that fort with. Dr. 
. Patrick, for his fiyle bet agrees with my‘defign, tho’ 
~ pis verfe be generally. of a.lower ftrain. But where 
~ Lhave ufed three or four lines together of any autlior, 
~ Ahaye acknowledged.it in the nates... es.) 
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‘ 


In fome of the more el pfalms I have given a 


a little indulgence to my geius ; and if it fhould ap-_ 
pear that I have aimed at the jublime, yet I have ge- 


nerally- kept within the reach of an unlearned reader. © 


I never thought the art of fublime writing confifted — 


in flying out of fight ; nor am I of the mind of the — 


Italian, who faid, Obfourity begets greatne/s. Lhave © 
always avoided the language of the poets, where it 


did not fuit the language of the gofpel. » 2 

In many of thefe:compofures, | have juit permitted 
my verfe to rife above a flat and indolent ftyle'; yet 
T hope it is every where fupported above the jut con- 


tempt of the critics + Tho’ Ivdm fenfible that I have 


often fubdued it below their efteem; becaufe 1. would 
neither indulge any bold metaphors, or admit of*hard 
words, nor tempt-an ignorant worlhipper to” ng with= 
out his underftanding: 

Though I have attempted to insitate: the facred 
beauties of my author in fome of the {prightly pfalms, 
fuch as Pfal. xlv, xlvi, xlix, Ixy, lxxii,x¢e; xci, civ, 
cxiv, CXV, CXXxIXx, Ge. yet if my youthful readers 
complain, that they expected to find:here more ele- 


gant and beautiful defcriptions with which the facred — 


original abounds, let them confider that fome of thofe 
pieces of deferiptive poefy are the flowery élegancies. 
peculiarto Laffer nations and antique ages, and are 
much too large alfo to be brought into fuch thort 
Chriflian fonnets as are ufed in our prefent worfhip ; 
almoft all thofe pfalms I have contracted and fitted 


to mere fpiritual devotion, as | Pfal.- mes pati | 


Ixxiit; Ixxvill, cv, cvi,'cix, oe. 
Of the Metre and Rhyme. 
I have formed my verfe in the three moft fof 


metres to which our Pfalm-tunes are fitted viz. the 


common metre, the metre of the old xxvth pfalny, 
which I call hort metre, and that of the old c pfalm, 
which I call Jong metre.  Befides thefe, I have done 
fome new pfalms in {tanza’s of fix, eight, or twelve lines, 
co the belt of the old tunes. Many of them I have 


alfo caft into two or three metres, not by leaving owe — 


ef +2 =. 


; er adding two. aia ina line, whereby others have. 
--¢ramped or ftretched = en to the deftruction 
+ of all poefy; but I have made an intire new fong, and 
: oftentimes, in the: different metres, T have indulged 


s eoxphined the lnfigtiea author. ‘And if im one metre 
FT have given the loefeto a paraphrafe, I have confined 
Sanayi to. my text in the other. 

If Tam charged by the ‘critics’ for repe eating the 
‘fame Rhymes too often, let them confider, that the 
words, which. continually recur'in divine poefy, admit 
exceeding few Rhymes to them fit for facred ufe ; 
thefe are Go, world, flefh, foul, life, death, fart, 
hope, Heaven, earth, &c. which Ithink make faieient 
apology; “efpecially fince [have coupled all my lines by 
"rhymes much nioke’ than. either Mr. Tate or Dr. Pa- 

frick have done, which is certainly moft mufical’ = 
. to the ar, where Rhyme is ufed at all. 
I spuft confefs I have never yet feen any Verfion, 
or Paraphrafe of the Pfalms; in. their own Fewifh 
t Yanko; fo perfeat as to difcourage all further attempts. 
But whoever undertakes’ the noble work, Jee him 
bring with him a foul devoted to piety, an exalted 
Sey and ‘withal a ftudious application. For 
David's harp abhors’ a profane’ finger, and dif- 
dainsto anfwer to aa unfkilfal or ‘a carelefs touch. 
_ #v mezner pen may imitate at a diftance, but a com- 
pleat tranflation, or a juft paraphrafe, demands a rich 
‘“treafury of diction, «an exalted fancy, a quick tafte 
of devout paition, together with judgment frit and 
: fevere to retrench évery luxuriant hint, andto main- 
- tain.a religious fovereighty over the’ whole work. 
Thus the Pfalmiff of Ifrael might arifé in Great- 
Britain in all his Hebrew glory, and entertain the 
_ moore knowing and polite Chriftians of our age. But 
full T-am bold to maintain ‘the great principle om 
~ which my prefent work is founded $ and that is, that 
if the brighteft Genius’ on earth, of an angel from 
aren f fhould tranflate David, and keep clofe to the 
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fenfe and ‘ftyle of the infpired author, we fhould onty — 


obtain thereby a bright or heavenly copy of the de- 
votion of the Fewifh King; but it could never make 
the fitteft Pfalm-book for a Ghriftian people. 


“ 


It was not my. defign to-exalt myfelf to the rank — 


_ and glory of poets; but 1 was ambitious to be a fer- 
vant to the churches, and a helper to the j joy of the 
meaneft Chniftian. Though there are. many. ‘gone 
before me, who haye taught the Hebrew -Pfalmift to 
freak Exglifh, yet I think I may affume the pleafure 
of being the firft who hath, brought.down the royal 
author mto the common affairs. of the Chniftian life, 
and led the Plalmift of J/rae/into the »church of 
Chrifi, without any thing of a Few. about-him. And 


whenfoever there dhall appear any. Recaniee/e af the 


. book of Pfolas, that_retains more of the.favour of 


David's Sees difcovers. more of the: yey and {pirit 


of the gofpel, with a fuperior dignity of verfe,andyet 
the. lines as eafy andfowing, and the fenfe, andi Jan- 
guage-as level tothe lowe capacity, | fhallcongratu-. 
late the world, and confent.to fay, defithis attempt 
ofmine be buried in flence...” Vill Such awork arile,, 
I muft attend thefe evangelic fongs, which have beea 
the labour of fo many years, witha devout wih. 


bode eee 


May that God, who has favoured me with life and i 
capacity.to finifh this work for the fervice of his — 


churches, after fo. many years of tirefome. ficknefs , 
and confinement, accept.this humble offering from.a 
thankful heart... May the Lord, who, dwelt of old 


amidit the praifes of //rae/, encourage 2 end. blefs this — 


Effay, to afiift Chriftians in the work of praife ! ‘And. 
may_his churches exalt him on-earth.in the Janguage 


of his gofpel and his grace, tilitheyfhall be called up \ 


to heaven and the noble fociety above ! There David 
and A/aph have changed their ancient ftyle, and the 
fang of Mo/es.and of the Lamb are one : there the 
Fews, join with the Vatrons, to exalt their.God and 
Redeemer in the language of angels, and ia the 
ferajns of compleat glory. AMEN. 
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READERS. 
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CTH E chief defign of this work was to improve 
~~  Pfalmody, or religious finging, avd to encourage 
the frequent prattice of it in public afemblies, and 
private families, with more hondur.and delight ; 
yet the author hopes the reading of it may alfo en- 
tertain the parlour and the clofet with devout plea- 
fure and holy meditations. Therefore he would re- 
queft his readers, at preperfeafons, to perufe it thro’, 
and among 340 facred hymns, they may find out 
feveral that fuit their own cafe and temper, or the 
circumptances of their families and friends ; they 
may teach their children fuchas are proper for their 
age, and by treafuring them in their memory, they 
may be furnifned for pious retirement, or may en- 
tertain their friends with holy melody. 


. ___ OF chufing or finding the Pfalm. 
The perufal of the whole book will acquaint-every 
reader with the author's method, and by confulting 
the index, or table of contents at the end, be may 
find hymns very proper for many occafons of the ° 
Chriftian life. and worfbip, though no. copy of 
David’s Pfalter can provide for all. 

Or, if be remember the firft line of any Palm, 
phe table of the firft lines qwi// direc? where to find it. 

Or if any fball think it bef? to fing all the Pfalms 
in order in churches or families, it may be done 
with profit : provided thefe pfalms be omitted that 
Sh to [pecial occurrences of mations, churches, or 


fagle Chriftians. 


: 


Wiis be 2 ss 
B, XSL“ j : *, 
fe Os Naming the Plalms, 

is x der ey number of the. Pfalm be named diftinG ly, - 
together with the particular metre, and particular — 
part fit: As for infianee ; Let us fing the 33d 
Pfalm, 2d part, common metre : or, let us fing the 
gift Pfalm, 1ft part, beginning at the paufe; or, 
ending at the paufe’; or, Tet us fing the 84th ie 
as the 148th Pat. &c.. And then read over the 
ftft flanza before you begin to fing, that the People 
may find it in their books, whether 2 fine with, 
or without reading line by line. 


OF dividing the. Pfalm. 


Ff the Pfalm be toa long forthe time, or nite 
of finging, theré are paules in many of thent at 
which you may. properly ref? x Or you may leave out. 
thofe verfes.which are included in crotchets [}> 
without difturbing. thefenfe : Or pao deep 
you may begin to fing at-apaule.® 9.1 : 

Do not always. confine yourfelves:to fix. Bena’ oo 
but fing fevea areighty rather than confound fase 
g Senfe> and abufethe, Pfalm in folenen: aiid 

Of ‘the‘manner of Singirtg. * 

Tt avere to, be.wifhed that all congr pe and 
private families *vould fing as they do in foreign 
protefiant countries, without reading line by line. 
Though the author has done what be could to make. 
, the fenfe compleat in every line oF £0, yer many 
inconveniences will always ‘atiend ibis unhappy 
manner of finging ; } ‘butwhere it cannot be gre 
thefe two things may bive fome. reliofe Sy Saas 

Firft, Let as many as,cando it bring Pfalm- 
Books with them, and look on the words while they , 

ing, fo far as to make the fenfe compleat. 
4 Ges Let the clerk Jee the awhole P, alm 
over aloud before he begins to parcel out the. ines, a 
that the people may have fome.. notion of what they 
Sings and not be forcedto drag on heavily | through 
cight te dious fyllables without any meaning, till the 
nest line comes to give the fenfe of them, 


a f xxiv J | 
= It were to be ks ad alfo that we mi night not deyolt = 


fo long upon every fingle note, and produce the SpHa- 
a4 Sees to [uch a tirefome extent with a confiant uni- 
a formity of time ; which difgraces the ante fi c, and. 
ay the congregation quite out of breath in finging 
fue or fix fianza’s : Whereas if the method of fing- 
ing awere but reformed to a greater fpeed in jro- 
nunciation, we might often exjoy the pleasure of a 
longer Pfalm with lefs expenfe of time and breath ;. 
d our Pfalmody would be more agreeable to that 
ef the antient churches, more intelligible to others, 
and more delightful te ourfelves. 


7 he various Meafure of the Verfes are fitted t- 
the Tunes of the. Old Psarm-Boox. 


: 
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Lo the Common Tune feng all. entitled Commoa, 
Metre. 


2 To the Tunes of the 100th: Pfalm fing all entitled 
Long Metre. 


~ To the Tune of the 2 sth Pfalm i fing Short Metre. 
Lo the soth Plalm fray ene metre. of the goth, & 93d. 


To. the 1124 or. 117th Plalm fag ene Metre of the 
Bi Ai Bash and 148th. 


e 113th Pfalm fing one Metre of “the roth, 

, 58th, 89th, Jaf? Part, g6th, 112th, 213th. 
: To the 122d. Pfalm fing .oneof the Metres of the 
= > 122d, and 133d. 


T% the 748th Pfalm fing one Metre of the 8 th 
| anit, 136th, and“1g8th, si i 


fo -a New Tune yhng one , Metre. of the sot 
—- 


: 
} 
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PSALMS. oF “DAVID : 
IMITATED eee fo 
c “IN THE LANGUAGE OF ae 


‘NEW-T "ESTAMENT) | 


i 
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ya ‘3 PSA L VM ete Me sracticlé Metre. 

@ Way and End of the Rigoseags and the Wicked: 
Bl i nic is the man. who’ fhtins the place, ee i 
where finners love to meet ; : 

Who fears to tread. their wicked ‘ways, 

and hates the {coffers feat, 


2 But in, the ftatutes of the Lord 
has plac’d his ‘chief ‘delight ; 

By day he reads or «hears © the word, 
and meditates «by ‘night. 


3 EHe like a plant of gent yous ind ~ 
e-* living waters ferj"*s ° ‘i 
Safe from the ftorms and blafting a E 
enjoys. a peaceful flare.) «, 


freen ae the leaf, and ever fair a " 
Shall his profeifion fhine: 

P While fruits of holinefs ‘appear, « F 
like clufters on the vine. he 
(art s.] ee aay eoNot. f 

“% » y 


ons of ¢ grace; . oe 
€ judge at his right-hand 
s faints a places 2 ¢ 


ds \the path they tread, 
approves it well; 
rooked ways of finnners "lead 

2 to the gates of hell. 

a = 
ork I have often Barrowed a fener two from the Mee 
ellent and infpired compofures of the Few... 


tned by the clearer difcoveries of the goipel. 
is fheep at bis right band, &c.Mat.xxv, 33 


grok te ; 
Tix ee Metre, : 

i a bi » the ner miferable. os 

TAHE man is ever bleft 

~ who fhuns, the finner’s -ways, 


yng their councils never ftands, ate 
takes. the fcorner’s place. ; 


oe 


But makes the law of God 
ftudy and delight, © = . 
ft “the -labours sof the day, 

d watches “of the night, 

He like a tree fhall thrive, » ~ 

ith ‘waters near the root : 

ba ri oa his name fhali live, 


Nox fh, ‘(hee v bleings Bade 
hopes fhall flee like empty chaff’. 

efore the driving. wind. 

How will they bear.to fland thes 

; efore hae jndgasent-Fet, Where 


6 He knows and he 

-. the way the right’ous 
~ But finners and their pitos fh 
a dreadful over rthrow. = . 


APPY we man, ia cat 
“Shun the broad way that 
Who hates the place where atheifts 1 
afin fears to talk” as fooffers” do. 


"2 He loves. Veinploy Bis mori 

Amongf the ftatutes of the “Li 
*®And {pends the. wakeful hours o! 
With pleafure pond’ring 0’ ar 
3 He, like a. phan iby gentle a eamns, 
Shall flourifh in: immortal greeny 5 ae 
And Heay’n will thine wit! kindest ear 
On ev'ry work ‘his hands — E 


4 But finners find their counfels ‘eco 
As chaff before the tempeft flies, 
So fhall their hopes be blown Mery folks, 3 
When the laft trumpet fhakes the fkies. 


j In vain the rebels feek to ftand -* 
in judgment with the pious race; 
The dreadful judge with fern command 
Divides them to a different place. 


“ Strait is the way my faints have 

I blefs’d the path.and drew it) 
“ But you would chufe the crooked’ r 

‘ And down it leads to vendlefs pain.” 


Sieh ‘aot 3 
$3 om Pte ae ake ee He 


Stanza 1. line 2, and Stan, 6. Bad Broad ig the wey that A. 
leads to Deftruétion. Matt, vii. 14, The Stanza 4s Link tm 
At the lai ump, Ge, 1 Cor, xy, 52. 


Bz.” “PSALM 


Ser, eet a arin 3 

oa = -PSAL Mei: fee Se 
Ps AL Mw pce - Short Metre. oe 

Teanflated eas to takadided: patterns. Aas iy. bay Sti 

¢ & brit Dying, — Interceeding, and Reigning- 

= “Ves nd, fevereign Lord 

2 of heav’r n, and earth, gnd feas, 

- ‘Thy providencesconfirms thy word; ~ 

- and anfwers thy decrees. 

22 The. ‘things fo lone foretold. 

by. David are fulfill’d; 

: When Fews and Gentiles join’d | to ay 

: fiefs, thine holy child} » 

* 2 Why did the Gentiles rage, 

and» Fews with ene accord 


- Bend all their counfels to deftroy 
~*~ th’ anointed of the Lord. 


Ee 4 Rulers and Kings. apie 
to form a vain defign ; 
. Againit the Lord their powers unite,” 
~ againft his Chrift ‘they: join. 
eae The Lord derides their rage, 
i Pal will fupport his throne, 
He that, hath rais’d him: from the dead 
Hath own’d bim for” ‘his fou. 
— Paws. 
6 Now he’s afcended high, 
and afks to rule the earth; 
“ Phe. merit of his blood he pleads S, 
and pleads his heav’nly birth. 


49 He aike, and God beftows 
a large inheritance ; 

Far as the. .world’s remorett ends 
his: kingdom fhalH advance. 


i The nations that rebel 
muft. feel his iron rod; 
ie ae yimrdicate thofe honents well 
hich he receiy’d from God. eo Be 


ey ye eae nov, hee gh ; 
thip at ae throne; bsaaie 6 


“to Cll exalted aes tie eho WE 5 OF 


10: If once his wrath arifé.. |... 

ye perifh on the teal ire 
Then bleffed is the foul that fii 

. for refuge to his grace. ] “veg aia he. Bg 


| Stanct. 1, 1, Lord thon art Gad wha haf made Heater 


| Who by the mouth of thy fervant David bap Seite why did.she 
Beathen rage &e. AGs iv, 24, &es 


Stan. 1. 1.3. To do whatfoewer thy Bie! thd hy coher? . 
determined to be done, &e. Ver, 28. And feyeral other lines of — 
thie verfion are evidently borrowed from the foller di difcoveries. 


of Chrif in the New-Teftament.. > 


Stan, 8. Shall rule the mations with a rod of iy even or 


I received of my Father,” Rev. tis 7 Siew se jeg 
PSA LM I. Common Metre, 


HY did the nations join. to. flay 


* the Lord’s. anointed fon? - So 
Why did theyycat his. laws awayyooe time 
and tread his gofpel down ? Pet gue Be 


2 The Lord that fits. above the. shies, 
derides their rage below, a ae se Np 

He fpeaks with rengounes in his: ig “aye 
and ftrikes their {pirits through, fine 


3 “1 call him my eternal Son, Fe 


“ and raife him from the dead: 
« J make my holy hill his throne, 
‘¢ and wide his kingdom fpread. 


4 “ Atk me, my Son, and» then enjoy 
* the utmoft Heathen lands : ee 

* Thy rod of iron fhall destroy: aera 
* the rebel that withftands,” = 


‘yy me 
5 Be wife, ye rulers of the eatthy Pe 


obey th’ anointed Lord 3. 
Adore the king of  heav’nly birth,. 
and tremble. at his word. 


B 3 6 With 


: an Se 


6 “PSALM It 


6 With. humble love addrefs his thrones 
for if he frown,. ye die: 

‘Thofe are fecure, and thofe alone, 
who on. his grace rely. 


PSALM If. Long Metre. 
2 Death, Refurredion, and Afcentions. 


THY did the Jews proclaim their rage ? 
The Romans why their fwords. employ ? 
A gaint the Lord their pow’rs. engage 
~ His dean anointed to deitroy? 


2 “ Come, let us break his bands,. they fay $: 
 “ This’man fhall never give us laws 2 

\ Aad’ thus they caft his yoke away, 

And nail’d the monarch to the crof.. 

3 But"God, who high ih glory reigns, 
Laughs. at. their pride, their rage controuls:;; 
_ He'll vex their hearts with inward~ pains, « 
And fpéak in thunder to their’ fouls. 

4 “T will maintain the King I made 

“ On Zion's everlafting hill, . 
“ My hand’ fhall bring him from the dead}: 
™ And. he fall. Mand” your’ fov’reign: filly’ 


5 [His wondrous. riff ing from the earth: 
hive his eternal. God-head' known ; 
‘The. Lord declares his heavy nly birth, 
“ This day have TE begot my fon. 
6 * Afcend, my fon, to my right-hand, 
“ There thou fhalt afk, and I beftow 
* The wtmoft bounds. ‘of heathen lands’; 
“To thee the Vorthern ifles thall bow,” ]} 


» But nations that refift his grace, 
Shall fall beneath his iron ftroke ; 
His rod fhall crush his foes with ‘eale, 
As. potters. earthen work is broke, 


P A UNS: Bes 


vas eee ee epee be Set 
Oia, CR RL Ais ae 
j Mes antag ee tek gee oe ae 
8 Now ye that fic on earthly Ete . 
Be. wife, and ‘ferve the Lord‘ the Lamb; err 
Now at his feet fubmit yout crownsy °° 
Rejoice and tremble at his pane, 
9 With humble love addre(s’ the Son, 
Left he grow angry, and ye diegy 6 *4 
His wrath. will burn, vo< worlds: paknowsy, 


5 


2 


If ye provoke his, jealoufy. “ugar AE 
10 His ftorms fhall drive you, quick ‘to helly* 
He is a God, and ye but dutt: fatreis toh 
Happy the fouls that know, bim well; eae 
And make his grace their only , truft, a 
Stan, 5, Declared to be the Son of God. with iia by his 
refurrection from the dead, Rom. i, dee OT GL Tite 


PSALM It. Common Metre, é 


Doubts and Fears fuppre/s’d 5. or, God our r Defence 
from Sin and Satan 4 


1 M: God, how many are my fearal. . 

how fatt my foes MPs mA 

Confpiring my eternal d Bae 
they break my- prefent ] eace, a 


2 The lying tempter would perfuade 
there’s no. relicf in Hess 

And all my {welling fins appear 
too big to be forgiv’n. 


3 But thou, my glory and. my ftrength, 
fhalt on the tempter tread, ae 
Shalt filence all my threat’ning guilt, — 
and, raife my . drooping head. 
4 [I cry’d, and from-his holy hill: 
he ‘bow’d a hiftning ear 3 
I call’d my father and my ate: 
and he fubdu’d my fear, Pie. 


B 4 . e sis 


= PSALM It 

5 “He fhed foft fhambets? oe mine eyes, 
in fpite of all my foes; 

I ’woke, and wonder’d at 28 grace 
that guarded my repofe.]  - 


6 What tho’ the hofts of death and hell 
all arm’d againft me itood, 

‘Terrors no more fhall thake my foul ; 
my refuge is my Ged. 


4 Arife, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, 
while I: thy glory fing: 

My God has broke the ferpent’s teeth,, 
and death has loft his fting. 


Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
ne arm alone can fave : 

Blefings attend thy people here, 
-and. reach beyond the grave. 


= 


in this pfalm 1 have changed Dawid’s perfonal eneynies into 
the fpiritmal enemies of every Chriftian, (viz) fin, fatan, &c. 
and have mentioned the ferpent, the- tempter, the guilt of fin, 
and the fting of death, which are words well known in the 
New Teflament. 


PSALM Il. 15, 3, 4, 5, 8. Long Metre. 
A Morning Pfalm. 


LORD, how many are my foes, 

In this weak ftate of flefh and blood ! 
My peace they daily difcompofe, 
But my defence and hope is God. 


2 Tir’d with the Burdens of the day, 
Yo thee I rais’d an ewning cry : 
Vhou heard’ft when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heav’nly aid, 

1 jaid me down and flept fecure : 

Not death fhould make.my heart afraid, 
no’ J fhould wake and rife ne mare, 


4. But 


| SPS ACL FV: Te 
2 But Cod Safad meé all the night 5 es fp 
alvation doth to God belong : ae 
He rais’d my Head to fee. the “light, ge oe 
And make his praife my morning fong. 
In the - 3d and 4th pfalms there is a verfe or two that thew the 
one to be writ in the morning, the other in the evening 5 i 


whereof Ihave chofen out thofe parts’ that feem moft eafily appli- 
cable and have turned them into a morning and evening fong. 


PSALM IV. 3, TE re oe Long Metre. 


Hearing of Prayer ; or, God our Portion, and 
i Chri S0dr Hopes ae ie 
r () GOD of grace and rightoufnels, 
Hear and ‘attend’ when I complain Es 
hou haft enlarg’d — me in diftrefs,..  eecaey 
Bow down a gracious ¢ar again, 


2 Ye fons of men,. in vain ye tty % ate 
To turn my glory into fhame * ie 
How long will {coffers love. to lye, “@ 
And dare reproach my Saviour’s name 


3 Know that the Lord divides his fai 
From all the tribes of men befides 
He hears the cry of penitents i Si 
For the dear fake of Chrift that dy’d. 


4.*When our obaMten: hands have done. 
A thoufand works of righteoufnefs, 
‘We put our truft in God alone, 
And glory in his pard’ning grace, 


5 Let the unthinking many fay, 

Vho vill beflow fome earthly good ? 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray3 
Our fonls -defire’ this heav’ aly food. 


6 Then fhall my chearful pow’rs rejoice, 

At grace and favour fo divine ; 

Nor will I change my happy hoice 

Yor aJl. their corn, and all theit wine. 
Though this pfalfn may not directly ee, the Meffiah, yet 


I have taken occefion te apply fome expreflions in it to Chrif? and 


his golpel, 1 hope with fome adva: ntage, and without st offence. ws 


< 1 ET es ‘api Te eee 
PSALM IV. vo 
SALM “IV. 34 4155 8. Common Metres. 
An Evening *Pfal Os * 


ORD. thon. wilt bear me. when, 1 Pray 5: 
i am for ever thine, 


: tr fear before thee all ‘the day, >: eS 


* 
nor would»I dare. to- fine ae 
2 And while I ret my wweatly head’ 
~ “from cares. and bufinefs. free,. 
Be Sais: fweet. conyerfing on my bed, 
. with my dwn. heare and thee. a 
pen 3 I pay. ‘this. evening fa facrifice. ; < & 


‘and when my i ee = 
Great God, my faith ae relies- 
upon: thy grace. lone. o : 
ae Thus with my. thoughts eer to. Pears, 
... Fil<give mine eyes to fleep 5 a ey 
® hand in fafety keeps: my days,, 
and. swith my flumbers: keep. 


Ps AE MV. 


For the Lora’s. Day. Mornings 
ORD, in the. morning. thou fhale- hear: 
my voice afcendit high ee Ss es 
To thee will I° direct my prayer, i 1% 


aF 


«sto. thee lift, up> mine, eye.’ Sie cee 


2 Up to the hills: where. Christe: gene Be 
ae to plead’ for’ all -his’ faints, 9) 
~ Prefenting at his, father’s. throne. 7 
our. fongs and our complaints. 


ei Thou art a God before whofe - 
| = * the wicked fhall-not ftand =: 
Sinners {hall ne’er be thy delight, 
nor dwelhvat thy sright hand. © 
b> 4 Bortste thy houfe will I refort, 6 
to tafte thy - tercies there pee: 
dyawill. Feqeent thine holy cou eee 


{ "and. worthip in thy fear, ake ne ge 


Ne 


is : 


FO i eS SNS ay 
“PSALM V. Vi. be 
sf O may thy fpirit guide my feet 4 - . 
in ways of rightoufnefs ! P “e 
Make every, path of .duty ftraight,é - - 
and. plain before. my face. 


x. 
ee i. RAV Bs tion ot 
¥ wo. a Fg em 
6 My watchful enemies combine’ Figg ae 
_ = to tempt my feet aftray; ee 
- , They flatter with a bafe defign; laa 
to make: my foul. their. prey. ee gs m 
7 Word, cruth the ferpent in the duft,, 4 | 
> % 
‘omercy tt re 
Bercy truft, 
e. and’ fear thy name,, 
pes: fulfill’d ; ein h Meee 


& 


The mighty God will compafs. them. 
with favour as’ a fhield. 


* 


. SHE x 

This PYalra begins with'the-mention of morning prayer, and! 

' proceeds to the worfhip of God ia his temple, which inclined me” 
toentitle it, For @ Lord’s-Day Morning, - F 

Stan. 2and 5, Where any juft oceafion is given to make men- - 

tion of Chrift, and the Holy Spirit, 1 refuse it’ not ;. and Tam» 

perfuaded David. would not have refufed it, had he lived under’ 
‘the gofpel; nor St. Paws; had he written a pfalm-book. 

PSA _ VI... Conimon. Metre. 


Complaint. in Sickuefs ; or,. Difeafes healedv- 
Ps anger;. Lord, rebuke me not,. 


withdraw the dreadful ftorm ;,; ; 
Nor let thy, fury grow fo hot sh 
againtt a feeble: worm... ties 


2 My foul’s bow’d down with heavy cares, . 
my fiefh with pain. oppreft ; 
My. couch. is witnefs to my tears,, 
my tears forbid’ my reft, . 
3 Sorrow and: pain wear. out: my» days ;; 
1 wafte the night with cries, . 
Counting. the minutes as they pafs,. 
+ til, the. flow morning. rife.. eid Shall 


ie = 
PSALM. VI. 


Shall Ibe Mill tormented’ more ¥-" ~ *. 


“mine eye confum’d with grief ? 3 
ow long® my God, how long ees 
*. ey hand afford ° relief 2. 
ce ex seg when duft and. afhes Apeak, +: 
* “he ities all our. groans ;.. te. 


“aie. faves. us for. his. mercy’s~ fake, 
toed heals our broken” bones. na 


6 Che virtue of his. fovreign word | 
= rcitores our fainting breath ; ——- 
For filent graves praife not the Lord, 

~~ nor is he known in, death. 


Vexation by perfonal enemies ‘is not a conftant attendant of 

“ficknefs ; therefore in this verfion I have omitted it asa peculiar 

“eircumflance of David's. In the next verfioa 1 have changed 

ohe0 enemies for tempraiion and. defpairing thoughts, 

__ The 5th verfe of this pfalm, which is a plea in the prayer, may 
be naturally tran{pofed. to the end, as.a ground of praife, 


PS PSALM aes Long. Metre. 
Bes! <8 Temptations in Sicknefs overconte.. 


ORD), I.can -fuffer . thy: rebukes, 

When thou with kindnefs doth chaftife 5 
“But thy fierce wrath I cannot “Héar, * =e 
em ©: ler it_ not againit me ' rife | “a 


z Pity my languifhing eftate, ere: 
And eafe the forrows that I feck; es 
The wounds -thine heavy hand. hath made, 4 
O let thy gentler touches ~heal! : + 


3 See how I pafs my weary “days 
‘In fighs, and groans ; “and when” "tis night, 
: My bed-is water’d ‘with my © ‘tears, 

- My grief confumes and dims ‘fig 


4 Look how the pow’rs of nature mourn edi 
How long, almighty God, how long? | 
_ When. fhall thine “hou f° grace return 2.4” 
Whea fhall .S sake thy grace my fong? 2 


I feel my flefh fo near the grave, 
. ‘My thoughts are tempted fo defpair; > But 


- But graves can never. peaiis the —_- 


“leaxtel- him tread my: hfe to daft, 


=a 


sah ails ie D Moi, ee a5 
at POS Aco M: Mi gs 


-%5 


For a is duf and filence there. ‘ie 
ied 


6 Depart, “ye ‘tempters, from my fout .¥ 
And all defpairing thoughts depart ; ~ - 

My God, who» hears my humble poan, A 
Will 3 my flefh, and chear my hear ae 


Part of the three firtt ftanza’s ! havé borrowed from Dr, P. 
being pleafed with the agreeable tura he gives to Dawid’s fer er 


ais, oN ae 
‘PSALM Vil. ms 
Gods Care af bis People, and Bud hepsi e es 
. Perfecutars. ‘ - 
I Y wus is. in. m heav’ nly fends 3 
y hope in ‘thee, my God ; a ; 
‘Rife, and. ma helplefs life defend 
_ from -thofe “that “feek amy, blood. » 


4, 
is 


2 With infolence and. fury they — 
my foul in pieces tear, 

As hunery lions read the prey 
when no deliv’rer’s near. “ 
3, If I had “e’er provok’d them fel, = 

he on ge apbus’d my foe, : hog 


and lay mine honour low. . 


4 If there be malice hid in me, = = © 

~I know thy piercing -eyes ; 

T fhould not dare appeal, to thee, me 
nor afk my God to rife. 

5 Arife, my God, lift up thy hand, m 


their pride and pow’r-controul ; 
wake to judgment, and Camera 
deliv’rance for my_, foul. 
ihe SBE ly 
6 Let finners and their wicked - rage 
be humbled to the duft.: : ‘i 
Shall not the God of-trath engage 
to vindicate the juit? 7 He 


= i Fk Ye 


ae “P'S A LM: Vib VIII. 


He knows se theakt, be tries. the. reins,. 
he will defend th’ upright.: 

fhe fharpeft «arrows he ordains, é 
_againft the fons. of fpight. 


-. $)for me-theit malice digg’d’ a pit; 

; = but athere themfelves are caft; 

_- My. God’ makes ‘all: their mifchief light- 
~ on. their. own heads. at: laft.. 


‘9 That cruel perfecuting ‘race 

..muft feel his dreadful fword ; 
% vake my foul, and’ praife the grace 
and juftice of. the Lord: — 

In this Pfalm I have not exactly followed: every fingle verfe: 
of the Pfalmift, but-have endeavoured to contract the fabftance- 


of it intoufewer lines, yet not without a regard to the literal 
-fenfe and words alfo, as will appear by the comparifon, — 


~~ RSALEIM VI.” Short’ Metre. 
Gods Sovereignty anid’ Goodnele'> and: Man SY 


Se Dominion over the Creatures. 


“LORD, our heav’ nly king,. 
Be thy name is. all* divine 33°. 
: ‘Thy glories round the earth are {pread, , 
Bos and o’er the heav’ns. they fhines. —_— 


é 


2 When to thy Works on high’ 
I raife my wond’ sets eyes,” 

And fee the mon, aan omee in light, 
adorn . the datktome fies. ks a Yes 


“is 


“3 When I’ furvey the ftars, a 
“and all their fhining forins,; 
Lord, what is: man,’ that’ worthlef thingy!” et 

a-kin, to duft and worms; wi ee 


4 


F 
ee ay Eee 


4 Lord, what.is worthlefs man,” 
that’ tos fhould’ft love him fo ? 
Next to thine angels is he plac’ o 
| and. lord-of all met i ek a 
q Phe dae ae ‘ < 55 Thinex 


PSALM WIE 9 «a5, 
5 Thine: honours crown his head, 4 23 
while beafts like flavyes obey, 4 
And, birds that cut the air with wings,, 
and: fith that cleave. the. fea. 


6 How rich thy bounties are! Peas 
and wond’rous. are,.thy ways: . . 

OF duft. and. worms: thy power, can. frame: 
a monument of praife. 


» [Out. of the. mouths. of. babes: 
and fucklings thou canft draw 

Surprizing honours. to thy name, aE 
and ftrike the world, with awe. 

8 O Lord,. our heavenly dung, 
thy name. is all. divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are fpread, 
and o’er. the heavens- they fhime,] a alah 
Stanza 7. Thestranfpofing ef the 2d verfe of this pfalm towards, 


the end, w ‘ill not appear offenfive, fince the conneétion of it, with’, 
the other. parts ofsthe pfalm, appears fo much more so aad 


PSALM VIII. Common. Mex, 
Ghrif?’s. Condefcenf on and Glorification-; or, Ge a. 


made Mam a 
. LORD; our Lord; how wondrous ex: 
n is, thine, exalted name. ! 
“The Glories of thy heavenly State. 
let men and. babes proclaim. 


2 When.I behold thy works: on high,. 
the moon that miles the. night, 

And ftars that well adorn the fly, 
thofe moving, worlds. of light. 


3 Lord what is. man, or-all his. race, 
who dwells fo far, below, _ 

That thou fhould’t vifit him with grace, 
and love. his, nature: fo! 


4 That thine eternal fon fhould. bear, , 
to. take. a, mortal, form,, Made. 


4 6 _ pSALM VIIL 
~ “Made lower 3 his angels are, 
to fave a dying worm? 


5 rut while he fiv’d on earth unknown, . 
aad men would not adore, 

Th’ obedient feas and filhes own 

: his godhead and his. power. 


6°The waves lay f{préad beneath his feet, 

3 - and fifh, at his command, 

Bring their large thoals to’ Peter's net, 
bring ‘ tribute to) his ‘hand. 


4 Thefe leffer glories of the fon 
fhone thro’ the flefhly cloud ; 
Now we behold.him .on his throne, 

and men. confefs him’ God.} 


» $ Let him be. crown’d with -majefty 
~ who bow’d his head to death ; 
: os And be his ‘honours founded high, 
~ by--all things. that have breath. 


9 Jefus, our Lord, how wond’rous great 
as thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heawnly ftate 

let. the whole earth proclaim. 

_. Stanza.a. Vf the citation of part of this Pfalm by the Apoitle, 
Hebi, 5. be but a mere allufion, yet it affords growfd enough 
far the turn I have given it in this verfion, and the application 
of it to Chrift. 

St. 6.7, 1. Jefus went to them walking on the fea, Matt. 
xiv. 25, Line 2. He faid to Simon, Launch out, &¢, and they 
enclofed a great multitude of fifbes. Luke v. 4,°6. 

Line 4.. Cafi an book and take up the fp, thou yale gud 2 
piece” af money, ec. .Matt.. xvii. 27. 


PSALM VII. Vers 1, 2¥ Paraphrafed- 
The Firft Part... Long Metre. 
The Hofanna of the Childrens ox Infants pr aifingG od. 
ye ruler of the fkies,. 


hro? the wide earth thy name is {pread 
And thine eternal glories rife * “ 


~ er all the heavens thy hands have made. ~2 To 


PSALM VIIt wy 
z To thee, the’ voices of the” young” aeiap 
A monument of honour raife ; - 
And babes, «with ‘uninftruéted tongue, _ 
Declare the wonders of thy -praife. 
3 Thy power affifts their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 
To itill the bold blafphemer’s rage, 
And all their policies confound. af 


4 Children amidft thy temple throng 


“To fee their great Redeemet’s face ; 
The fon of David is their fong, 


Asd young Hofanual’s fill the place. 


5 The frowning fcribes and angry priefts 

In vain their impious eavils bring ; 

Revenge fits filent in, their breafts, ngs 
Whilk Fewt/h babes proclaim their king. 


"The two firft verfes are here paraphrafed and explained by the 
hiftory of the children crying Hofanna to Chri? Matt. xxi. 15, 163. 


‘ + where our Saviour cites and applies thefe werds of the Pfalmifi. 


PSALM VII, Ver 4, Ge. Paraphrafed. 
The Second Part. Long Metre. - * 
Adam and Chrift, Lords of the old and the New 


Creation. 


ries ORD, what was man, wher made at firft, 

_4 Adam the offspring of the duft, 
That thou fhould’f fet him and his race 
But juft below an angel’s place ? 


2 That thou fhould’ft raife his nature fo, 
And make him Lord of all below ; . 
Make every beaft and bird fubmit, 

And lay the fifhes* at his feet? 


3 Bur O! what brighter glories wait 
To crown the fecond Adam’s ftate ? 
What honours fhall thy fon adorg, 
Who condefcended to be born ? 


a Sey PS A _~s 


-4-See him..below, his. angel’s made 3 
See him in du gies the dead, ~ 
To fave a ruin’d world from fin ; 
But he thall reign with pow’r divine. » 


a 


5 The world to come, redeem’d fron alk 
The miffries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glorious, fhall’ fubmit 
At our exalted. Saviour’s feet. 

re am Rr prfvaded the true meaning of the Agoftle in citing the 
words of this Pfalm, and applying them to our Saviour, Hed. ii. 5. 
&c, is to thew that Chri, the fecond Adam, mutt have domi- 
nion over the New World, as Adam, the firft man, had over the 


Old, and that he is truly and really man, beeaufe the firft Adam 
is the figure and type of him in this his dominion, 


PSALM IX: The pryt Parr 
Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment Seat. 


E TITH my whole heart I raife my fong 
thy wonders I’! proclaim,” 


Thou (osetia judge of might and wrong, 


wilt put #ty foes to thame. © 


2 Vl fing thy Majefty and grace; 
my God prepares his. throne” 

To judge the. world.in -righteoufne’s,. 
and make his. vengeance known. 


3 Then fhall the Lord a refuge pets 
for all the, poor oppreft:; 

To fave the people of his love,. 
and give the: weary reft, 


a The men, that know thy name. will raft 
hy abundant grace. 

ia thou. haft ne’er forfook .the juft, 

who humbly, feck thy. face, 
5 Sing praifes to the righteous Lord, 

who: dwells. ‘on Sion’s = hill ‘ 
Who executes his. threat’ning word. 

and doth his: grace) pall 

PSALM 


PA Tat 19 
PSALM IX. Verfe 12. The Second Part. 
The Wi ifdom aaa Et quiby. of Providence. 4 


<< 


ry K/- J HEN the great judge, fupreme and juft,. ~ 
_ fhall. once enguire. for blood; 


The humble fouls that mourn. in, apt 
fhall find a. faithful God. 


2 He from the dreadful gates of death - 

‘does his. own, children raife : 

In Sion’s gates, with chearful: ets 
they img their father’s praife. 


“g°His foes fhall fall, with keedlefs feet,, a 
into the pit they made, 

_ And finners perifhyin the-net: — 

that their ewn hands had fpread.. 


4 Thus by thy: judgments, mighty God;,. s 
are thy .deep councils: knows: =, 
When men of mifchief are deftroy’d,, 
the fnare muft be their own. ; 


P 4.32522. e 


5 The wicked’ fhall fink down to. hell ; 
thy wrath devour the lands, 

That dare forget thee, or rebel: 
againft thy known commands. 


6 Though faints to fore diftrefs are brought: 
and wait and long complain, 

Their cries. thall not be: ftill forgot, 
ner fhall thei ir hopes be. vain. 


7 (Rife, great Redeemer, from thy feat,. 
to judge and fave the poor 5 
Let nations: tremble: at. thy feet,, 
and man prevail. no more, 
8 Thy thunder thall affright the proud, | 
and ‘put their hearts to pain, | 
Make "em confefs that thou art God Ph 
and they but feeble men. ] PSALM — 


a 


geo ' SP SQ 
=P S Ada x. 


| Prayers heard, and Saints te or, Prides, 
 Atheifm, and Opprefion punifhed. 
For a Humiliation-Day. 
HY doth the Lord ftand off fo far ? 
and why conceal his face, 
When great calamities appear, 
and times. of great: dittrefs? ©. 
2 Lord, fhall the wicked ftill’ deride 
thy judtice and thy power ? 
Shall they advance their heads in pride,. 
and fill thy faints devour. 
3 They put thy judgments out of fight,: 
and then infult the poor ; 
They boaft.in their exalted height, 
that they fhall fall no more. , 
4 Arife, O God,.-lift up thine kand,. 
attend our humble cry ; 
No enemy fhall dare to. fland. 
when God afcends on high. 
Pause, 
3 Why do the men of malice rage, 
and fay with foolifh pride, 
“ The God of Heav'n will ne'er engage 
to fight om Zion's fide ?” 
6 But thou forever art the Lord: 
and powerful is thine hand, 
As when the heathens felt thy ce 
and perifh d from thy land, 


» Thou fhalt prepare our hearts to prays 
and caufe thine ear to hear; 

He hearkens what his children ‘fy, 
and puts the world in fear. 


8 Proud tyrants {hall no more opprefs, 
no more defpife the. jut ; 
And mighty finners fhall confefs 


they are but earth and duit. PSALM 


~ 
ae 


MRL xm ee 
sa! s MME EAE I tm 28 = 
wGod loves the Righteous, and hates the Wicked. 


Y refuge is the God of love, 

Why do my foes infult and crys: 
“© Fly dike a tin? rous trembling doves. 
“<< To difiant woods or mountains fly 2?” 


2 If government be all deftroy'd, ee 
(That firm foundation of our peace) ze 
And violence make juftice void, 

Where {hall the righteous feek redrefs ? 


3 The Lord in heaven has fixt his throng, 
His eyes furvey the world below ; 

‘To him all mortal things are known, 

His eye-lids fearch our {pirits through. 

4 If He afflias his faints fo far, 

"To prove their love and try their grace, 
What may the bold tranfgreflors fear? 

His very foul abhors their ways. 


5 On impious wretchies he fhall rain 
“Lempefts of brimftone, fire, and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 

Of Sodom with his angry breath. 


6 The right’eus Lord loves right’ous fouls, 
Whofe thoughts and attions are fincere, 
And with a gracious eye beholds 

The men that his oWn image bear. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 


The Saints Safety and Hopein evil Times ; or, Sisw’ 
of the Tongue complain’d of (viz.) Blafphemy, 
Falt/bood, 8c. 

ORD, if thou doft not foon appear, - 

Vistue and truth will fiy eway ; 
A faithful man, amongft us here, 

Will {carce be found, if thou delay. 

2 “The 


Se en ie 


LAS yt 


FTO ee Pe ME EAL PTI T TEE ote ie 


ee AG M XI 
2 The whole difcourfe, w 
Hs filPd with trifles loofe a vain : a 
- Their fips are flatt'ry and deceit, © jane ee oe 
And their proud language: is profane. 


; 228 But lips that with deceit ‘abound, 
Shall not maintain their triumph igag? 
The \God of vengeance will confound 
The flatt’ring and blafpheming tongue. 


4“ Yet fhall our words be free, they cry, 
«© Our tongues fhall be controul'd by none: 
<* Where is the Lord will afk us why? 
“« Or fay, our lips are not our own?” 


5 The Lord, who fees the poor oppreft, 
And hears th’ oppreflor’s haughty train, 
Will rife to give hts children reft, 

- Nor fhall they truft his word in vain. 


6 Thy word, O Lord, though often try'd, 
Void of deceit fhall ftill appear ; 

Not filver feven times purify’d 

From drofs and: mixture, thines fo-clear. 


»” Thy grace fhall in the darkeit hour, 
Defend the holy foul from harm; 

‘Though when the vileft men have power, 
On every fide will finners fwarm. 


PSALM. XIL Common Metre. 


Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners ; 


or, The Promife and Signs ef Ghrift’s coming 
to Fudgment. . © 


2 


ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
religion bates ground ; 
‘The fons of violence prevail, 


and treacheries abound. 
? 


2 Their’ oaths and promifes they break, 
yet act the flatt’rer’s part ; 
With fair deceitful lips they fpbaky’s 
and with a double heart. , IE 


Es 


z Be ie plank Plog: my” thield, - 1% 
my foul in fafety keep; 


Make hafte, before mine* yen are. feal’ q me 
in death’s eternal* fleep. aes. 

5 How. would; the: bempat boaft spe: wae é 
if I become his. prey! _ it a 


Behold, the fons of hell. grow: alee 
at thy fo long delay. ; 


6 But they -thall fly at thy. rebuke, 
and Satan hide his head; 

He knows the terrors of thy look, 
and hears thy voice with dread. 


7 Thou wilt difplay that fovereign grace; 
where ali my hopes’ have hung ; 

1 fhall employ my lips in praife, 
and vidt’ a fhall be fung. 


PSALM>~ XIV:. Fir Part 
By Nature all Men are Sinners. 


OOLS in their heart believe and fay,’ 
* that all religion’s vain, 
* There is no God that reigns on high; 
“ or minds th’ affairs of men.” 


2 From thoughts fo dreadful and profane 
corrupt difcourfe proceeds; 

And in theit impious hands are found 
abominable deeds. 


3 The Lord from: his celeftial ‘throne 
look'd down on things below, 
To find the man that fought his grace, 
or did his juftice know. i 


4 By nature all are. gone aftray, 
their practice all the fame ; 

There's none that fears his maker's hand, 
‘there’s none that loves his name, 


Wartts.] Cc 5 Their 


es 


“Their tongues are wee to. 


their flanders never ceafe : 


“nor fe the. ‘paths, of oS = 


» Such feeds’ of fin (that bitter ak 
|. in ev’ry heart are found : 
| ‘Nor can they bear diviner fr 
dill grace refine the round 
Several verfes of this Phlm are cited by the ‘Apoftle, Row. iii. 
+ x0, @c. to thew the univerfal corruption of human nature ; 
wherefore I have brought more. of the Apoftle’s words, there 
-ufed, into the 4th and sth Stanza’s here, and concluced this 
| part of the Pfalm agreeably to St. Paul's defign. 


Note. The 24 part of this Pfalm fpeaks only of perfecytors 


"and enemies of the eek therefore I have divided it from 
- the former, 


© PSALM. XIV. ‘The Second Part. 
The Folly of ‘Perficatore 


2 RE finners now fo fenfelefs grown, 
E that they the ‘faints devour ? 
And never worfhip at, thy throne, . ea 


nor fear thine awful powers ? 


2 Great God ! appear “to. their furprize, 
reveal thy dreadful : ‘mame 5 ay 
| Let them no more thy wrath defpite, 

~ hor ‘turn our hope” to fhame. 


. 3 Dot thou fot dwell among the int 

E.and. yet :our. foes! deride, ss 

"That we fhould ‘make. thy name our ame: 
‘ sgreat*God ! confound that pride. 


Ra O that the “joyful at were come 
to finifh our diftrels ! 
Wlvhen God fhall bring his childrea’ home, 


fongs fhall never ceafe. : 
: d PSALM 


i 


5 ge a 


a dh Sh oS 
| fone Metre 
CharaGiers of. a arya Citizen of Zion 5 Oren 
the Qualifications. Ca a Cbrifitag. os © 
{BR ee inha it By thy. es Be ag 


d of ‘holinefs ; 
Whom wall ie Leg admit | to di yell. 
fo neat his throne of” Brace? ee ; tie stiles 
2 The man that es, in. pious, ways, 4 
ae ‘Works: with. righteous’ ‘hands’; 
‘That trufts’ his maker's ‘promifes, meiie 
and_ follows his commands... ee 


ay 


Nid 


3 He {peaks the meaning .of his heart, Setrins 
not flanders with ‘his. ‘tonpue - 3 gh PIT 
_ Will {carce believe an ill report, ws 
nor do his neighbour wrong. ; 


4 The weaithy finner he contemns, ee 
, loves all that fear the Lord; op = 

And tho’ to his own hurt he Tweare: 
fill he performs: his word. Very ae 

5 His hands difdain a golden bribe, 
and never gripe the poor; ; 

This man fhali dwell with God on earth, 
and find his Heav'n fecure. 


PSALM XV. Long Metre. 


Religion and Fuftice, Goodnefs and Truth; or, 
Duties to God and Man; ve the Snalgpeations 
re a Chriftian. ‘i 

HO fhall afcend orbiog Sea’ aly place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy 96 ? 
The man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whofe hands are pure, whofe heart is clean, 
Whofe lips fill, fpeak the thing they mean ; 
No flanders dwell upon his, tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 
Cz [3 Scarce 


wee a 
‘E54 a 
fecal ree. wall i tr Me an 


4 {Firm to iis wert he eee Ros, 

| And: always makes. his. promife P 

‘Nor dares to change the thing ot fwears, 
Whatever pain or dofs he bears.) . = 


+s [He never deals in’ bribin gold, . is 
Prod mourns that juftice fhould be fold ; 

While others: gripe and* grind! the poor, 
Sweet aaa attends “his door. = 


' 6 He loves. jane ies cand prays 

For thofe that cite fim to his “face” ie 
-Aind’ doth’ to: ally men ftillthe. ae : 
pant he would hope. or with from them. 


7 Yet when his holieft works” are dane, 
his foul depends on ‘grace aloné 1 > yf 
This is the fan thy, face * fhall « ee : 4 
And dwell for ever, Lord, ‘with ‘thee, 


~ Since our bleffed Seqaet, : ia the New: Teftament, has fo eich 
explain’d the duties of the law, and publithed the gofpel, I could 
mot pafs over this pfalm-of the characters of the ewifh Saint, 
without inferting feme brighter articles that muft belong to.the 
bleing : fuch as, alms and charity to the pers: lowe to enemies, 
' 


bleffing thofe that cur fe us, doing to orbers as we would have. them 
do to us, and bepegy acceptance only through divine grace. 
I thought it neceffary alfo to leave out the mention of fury, 
wer. §, which tho” politically-forbidden by .the Fews among 
themfelves, Was never anlawful to the Gentiles, nor te any — 
“tans fince'the Fewi/> polity. expired, 


‘Ps SALM XVb» The: Fic? Part. - Long Metre. 


“Confeffon of our Poverty, ‘and Saints they bef Com- 
ale ; or, Good Works profit Men,cnot God. 


PRESERVE me, ‘ord. in time. of néed ; 
For ‘fuccour to. thy. throne [, aa, 
PBur ‘have. nd merits there .to..plead ;, 


my goodiiels ‘cannot “reach to thee... 
2 2 Oft 


3 


onc : * x Ae eo £3 ee Re ™ 
“PSALM XVI. 43 
2 Of hive ‘my heart and tongue confeft. 


How empty and how®»poor, L jams. . | se 2 
My praife caw never make thee bleft,. O48  S 4 
Nor. add new glories to, thy” name. - 
“ siiwie eae i Oe Hin 
| 3 Yet, Lord th j* faints on’ eatth’ may ‘reap » 

ome profit by the good. Wetdo g2 eicb Gort 
Thefe are the company I Keep, <*4 tower’ 
Thefe are the’ choiceft friends’ I.know,, 
4 Let others ehnfe. the fons of mirth, ‘~~ 


To give a relifh:ato their. wine, .- je 


IT love the men of Heavy nly birth,” ; 
Whofe theughts and language are divine. | 
PSALM XVL ‘The fecond Part. Long Metr: 
Chriff's All-Sufficiency. oe 
1 "OW faft: their guilt and forrows rife,* 
fl Who hafte to, feck fome idol-god 2?” 
I will not tafte.their facrifice, — en 
Their offerings .of forbidden blood. 
- 2 My God provides a’ richer. cups 
_ And nobler food ‘to’ live upon: ~~ 
He, for my life, has offer'd up 
“Fefas his bet beloved Son. ' 
3 His love is my perpetual feaft 5 i 
By day his counfels guide me night: 9 
And be his name for ever bleft; es: 5 
Who gives me {weet advice by night. . 
4 I fet him ftill before mine eyes ; 
At my right-hand he ftands. prepar’d 
To keep my foul from all furpnze, 
And be my everlafting guard. 


ie 


From the pfalmift’s mention of drink-offerings of plood ,Yta! 
cecafion to allude tothe facrifice of Chri, His flefo ts meat i 
deed, and bis blaod is drink indeed, John vie 55+ : 
C4 PSA 1 


a 


PSALM XVI. The ThirdPart 
Courage ein Death, Raia of pr “Refurr Bion . 


4 a Wars God is s nigh, fy faith is ftrong, 
His arm is’ my almighty prop : 

Be glad, my heart; rejoice my tongue; © 
My dying fiefh fhall eft. in hopes $8 28. 


2 Though i in the du I ie my head, 

- Yet,. gracious God, thou wilt not” teathe 
~My foal for ever with, the “dead; 

_ Nor lofe thy children ~ in the gave, : 


4 My fich shall thy felt aoe obey, q 
Shake off the daft, and rife on highs _ 

4 heh’ Malt thon feed the wordr’ous pes 

. Up. to thy ‘throne’above the fky.” 


. 4 There ftreams,_ of f endlefs pleafure flow 5. 
_ And full difcov’ries. of thy “grace 

(Which we but tafted here “tela? : ae 
; Spread Deay’ “aly Joys through, all, the. Places, : 


SS fies dba | 
wa a 


‘The laf sai * this Pfalm are spot: only to Chri, 
+ Adts xiii, 36. and ii. 23j5&e. yet fifice. they contain fo fair a 
view of a refursection, which is fo feldom found in this book, } 
have formed theft; four fianza’s\ inte fuch expreMons as my te 
~ affumed by Chritians, and ney, ‘ to Chenier: 


2 


P SALM XVI, SUR The Fit Part. 
te IGR ‘Common Meere,* SoA . 
t Support and Counfel from God Dithent ‘Merit 


Ss me, O° Lord, rors every foe; 
in thee my traft 1 plice, ° ee 

fp boveh all the good that I can do | 

can ne'er deferve thy grace. i 


Yet if my | Sot" prolong” my bredth’ 

+ the faints my profit by’t 5 

~ The faints, the glory ‘of the earth, 

at the 1 men of hee ’ 

: te o. 3 Let 


‘to- their idols hafte, 

» and. worfhip wood.orftone: 6 fs 

But my delightful ig is 2oadh > eee oA 
- where the. true, God is. known. ie 


4 His hand prvides my conftant’ food, aad 
he fills my daily c pra? ae 
‘Much am I pleas’d with ‘prefent bode. 
but more rejoice. i in HOPE: 


5 God is my portion and my, joy, hy 
his counfels are my Jight ; ee. 
He gives me fweet advice by. Rite ae 
and. gentle hints by: night. ST eee eed 


“6 My foul would all her seks w appiee tas ' a: 
___ to his all-feeing eye: er 
_ Not death, nor hell, my hoped fhall 1 move, ig 

while: fach a friend is nigh,” : ig he 


oe s A iG ‘M XVI. “The Second Part. " 


~ 
* 


Common Metre. Re: 
The Death and Refurredtion r Chrift: 
SET ep Hf Pie before my face, 


* he bears my~“courage up; + 
sf My heart’ and tongue -their joys exprefs, 
“ my fleth fhall ret in , hope. ; 


iS] 


‘ «My ieie Lord, dice wilt nat leave 

« where fouls departed-are 3... ,.. 

* Nor quit my. body: to. the Staite suit 
€ to fee corruption thete, 0 nin gs 


3 “ Thou wilt, reveal. the path of Wifes yin 
« and raife me to,thy .throne ; yes 
“ Thy courts immortal ; ‘pleafures give ; 
“ thy prefence joys noknown,” 3 
ae C 4, 4 (Th 


(a2 PSALM -XVIOXVIL 
7% a : =" 
4 [Thus in. athe name of f el 

$e holy David: fang, 


“And providence. fulfils 1 the w ord. beggar ie - 


re Sie 


of his prophetic sone, hae ins piu 


= Fefus; whom eye us. faint ado sat 
wes crucify’d ‘and fi ain 5 wath sabeare Eeate , 
Behold the tomb me PEGy re pone sy a Ras 


behold he ‘lives’ agains” a tcheterswarb Bes 


6 When fhall my feet arife and ftand pee 
»én* Heay’ns' eternal “hills 2” ass eS: von 2 * 

ot here: fits the, Son. ‘at Go ’s right hand, . feet & bs: 

“and “there «the phon {miles. ] 


In this. verfion" Ihave applied: t the Tce! laft verkes of ou 
Phim to Chrift alone, as St. Peter applies them, Ags ii. 23. 

imftead of the fourth line of the. fecond ‘lanza, Tovee eo os 
there, you. may read thus,.. To) dwell forever theres And then 
3 othe thrée-firft fanga’s ‘may be ‘fung alone, .and™ apply” @ to. ony 
» Chufiany sliw gods Hed g odict one Lehn okt 
2 Stanna2. ATi anole pare diby: Sel equa ithidheng ction ord 
Sheol, which ds fen¢ l, fignifies. only. theytate of the dead, 

SIA the grave’ fort cboty and ‘the! (Pen aees ide seal 


« 


Portion 7s 


ER RISE, my ‘gracious = Gli ° 
fe _ and.make the Wicked Cee ee 
| ‘They are but thy chaftizing rod, eons mt TE 
EE to. drive: oy faints | to “thee. chee bash bad 


<2 Behold the “inner dies, ae 
/ his haughty Words are vais"? 
«Here in this life his’ pleafare Has ; 

- and all pei © is” Pain, 


BE esti izgt & 


ret ani se 


23 ‘Then let ‘this pride advance, toad aaonalg O 9 

~ afd boaft df aif ‘his ‘fore ; sac aef Hadk 
eae a Tea 4 

Fi he Lord is my” ‘inheritanee, a — Ds & Bein fh 
aia my foul can ‘wif dea maores” Rye: ET 


aoe | 4 


PSALM XVIL a9 
41 thall behold the face ne ie Se 
of my forgivin God, eer y 
And ftand -compleat in righteoktnel, ee 
wath’d in my Saviowi’s blood. = 


geThere’s a new ‘Heat z) begun, Te 
when k awake from death, 5 Se 

Dreft i the likenefs of thy Son, nt he: as able 
and draw immortal breath. : 


Stanza 5, The Heaves rd fouls bit in the feperate Rite, 
is fo much increafed by the refurreétion of the body, that it may bs 
called a new Heaven, theHeaven of i body. as well as the foul.’ 


PSALM ‘XVI. Long Metre. 


The feet Portion and Sinri Hive 3 OF, The 
Heaven of fe iG perate Souls and the Refurrettion.. 


ORD, I am thine; but thou wilt prove — 
My faith, my, patience, | my: dove: 
When men of fpite againft me “join, had 
They are"the fword, the hand is thine. 


2 Their hope and portion lies below: 

*Tis all the happinefs they know, 
*Tis all they feek ; ey, take their fhares, 
And leave the reft” among: their heirs, , 


What finners value, I refign s . 

ord, “tis enough that thou art miné s 
I thall behold thy blifsful face, . . 
And ftand compleat in righteoufugls._ 


4 This life’s 2 dream, an empty thow ; 
But the bright world; to. which I go, 
Hath joys fabftantial and _fincere 5, 
When thall I wake, and find me there ? 


© glorious hour ! © bleft abode f§ | 
fhail be near and like my God! “4 
And fichh ‘and'fin no more controul u 
The facred pleafure of my foul. ae 
C5 6 My, 


See a ee eee ye fe 
44 PSALM ’XVIE XVIIL 
6 My fieth thall Mumber in e ground, 
"Till the laft trumpet’s joyful found ; 


Then burft the” chains with: fweet furptize, 
And in my Saviour’s image rife: @ 9 be eto 


The fenfe of 4 ered part ‘ofthis Prades’ ‘océurs'fo often in 
book of Pfalms, that I thought it necefary té tranflate no more : 
than thefe few verfes of itjinamely;-wer. 36-Tbow baft prowed my” 
beart, thot baft tried mG nd, ie Cee _ Ver. 13. The 
wicked are thy fword. Ver. emed of the world have 
their portion ia this life, dvbofe wins thas fillefx They, leane the- 
ref} of their fubfiance t so.tBeir, babes.» Wer. 15.2 ‘peal beheld thy 
Heer in righicaufaefs, i frail Ge [etiped muben T awake wort iby 

iRene {Se -- 

I confefs I have sauigea alate reer Here, Sadi I could 
» not forbear to give Rice @ loofe por this divine defcrip- 
tion of compleat b dnels in the: ist ‘verle. 5 this brigst 
abridgment of Heayen, fs A 

“From the word.awake, f gh oics esha to Sedbiclend the 
departing foul’s atvahing into they world of 7s as well as the 
} te 8 from th gh iy is 
a tua bss be 3 ont ak ae Pe f 


PSALM 


Pent Peel” ae ee ee eee 


Sep Qhe Dapp 


: 10, z 
_Deliscrance fi from ecko "Sa Preaiiciog 
: eke overcome. ™! : : AN ag Geng 5 
a Bee \HEE. aly I tort a O. Lo , my ftrength, * 
Ns eBEy | Fock, my tow’r, my high defence 5 ; 
h Thy mighty arm ~fhall< “be-my Rriidey? SY gos ck 
For T have found falvation. \thence.,* 


“2 Death, ‘and the’ sérrors: of athe: pases 3 ‘g 4 


see 


3 “While Hoods: of tiph® ‘yeaa iis Rihejias a eg 
. And made my finking ' foul “afraid. i foes 


na I faw the. op” ning. gates of hell, ka bags 
: With endlefs pains: “and forrows' theres ey 


Which none’ but they that feel''cane tell}, t¢ + 7 
*-While I was hurry’d to’ defpair, 27°. 0s, 
rm. In my difttels; {Falla my ° God, .» ee es 
When I could {earce believe. -him- mine | ; he Bow 
de. bow’d “his ear to my complaint, Be sf 

vier “did bis grace appear divine. 5 sCWih 


SPSALM XVIL 35 
5 [With fpeed he flew to my relief, 
Ae on a’ cherub’s wing he rode ; 


Awful and bright as lightning © fhone , 
The face of my deliv’rer God. ; ; 


‘6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 

- The blait of his almighty breath ; 7 é 
‘He fent falvation from on high, 4 
And drew me fronr the ‘déeps of death.] © 


Ranches were my bass my foes were great, 
uch was their Rrength and: more their’ Tage 5 - 
“But Chrift, my Lord, is conqu’ror ftill, 
In all the wars that devils wages 


8 My fong for €ver fhall record 
"That terrible, that joyful hour : 
“And _give ‘the’ glory to the Lord, — 
Due to his mercy and his ‘pow’r. © ~- > 

T have divided this long Pfalm: into three parts, and accommmg- 
dated the feyeral verfes of it to our fpi 1 warfare and victory 
through grace, as being of more frequent. and general ufe to 
Chriftians : Yet there are fo mhany noble expreffions of triumph 
‘in God, and thanks for victory over temporal enemies, feattered 
wp and down, that perfvaded me to form them afterwards im 

7 sommon metre, alfo agreeable to their original defiga, 


“PSALM XVHI. The Second Part. d 
Ver. 20-26. Long. Metre. 
Sincerity: proved and’ rewarded | 

ORD thou haft. feen, my foul finceres ) 

¢ -Haft made thy truth and love. appear j ; 


‘Before minereyes T fet thy laws, 
. And thou haft own’d my righteous. caules © 


2 Since I have learnt thy holy ways, 
| Wve walk’d. upright before thy face ; 
Or if mly feet did. e’er depart 

oT was never with a broken heart. 


4 What fore temptations broke my reft ! 
What wars. and ftragglings in my breaft + 
But through thy grace that reigns within, — 
T guard againft my darling fins 4 


ws P. s A ela “XVIL: 5 


4 That fin that clofe pees ‘sich filters a 
‘That works and ftrives againf-my will ; 

When fhall thy. {pirit' ¢ fov'reign: power. #s 
Deftroy it, that it, rife; no ‘more? 6} w. SRF 


5 [With an inpartial fant: the’ Lord a7 — 
Heals out to mortals their > qeward's 5 
The kind and faithfalfouls- thall ana 

A God as faithful atid.as kind. » tpooF have ae 


6 The juft and pure halle ver fay ai . 
Thou art ‘more pure, ‘n OF uit an ey 

_ And men-that love revenge” ge fhall k now . 

~ God hathiancatm2of “wenigéauiee tO. pe 3° ia t 
; : tied aso. teed Lapis a 

3 


PSALM XVAIE The Third Part. iver 30, 
BY 342.35 46 “Oe. Long Metre. | ~ io 
Rejoicing t in Gods 5 oF, Saluation and. Triumph, * 

Set APD Y are t ys, jand. truerthy swords! mi td 


t | Great rock of my eeperaniaes 2 Sere 
Who is a God. befide — Lord? odeear cota: 3 
Or where's @ refiige like « our. God * a sot is 


2 Tis he that. girds' ‘me’ with his wight; SON 


 Gives'me. his holy fword tonwield yis2° ike 2 - t 
\ And while with fin,.and-hell. Infigheys sro) 1 8 
| Spreads his falvation ‘for. my fhiel mt at ite 

He lives (and> ‘bleffed-be*my rock) © d erat ot 
‘The God of abet Atr i Ayes, VIE Podsan Me 
“The dark defigns: of hell aresbrokesio corns 2/41 ¢ 
* Sweet is the peace, my); father:-gives. syai3 “ony) 


| 5 Before the fcoffers: of she duet Nee ad 
‘sh, will exalt my father’s name, ”*” ‘a ah er 
\|Nor tremble at their mighty. rage, : erg 
jut meet reproach and (bear ..the —— ext int 


lo David and his: royal Teste Bae OD 
‘Hrhy grace forever hall Oxteoes tty . 
4, iM loye tonfaints,in Chri? t hei head, Pa 
“ows i nota limit poran end, PSALM 


PSALM XVII " 
PSALM XVI. The Firf Parr. 
Common Metre. : 

V iBory and Triumph over temporal E nemies. 
Y E love thee, Lord, and we adore, i“ 
now is thine arm. reveal’d ; 
Thou art our ftrength, our. heav’ aly tow ‘ty 
our bulwark ‘and our field. 
2 We fly to our eternal “otk, 
,and_ find a fure defences; Be 
His holy name our fips” invoke, tl 
and draw falvation thence, ; 
4 When God, our Teader,. fhines.ia: ATM 
what mortal heart can bear 
The, thunder of, his toud alarms 2? | 
the light’ ning of his fpear? 


4 He rides upon” ‘the winged wind, er 
and angels” in ‘array a Pee 
In_ millions wait to know: his mind,” 1a Soe a * 


and fwift as flames obey. © 


s He fpeaks, and at his fierce” ‘yebuke, ‘ails 
whole armies are difthay’d ; ©” ye 
His voice, his frown, his ‘angry: st ght oe 
ftrikes all their courage deadi 9 
6 He forms our gen’rals’ for’ the” fel ee. 
with all. their dreadfil fall; ° 
Gives them his awful fword: to) "dhields: Vogels 
and makes their hearts, of, fled 6 bo 
4 [He arms oar ‘captains. tothe’ ‘fight, ig Med? 
(tho’ there his name’s forgot}. °° 
He girded Cyrus with his, wee 
but Cyrus knew him, not). 
% Ofc has the Lord’: whole “nations heft 
for his own: churches fake ©” 
The pow’rs that give his. people i 
fhall of his care partake.) . 
Stanza 7. Mai, xiv. 405, Thus faith the, Lord.10 Cyrva— ) 
I girded iy tough Wi aft nok known wit, 
PSALM 


ir 


38 PSALM VI 
PSALM? XVIH. The Second Parte = 
Common ‘Metre. gee Es OR 


‘Phe ‘Conqueror’s ‘Song, Eater ti 

re FE 10. thine almighty arm we. owe a 
the: triumphs _ of the ‘Day ; eee 

Thy terrors ya. Lord, “confound the ‘foc, ; 
and melt’ their. firength, “away. 


2°Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
and break united pow’ eae ae ee: 
‘@r burn. their boafted fleets,” or ag 
the proudeft ‘of ‘their tow’ rs. = “ih 


3 How have we chas’d them thro? the field, 
and. trod them to~ “the ‘ground, ; 
While thy falvation ;was our field, 
but. they _ no thelter | “found y ” 


4 In vain to ‘ido faints they. cry 
and ‘perifh in kes blood ; page A ek 
Where is a rock fo great, fo high, ae 
fo pow’rful as our God?” oe. 
Ss The rock of fret ever lives, ~~ ee 
~ hig; names be ever ddefis oF yopod td ot 
*Tis his own arm the viery: givesy. : 
and gives: his people. refit. vere 14 3 


6 On kings that reign “as Basi bes doy 
he pours his~bleffings; dewn t) 2, af 4.0 14 
Secures their honours toy their «feedsyy b, © 
and wells Pes — crows Pg aia Jovy © 


PSALM XIX, Fiof Part, Shot Mercteg | 
: ite book of Nature and Scripture. wae 


a A Aid ; y et 

Bir a dhord’ s-Day. “Mornings ae 
SEHOLD the lofty, SSR Oe aeteeg ee 
declares. its’ maker. God,, aA od: WA = 


And all his» Rarry. works Bn: ne $5 eae 8 
aes his Pow'r! abroad” plage 
z i oe Te 


PS we 1K: * 

2 The darknefs and the light. ‘ 
fill keep their courfe the fame ; § 
While night to day, and day to night, 
divinely teach his name. — 

3 In evry diffrent and, e 

their gen’ral voice is known: 9 5 
They thew the wonders of his hand, ee 
and” orders of his throne. 


4 Ye Brit’ Tands “Tejoice,. newt 
He here reveals his word, ; 
We are not Jef: to tahitee Voite, 4 fie 
“0 bid us know the” Lord. : AK 


5 ce fitutea and commands te 

are fer before our eyes, tec 
He puts his gofpel in our hands, 

“where our falvation ‘hes. 


6 His laws® are jut and | pure, 
his truth without , deceit, 

His promifes for ever. fare, 
and his rewards | are, LBrcaty 


7 [Not honey to thie edt. . at ta 
“affords fo, mueby, delight, 4: % 0 =. : E.. é 
Nor Gold that has. thes furnace gla 

fo much ,allures _ the fi ight. Hs 


*8 While of thy” -wotks: I fix ings 
hi glory to proctaim, © SAT Sib oi 
Accept the praifey my God, my: am M4 


“in my Redeemer’s name. J 


' The pfalmitt here, andi in other pfalms, ufes the word toa; 
to exprefs the five Books of Mofes;, .dy\all the\di vines, seve lation 
that, he had in ibb-time. yet Chriff and the ‘apoftles fo frequently 
diftinguith the Jaw and the gofpel, that E have cho‘en to imitate 
their language, and have often intsoduced the words gofpel, truth, 
and promife, inftead of flasates, ceftimonics, &c. as (being more 
spgehie to the ftyle of the New-Teftament. 

Stan, 8. 1 have here inferted the laftwerfe of the pfatmiwitk an. 
Solecshical turn, as 4 prose conclufion of the, firft parts the whole 


ak too os to be fang at pnse, according to our pre ent ‘caftom, 
of OF PSALM | 


eer eee 


om 


40 PSALM. XIX 
P SALM XIX. 7 Shoaligeed Part. — 
« _ Short Metre. | 


God's Word mof excellent 3 or, ets and 
Watchfulne/s. 


For a Lord’ s-Day Morning. 


EHOLD the morning “fan, b . 

‘begins his ghorious way; 

His beams through all the nations rua 
and life: and: tight convey. = iy 


2 But, _ where the “gofpel comes, 
it fpreads divioer light, — 

Ke calls dead finners from their tombe... 
and gives the blind their fight. _ 
3 How perfee. is thy wordt vir aise 
and all thy judgments LS eee 

For ever fare ‘thy. promife, ade 
and men ‘fechre ly. tut, 


+ Rae 


4 My giabaget Gods. how: phis © RiAew 
are thy direétions gn. ae. Si 
© may I never readin vain, s 
but find: the ae to ‘Heav’a a 


‘ (Pawee 


5 I hear thy oo with love, ° a oot 
and 1 would feign Ahoy gots edn be 
Send thy. good ; {pirit: ee seat 
to guide me, tet J ftr 
6 O who can ever: iad 
“the errors. of his | ways? disse! ~ 
Yet with a ‘bold prefamptnans' mindy Aa 
J would ‘not: dare. tranfgrefs, ee 
7 Warn. me of every fin, 
eee my fecret faults, 
And cleanfe this guilty foul of tisé, 
wale crimes exceed my thoughts. — 


& While 


PSALM XIX, 4l 
8 While withmy heart arid tongue, 


I fpread <thy praife abroadj> 
“Accept the worfhip and the. fong,.. Cit eka 
~ my. Saviour ‘and my ‘God. = ae 


?P S.A. LM is ass Metre. 
The Books of. Nature andof Seri ture: compared ¢ 
or, The Glory « and ee “2 the "Copel. . 
ae Bae E, ,Heay’ ‘ns, declare; ‘thy. glory, . Lordy "4 
In ev'ry ftar sthys wifdom ;thines$ 
But when our eyes behold thy, word, Lage 
We read thy«name’ in Maiter’ lines.» iad 
caver! ti 
2 The rolling | fan, the changing Highs. i 
And nights” and. days thy, pow’ 7 Aa Sob es i 
But the beft volume thou haft Writ, ‘ 
Reveals: thy juptlceaens thy Brace. °° ey oe wh m 
3, Sun, moon and ‘flats, ‘convey. thy} Wate — 
Round the wholé' earth, and” never ftand ;. a 
So when the truth begat its | trace, — 
It touch’d, and gidne’d, on ev’ry« neem ee ae 
4 Nor fhall thy fpreadit g gofp el reft, ay 
Till through the world” shy ptt, has | jun. A ' P 
Tis Chrift has all the “nations” bleft, °°" 
That fee the light, or f feel the fan. 
5 Great fan .of righteoufnefs, arife, 
Blefs the dark wontdt with Heavialy ‘tight, » 
Thy gofpel makes the fimple «wife ;°'°% * ~ 
Thy laws are puepothy> jadgmeni ts wh aed 
6 Thy nobleft wonders\héte we'view™” 4 
In fouls renew’d, and fhs‘forgivns » Ow 
Lord, cleanfe my fins, inyy foul renew, © 
And make thy*avord»my: guide ‘co Hea’ tt. © 
Tho’ the plain defign of the Pfalimitt ” std thew'the excelfency 
the book: of feripture above, the book of nature, .tn_order fo 


fonvert and fave a finner; yet the: "Apoflle Paul. in Rom, x, 18. 
applies or accommodates the i verfe to the {Preading of the 


= 


gofpel over the Roman Empir Rich is called the whole world 
in the New- -Teftament ; cm an ja yerfon. 1 have, endeavoured 


fo cimitgic him. PSALM 


ri 


2 From night to day, from day. ‘to night, 


aq | EP & ALM “M XE 


Sages Het Mie TUNE ‘ 
2 To, the Tune of the 113th pita’ é 
The Book of. Nature and Scripture. 


REAT God, the Heav’ns well-order’d frame: 
Declares the glories of thy name, ~ 
“<There thy rich works of -wonder oe 
A thoufand ftarry beauties there, =a: - 
A. thoufand- radiant marks appear, - 
Of dbopadlels, powr. and, fkill divin. 


The dawning’ and the dying Tight, 
Le&tures of Heav’nly wifdom ‘read; 

With filent eloquence: they “raife 

Our thoughts to our Creator’s praife, 
And neither: found nor. coh are sea 


3 Yet theit di vite Salons Fun” ‘i Rp 

Far as the jourhies of the “faa, oe 
And ev'ry nation Knows theit Voice : 

The fun, like fome -young: bridegroom ‘reff, 

Breaks from the chambers of the eaft, — moe 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoices. 


4 Where’ er! hes fpreads “his beams> abroad 

He {miles, and {peaks his maker God; 
All nature jotns:to fhew thy praife : i 

Thus God in every creature fhiness: _ » 

Fair is the book of nature’s. lines, ~ 
But fairer is thy book of graces 


Paver 


sy I love the volumes se thy ee 


What Jight and joy thofe Jeaves,. ord 
To fouls benighted..and diftreft ! 
Thy precepts. guide m doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my cet to. ftray, = 

Thy promife leads my foul to ref, 


6 From 


bi An i aa Fee a fT. OE) Te 


me 
PSALM XIX. XX, 


6 From the difcov’ries of thy law, 

‘The perfect rules of life I draw, . — 
»Thefe are my ftudy and delight: 
ot honey fo invites the tafte, e 

Nor gold that hath the furnace paft, © "4 
Appears fo pleafing to the fight. : 


9 Thy threat’nings wake my flumb’ring eyes, 
And warnme where my danger lies; 


But ’tis thy blefled gofpel, Lord, LAB, g 
Phat makes my guilty confcience clean, ©. yp 
Converts my foul, fubdues my fin, Wee 


‘And’ gives a. free but large reward, 


8 Who knows the errors of his sth ? 
My God, forgive my fecret faults, 
And from prefumptuous fins reftrain > 
Accept my poor attenspts” of praife, — 
That I have read thy. ‘book of BTACe, 
And book of nature not in. i a, Mlle 
“PSALM: CEN eee gat 
Prajth and Hope of Vidory. 
For a Day of Prayer in Time of War. 
‘OW may the God of pow’r and grace 
» Attend his people’s humble‘cry ! ie 
Wil hears, when //r’ed: prays, i 
And brings deliv’rance from on highs 
2 The name of Jacobs God defends 
Better than fhields or brazen walls ; ~ 
He, from his fan@uary, fends’ 
Succour and ftrength when Ze calls. 


Well he remembers all our fighs, 
fis love exceeds our beft deferts’; - 
His love accepts the facrifice 
Of humble _groans and broken hearts. 


4 In his fidvation is our hope, 9) .4 
‘es in the name of Jfr’el’s God, ; ear 
eee fhall lift their banners up, ~ 
Oar navies Sppead their flags abroad, 5 Some 


oy PSALM XX. XXL 
5 Some truft in ‘horfes train’d for ‘war, ” 
And fome of chariots make | their boatts , 


Our, fyreft. oP peCtations ‘are 
From thee, the _ ‘Lord ‘of ‘heav’nly | oft, 
6 [O may the mem’ry of “hy. res - 
Infpirgour armies for the fig : es 
rat ee thall fail and die’ aS Seay 
F Or quit thé “feld® with nanehak Aight 4 ; 
20 ; 7 Now, fave.usy Lord, ‘from flavith fear, — : 
<= Ti Now let’ ur. hope 's be ‘firm and frong, © : 
ereeT ill thy ee i app 
And joy, and snamph fae the fong.. 


sy SA L M XXI. | Coatings Metre. 
“Our King is the Gate of Heaven. 


HE King, xe) Lord, with fongs of a 
fhall in t hy frength ‘rejoice; 
And bleft® with ‘thy ‘falvation raife 


to heav’n his chearfal voice. 


2 Thy fure Slike. through nations round, | 
chas fpread his glorious name ;_ 

And his fuccefsful a@ions crown’d = * 
with majefty and fame. es 


3 Then det the King on God alone 
for timely aid reély ; 

His meicy fhall fupport, the throne, 
and all his wants fupply. .,. 


4But, righteous Lord, ‘his, aubborn foes 
fhall feel thy dreadful hand: — 
Thy vengeful arm hall find out ele 
that hate his mild command. » 


5 When thou againit them doft engage, 
thy ee but dreadful doom, 
Shall, like a fiery oven’s rage, 
wheir hopes and ‘them cénfume. 


6 Thu 


; Thus, Lord, thy wond’rous pow’r declare, 
_ and ah ey + HE is 

While we glad fongs of praife prepare = 

- for thine almighty name. cae ae ae 

- [have borrowed almoft) all. thefe Stanza’s. from. Mir. Tase’s: 


‘eo 


rerfion; and they feem very applicable. to his prefent Majétty. 
King GrorGE; 736. ct bo gpm: he yi este ® 


PSALM: XX1. tong: Lore Metre 
I 3 AVID rejoic’d in God, his ftrength, vie 

a_J Rais’d to the throne by fpecial grace 5 ie 
But Chriff, the Son, appeats at length, 
Fulfils the triumph and. the praife. ogee 2 di 


2 How great is the Meffial’s joy ee 
In the: falvation of thy hand)! 7 A | 4 it 
Lord, thou haft,rais’d his kingdom high, ‘e 


And _giyn the, world to his command. 

aN age Tere Sot $73 Ler Ae Ee EER 

3 Thy goodnefs grants whate/et’ he will, © z 
‘Nor, doth the. leaf réquef with-hold 5. . ae 
Bleflings of love prevent, him full, ihe orion 
And crowns of “glory, foteor gold. 
4. Honour and mmaiefty “divine = ° : 
Around his facred temples 4 1 gaara ee 
Blet with the favour of tly face,” ~ & 
And length of everlafting: de ee 

5 Thine haiid thal find” out! ‘all His’ forsyro | oe" 
And as a ‘fiery oven ‘ower ee 
With raging heat and living coals, 
So fhall thy wrath devour their fouls. 


ee 
PSALM XxIl. j—_-16.' The firft Parts 
‘ Common Metre. 
The Sufferings and Death of Chrift. 
i HY has my God my, foul forfook, — 
‘nor will a fmile afford ? 

(Thes David once in angwith fpoke, 
and thus our dying Lord.) 2 The 


Be, a 


bt 


46. PSALM XXIL* 
2 Tho’ ‘tis my” chief delight to ara ae ae 
among thy praifing faints, ~ =. eat = 
Yet thou canft hear a groan as sh 2 i ea tat 
and pity our complaints. 
3 Our ‘fathers trufted in thy name, 
~ and great deliv’rance found ; 
But I'm a worm defpis'd of men, 
and trodden to the ground. Co age 
4 Shaking the head they. pafs me yn mo 
and laugh. my foul to {corn ; Tipe 
“In vain be trufis in God, they cry, 
ss negledied aad faclarhe: 3 ai 
5 But thow art he who form’d my Alef —- ee 
by thine “Almighty — word, oe: 
And, fince I bung upon the breast, We See ae 
— my hope is im the Lord. _ 
6 Why will my father hides ‘his face, 
when foes ffand threat’ning round, ' 
In the dark hoar of deep diftrefs, 
and fot an helper found. 


Pause. 


7 Behold thy darling left’ among _ 

_ the cruel and the proud, 

As bulls of Bafban fierce and firong, 
‘as lions roaring loud. — 


i 
kylie 

\) 

ah 

i 


8 From earth and ‘hell my forrows, meet, 
to multiply the fmart ; 
-They nail my hands, they pierce. my ‘feet, 
and try to vex my heart. 
9. Yet if thy fov’réign hand fet J Toofe 
_ the rage of earth and hell,’ 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruife* 
| the Son he loves fo. well #° © °°" ™ 
10 My God, if poffible it be, 
with-hold: this bitter cup ; 
Bat,1 refign my“ will to: og 
and dank the forrows: ‘up. : 1 My | 


va te my. el 
and hath. PecRO me eG 
Siow" as the duit of death. “ag ns A 5 


‘12 Father, I give my La OP, of 
tgs truft it in thy hand; Wee "ig 
y dying fleth, Mins reft in hopes i 


bn a, 


and rife panty co oe > ais : ae 
P SA LM M XXL 2 20; fen 2-3 1. » Second P Parts 
es Common M etre sige. we le 


| = 2d a Be 
Rees Chrift’s Sufferings and. Ravine 
TOW from the rearing ‘Lion's rage, — 
« 0 Lord, protedt thy Sea. ws « 
Nor leave thy darling to engage 
Eo tte pow'rs of bell agers = 


te 
3 ges did. the faffering exis prays, 
2 with mighty eries and tears’; , 
‘God heard him in that dreadful. day, ‘eas 
3 and chas’d away his fears... Be 
4, Great was the vidtry of b 5 2 
his throne’s exalted higt ews Fa 
‘And all the kindreds of ) gees 


fhall worfhip, or hail die. . ne Os 
4 ‘A num ’rous offspring , mutt aie op ee 


from his expiring groans ; “ip pe 
They fhall be reckon’d, in his eyes, = 5 

for daughters aid for fons. me y. 
5 The meek and humble. fouls hall fee © 

his table richly Spread 
And all that feck. the Lord, fhall be 

with joys immortal fed.” 


6 The ifles fhall know. the tighteoslnsl 
of our incarnate God ; 
And nations, yet unborn, profefs 


falyan on in his blood, ; PSALM 


ca 
‘Why doth he fail: to help him now 2" Y 


_ When God 


ae P SAL M XXL iigihiies Ba a= 
o> Chrif's Sufferings and Exaltatio = es sere 
OW* fet our ‘mournful fongs. record, ee ; 
The dying forrows of our Lord ; 

When he complain’d in: tears and blood, 

As one forfaken. of hissGod. 


2 The Fen beheld” “him” thus forlorn, : ae 
And fhake their heads,’ and laugh | in 5 
“ He refcu’d others from the grave, 
« Now let-him’ = himfelf to fave. ~ oe 
.3 © This isthe man did once pretend. ae 
‘ “ coe yi father and: his friend ; 
“ If God: bleffed lov’d him fo, 


‘et 


4 Barbarous people ! cruel ‘priefts ! : + 
How they ftood round; like favage beafts {: 
‘Like lions gaping to. devour, a. 

had left him. in their pow’r. — 


5 They ronnie head, his hands, his feet, 


ed Bil ftreams of blood each other meet.; 


_ And mock the pangs in which he dy’d.. 


By lot his garments. they. divide, 


~ © But God, his Father, heard his. crys 


_iis’d from the dead, he ceigns: on high ¢- 


_ The® nations learn his sighteoufnefs, . °. 
_ And humble finners tafte his grace. 


~ In this verfion I have abridged the whole Pfatm,: and chofer: 


. only thofe verfes of it which are cited. or explained i in the New- 


_ Teftament, namely, I, 7,3, 12, 13, 36, 18, : Zh, 2B) 29) 3lo 


PSALM XXL. Long: Metre. 
God our Shepherd. 


‘Y. fhepherd. is the living Lord; 


Now fhall ‘my wants be well fupply’ d; 
dee he and hely word 


1c, my fafety and my guide. ; 
: 2 Ix 


i Pat ” 
tape bleft. 1 Re tgs 
2 | wkndepe es fo ways “mitt g i hy a 
he reltores: to peace, = es 
And lea - for “mercy rs fake, é 
“In the “pad POF - a beeoufnels. oP 
4 Tho’ I wal kk Sepa the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors Atty ty peg es 3 
’ My heart and’ hope {hall never fail, oF 
. For God my fhepherd’s with me there, 


5 Amidtt the” darknefs. and the. deer 
Fou art my comfort, thou my fk flay 5 
‘Thy ftaff fupports my “feeble eps aos 
Thy rod diretts.. my” doubefal way. 
6 The fons. of earth, and ie Sriat 
Gaze at thy goodnefs, and Tepine, om 
“To fee: = table “{pread” fo wl, ; ger 
With living bread, and” chearful _wine, Ee: 
fow I rejoice. “when. ; on..my. head. nes 
ayy {pirit condefcends ae reft { Yer 
“Tis a divine andinting” thed 


"Like oil of .gladnefs at a feat, es PS G3 
8 Surely the mercies of the Lord a mS 
Attend his howhold all their days : #, L 


There. will1 dweil-to hear his word, # 
Te “feck his face, ind fing his praife.j. we. 
“pS ALM ort Common Metres 
Yofhepherd will fu upply my. need, 
Jehovah. is his, mame ;- 
- In paftures fresh he makes me feed) 
befide the’ living ftreampi 
2 He’ brings my wand ring’ Spirit back, 
when i forfake his ways 5 © 
And tesa me, for his mercy’s fake, 
in paths of truth*and grace. 


Warrs.] b Dna. 2 Wher 


458 


Op gowty Me Sogn. 


9 When \ alk: through the eit Be 


. thy prefen e is my flay; ~~ 


“\. word! of “thy fupporting breath, 


drives all my feats “away.” : eae 


<4 Thy hand, in fpite ofa all 'm y Tots, 


a" 


ae 


see 


é 


\ 


doth ftill my table fpread.; ue 
My cup with -btefling overflows, SLES 
thine oif anoints Shad. “4552 


5 The fure provilidas of my God, 
atte.2 me all” my days;  ° 

o may thy houfe’be mine ‘abode,’ ; 
‘vend all my work be’ praife ! ao 


on es There would I find- a fettled reft, 


MS 


begwnile others go and come) 
‘more a ftranget, or a gueft, » 
oat hike a child at home. 


* 


es 
‘ >. 


a 


aid 


Wanza ac The silo or cintment, that was ufed of eld to anoint 
erfume the head, in the fenfe and language of the New 
“ament, mutt fignify the Communication of the Holy Spirit, 
hich is called the anointing, 1John ii. 20, 27. as T bave explain- 
ed it in the Long Metre ; and ae xlv, 7. with vo ills” 34. 


approves it, 


PSALM. XXIIL Shore Metre. 


HE Lord'my thepherd ta7t 


I thall be -well fapply'a ; : 


Since hé is mite, and I am # . 
what can I want befide ?- 


2 He leads me’ to’ the place’ ¥ 

where heav’nly pafture grows, © 
Where, living waters gently pafs, ~~ © 

and full falvation flows. ‘ 


a If eer I go aftray, 
he doth my at reclaim, 

And guides me in his ‘own aut way, 
far his mot holy name. 


2 


4 While 


ws TT. i 21-0 al es a ~~ STi ree See 


Pp >S ALN M XXUL XXIV. 4: 
pie ‘he affords his aid, ie ey i 
cannot yield to fear; 
Tho’ Ifhould walk thro’ death’ 5 a fades ws a 
my thepherd’s with | me. there, Wee Pag 


" In f{pite of, agh Rnkehy ai. i ae 
thou doft my peti aa i Met 


My cup with: blefings overflows, : Le és 
¢ and 1a ‘eRalts oi tee. thn hi? aS 
6 The bounties of ‘thy. dove. ge i 


fhall crown my following, days 5. ge 
Nor from thy -howle will [ yemovg, , 
nor ceafe to, Speak, thy pralle, 
PSA ; M Sccry! “Common “Metre es 
- Dawelting swith, GOD.. 


HE earth for evet is the Lord’s, 
_ with Adam’s num’rous race ; 


. He rais edi its arches o’er the floods, @ie 

and built 11 om thedeas. = “5. ae 

‘ 2s Crows ai = 4 oe. f, ide 
2 Bat who among the fons of men a 


may vifit thine abode? 
He that has hands from mifchief clean, 
whofe heart is right with God. 


3 This is the man may. rife and- take 
the _bletltingss - of his .grace 3. 

This is the lot of . thofe that feek | 
the God of Facab’s face. 


4 Now let your fouls immortal pow’rs 
to meet the Lord prepare, 

Lift up your everlafting doors, 
the king of glory’s near. 


5 The king of glory! who can tell 
the wonders of -his might? 
He rules the nations, bat to dwell 
with faints is his delight. 
a D 2 PSALMS 


< edn a aie Mba 
hs ake Way F. 
ot +P SAL M XXIV. ‘Long. Metre. 


ae er in Heaven ; ‘Of, Chrift’s Afeention. 
HIS {pacious earth is all the Lord’s, 
és And men and worms, and beafts and ect. 
He rais'd. the building on the feas, 
“And gave it for their dwelling-place. 


2 But there’s ‘a brighter place on high, | 
Thy palace, Lord, above “the {ky ; 
Who fhali afcend that bleft _ abode, 
And dwell fo nea his _maker God ? 2 


3. He that abhors: and fears to fin, 
Whote heart is pure, whofe hands are clean 
Him fhall the Lord the Saviour blefs, 
“And cloath his foul with Tighteoufnefs, 


4 Thefe are the men, ahespioysi iT ace, : 
‘That. feek the,God of Facod’s face ; 
‘Thefe thall enjoy the blifsful fight, 
And dwell in everlafting Deby 4, 

oon RRA eS eS 
5 Rejoice, ‘ye thining worlds on high, 
~Behold the king of glory ‘nighy <=» % 
‘Who can, this “king of .glory: be, 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he, .. 
6 Ye heav’aly gates, your leaves difplay 
To make the Lord the Saviour way: 
Ladén-with f{poils from earth and: hell, 
‘The conqu’ror comes with God. to dwell, 


7 Rais d.from the dead he goes’ befores, 
fe opens heav’n’s eternal..door,. 
"To give his faints a bleft abode, 
Near their Redeemer and their.God,. 


If this Pfalm was written atthe afcent of An ark of Godt into 
Zion, the city of David, itis not unnatural to apply it to the 
prefence of Cari? with his church in worfhip, as in the common 
metres ot, to the afcention of Chrzjt to Heaven, as in this pitre. 
Yn this, and other parts of the Pfalm, f have er ia youred to make 
ghe connexion plain and eafy, which is very obfcure in the text. 


PSALM 


* PSA.L ve TVS 53° 
a7 2 AL M xxv. —Iky The Firft Part. 


Waiting for Padi Pris Diretion. 
ae | LIFT my ‘foul ‘to Goan eg 
my trft is‘in his name ; 
Let not my foes, that feck” a blodd, 
fill triumph in tye fhame. 


‘ 3 Pa | 
i 


8 


2 Sin and the’ pow’ Ts of hell 
perfuade the’ to” defpair’; | Cae es 
" make,me know thy cov’nant welly oy  — 
hat I may® “cape “the fhare. a 


3 From the firft “dawning ght, eRe 
“till the dark evining-silepe, 5 Fhe + ge » 

For thy falvation, Lord, L wait é 
“wit a0) ever-fonging eyes. 


4 Remember all thy gtaces.t #9 zt 
and lead me in thy truth ; 

Forgive the fins of ‘riper days, oe 
and follies of my youth 9 © se 


5 The Lord is juft and kind, pe ae 
the meek fhall learn: his. .ways, 
And evry humble Gnner find . s 
the methods of his grace, ae 
6 For his own goodnefs-fake 
be faves my foul from thame* 

He pardons (tho’ my guilt be great) 
through my redeemer’s name. ~~ 


P SA LM XXV. 12, 14, 107 ¥3- Spesed Past. 
Divine. Inftrucion 
HERE ithall the man be found 
that fears t” offend his God, 
That loves the goefpel’s joyful found, 
and trembles at the rod. 
2 The Lord fhall make him know 
the fecrets Pf, his heart, 
The wonders of his cownant fhow, 


and all his love impart. 
D3 3 The 


ee 


co 
3 The dealings shibe aie rand x a 
are truth andimercy full, . = Si 
With fuch as to his cov’ kets ftand, 
and love to do his will. “a 
4 Their fouls fhall dseclige at. ale. 
‘before their maker’s-faces. | 4. 
Their feed fhal! tafte the ‘promifes. 
-in their extenfive graces», 0, 


PSA t M XV,” “ts 220" ‘The Third Part. 


Pitre of Soul; oF » Backfliding. and Defertion. ‘ 


INE, veges and» my\: clings Bats : 
are ever to the» Lord; not ad 


t 


3 loye to plead his. “promites, ee as Ss eee 
~ and seit upon his. word.. : = oa 2 AR 
2 Turn, turn thee to” ry fot, rok ag 
‘bring thy falVation “near; 280s oo A 


When will thy* hand’ trbteafe tah fet p . a 
out of the deadly faate? bnwt 0 


~ 3 When = fhall* ‘the ory grate | wT aaa 
of my forgiving ‘God mom Salt 
Reftore me from thofe! danp’rous pas, tad F°5 
my wand’ring: feet have HOT Ny bt ycia, 2 Ms 
4 The tumult of my “thoughes Hem oised | 
doth but enlarge my’ Woe so UY Stelt Bie A 
My fpiry languithes, mys cheatduchye oi 
a8 defolate pat Tow. Le PIS SISO) nse 


Tis 
5 With ev? ry. ‘morning Light ®t 
myalorrow new bepins: 
Look ‘oft ‘thy ° -anguifli and’ my piingt Ac 4 
and. “para ‘ae ay fins. ut Moa ty gre 
: we ‘act i 22.5 Ae gay 


6 Behold the. shots, of. “hele 


how cruel is their hate? she y 2 
> Againft my life they nile, aes ‘ya Lis sain 
their fury with decéit, oar) 


ae 


wR 


ee a Be rom 
7 O keep my foul from death, e 


nor put my hope tO fhame, § =) 
For I have plac’d my only truft? 5) 


in my redeemer’s' name. i ih hid 
8 With humble faith T wait? A bis 


. 
24 


to fee thy fate “againsh” {2 4. Ay ad 
Of dfel-it thall ne’epr ber fads: oan Ad, 
he fought the Lord an vain, 12% iad] 
PS AL WSR Fe 
Self E xamination ; or, Evidences of Grace, 
1 JUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 
And try my-reins, id o my heart = 4 
My faith upon thyypromife flays,7 iy 4 , 
Nor from thy ‘daw my feet depart. , © \y ae 
21 hate to walk, Fohate "to fit bes'y cr seu 
With men of vanity «and Hes’) 94 tay bog * 
The {coffer andthe hypocrite,, ow. 
Are the abhorrence of .mine eyes, .  __ r 
3 Amongft' thy faints will I appears) > - 01 
With hands well wafh’d in innocence s¢ =. «, 
But when I ftand before thy bar, .. es 
The blood of Chrif? is my, defence. 
4 I love thy habitation; Lord; ». 6 o~ 4 7.8 
The temple where thy hanour dwells 3... 2 
There fliall I hear thine holy word, . 


i 


rig 5 


And there thy works of wonder tell. © > 

5 Let nof-my foul be join’d at aft ig x 
With men of treachery and blgod,, .. .. 5 
Since I my days on earth have pait. ee 


Among the faints, and near my Gods 
The Church is our Delight and Safety, — 
#* i SHE Lord of glory is, my light, 
_ and my falvation too ; 
God is my ftrength, nor will I fear f ; 


what al] my foes can do. wo : 
D4 a One 


a One privilege my heart dirs; $c! aeak> 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches ¢ ro, 
» the temples of my Gi 


y faints, fray 


oa td dee He 
9 There fhall I offer my. oo es 
and fee thy beawt pa oo Ee os . 


Shall hear thy meflages of love,” 
cand there enquire, thy will. 9 2 a 


dp tema 18 
4 When Be Sen eras and, forms, appear, 
there may his “children hide : ae ce 
God has a ftrong pavilion, wheres oem 3 
he makes sayedouk abide.” nde aad ss 


_ § Now fhall my head he Tifted high \,. Was gest: tek 
4 above my foes around, 
And fon gs of joy. aula afc samuuadl sant 

within thy = cme 


re ree ee ae 


PSALM XXvII. oe sribiaSecubPaks 
r Prayer. and Hope. : 
ee GOON s as { heard’ my father fay, 

“Ye children feek my ride a 


3 My heart reply’d without délay; © 
“ LU feck my Father’ yee 


: 2 Let not thy face be ta from me: sat < : 
nor frown my foul. AVA; aldanant dis SS , 
God of my life, I, fly to, thee, = tix Shae eT 


Ina iftrefing day, 


3 Should friends ‘and Kindred 3 nea and 
leave me to want, or die ; a a 
~My God wouldmake™ ‘my. hfe! hig, care, ot — 
and all my need fapply.” Ee 


4 My fainting ftelh had dyad Jane: 

*.. had-not my foulsbélievadt “= * 

- "To fee thy grace provide tehefs“< S os Fs 
hor was! ‘my“hope déceiv! aes bibs seo g thay 
=r Ee 4 ae 5 Wait 


Pee , 4 


ie 


‘* 


5 Wait on the Lord ye trembling eos 
and keep your courage up, 

He'll raife your Spirit when it faints, 
and far exceed your hope. : 


ams 
q 


% 

z rol 

The XXVUilth Palm - “8 fearce: ey hin new, but what” % 
repeated in other vngsss Fi 


P $ A i M erie’ 
Storm and. Thunder” 
MN IVE to the Lord, “ye fons of fame, ee ; 
Give to the Lord renown and’ ‘eae toe 


Aferibe due honours to his i a a 
And his eternal might’ adore. , te ae 


2-The Lord proclaims, his pow’r- -alond & 3 
Over the ocean and the lands - sania 
His voice divides the wat’ry cloud, +. : 
And light’nings blaze at his command. 2 1g a 


3 He {peaks, and dich” “hail ae wind, 
ix the wide forefts, bare around ;’ 
The fearful vhart,. and. frighted- hind, ete 
Leap at the terror of: iad dowd. OP kaa Selig 


‘4 To Lebanem he turns his. voice, Hae aptens e 
And, !o ! the ftately” cedars Brean S.. siee ; 
The mountains tremble at’ ‘the noife, ” 
The vallies roar, the. defarts ei P. 


The Lord ‘fits fov’ reign. on the flood, 
he thund’rer reigns for ever king ; 
But makes his church his. bleit . “abode, ; 
Where we his awful glories IEA fang 543 


6 In gentler language there the Lord: 
The counfels of his grace imparts ; 
Amidft the raging ftorm his word 

Speaks peace and courage to our Hearts:’ 


’ Ds PSALM 


‘we 


MM z Seo sor oe, 
Py 5 A Ms Sat 
PSALM: ah The Firlt Part. — 


ee 


Sicknefs healed, and Sortoaw ‘yemoved! 


¥ Y WILL cktol thee, ‘Lord, on high, 
. At thy command ‘attatte? fly; 
Who but a.God can {peak and ; faye » 
From the dark borders of 1 the ; grave ?, 


2 Sing to. -the Lordy. ye fate, of; his, : 
And tell how large his goodncfs 3 iss. 


Le: all. your pow'rs rejoice and, Blefs, sa 


While you record his holinefs.. 


3 His Anger | but ja.moment ‘fays, 
fie love is life and length | of ‘days 5. 


SG 43 vipled ; 


"Though grief and tears. the. night bisa = 


‘The morning ftar reitores - the joy. 


PSALM XXX. Ver, 6. The’ Second Part. 


Healthy Séeknefe, and Recovery. 


IRM was my heakh, my day” Was! bright, 
And I prefom’d ‘twollld ictér be night 5 


Fondly [' faide within ‘my hearty 1: sion O 


$ 


“ Pleafure and peace Jrall weerdepart” Wee 


2 But I forgot thine arm was Strong, * 
Which made my mountain ftand fo long ; ” 
Soon as thy face“began, to thidg, 

My health was gone; my comforts dy" 


3 I cry’d, aloud to thee, “my “God f-° X te ‘ 
a What-can*it thou | profit: By my’ blood? es 


« Deep mn the duft, can ‘T “declare ay: 


“Thy truth,’ or; fing thy gooduels there? * 


4 “ Hear me, O-God “ef grace! A faid, 
“* And bring me from among the dead 2’? 


ae 


Thy word. rebuk’d the ‘paing T felt, : om . 


Thy pard’ning tore removd my "puilt. 
5 My groans, | and tears, and forms of woe, © 

aa tura’d to joy and praifes now ; 

1 throw my: fackcloth on-the ground, 

~“And‘eafe and gladnefs el me round. 


6 My 


Be. VAN A aS a ea Raa ee. ae 
PSALM XXXI 9 

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 

Shall .ne’er. be filent of thy, name ; 

Thy praife fhall found through eaith and heay’ th 2 

- For ficknefS heal’d and. fins. forgiv'n. | ae te 


t 


PSALM XXXL. ie 1359, 22, 23. Firft Part, 
Deliverance from “Death. 
NTO thy hand, O Pod. of truth, 
my fpirit I comniit ;*- 
Thou haft redeem’d’ my: fou from death, 
and fav’d me from ‘the pit. 


2 The paffions of. my hope and fear 
Maintain’d a doubrful ftrife, ; 

While forrow, pain and’ fin” hese, gE 
to take away ' my ate °° 


3 “ My times are in ‘thine hand, 1 ety'd, 
“ thouphs £ dra: near the, dufh 3. 

Thou art the refuge where I hide, eee 
the God whom | I trult, ” na Pes 

40 make thy, scented! fee ae eae Gwe 
upon ‘thy, fervant fhine, - wai 

And fave me. for thy mercy’s ‘ake, 
for Ra, intitely thine. 7 : 

Paus.®, 

4 [Twas in my hafte; my {pirit falas: + 
“ I muft defpair, and die, 

“ J am cut off before thine eyes 3° 
but thou haft heard my crys 


tee 
1 2H 


6 Thy goodnefs how divinely free $ 7 
how wond’rous. is thy grace, : 


To thofe that fear thy. easy, 
and truftithy promifes 


7 O love’ the Lord, all ye his faints, 
and fing his praifes: loud ; 
Pe’) bend his car \to. your complaints, 
and recompence the proud. 
, tiles. PSALY 


il 


% "PSA EM xxl 
= SAL M XXXL 7-418 
oRe : The Second Part. : 
Delidapeaiee from laine and. Reema 


MY heart~ rejoices in thy name, 
my ‘God, myhelp, ‘my truft ; 


"Thou haft detect tiny face fromm: fhame, 
mine a jemeactes suk aie et 


» © My geet LS taine* eves dite ie. 
: “* and fortow Riga ae bone’."* ws 


3 Among mine eat eg my, name, ils ca a 
was a mere proverb grown, — f 
While to my poe Tt Became” 
forgotten: “and “unknown wie ee ial 


Slander aw cas on, sone 
“ feiz*de. and befet_me round ; 
I to the throse’of grace ; spl ds 
and» rg presi founds, | BL NS 
oa ig Pay 8 bias 


5 How great deliv’ rance. thou eg yroughe 
before the fons of. memes or) ba sae acl 

"The lying slips. to, filence.. ‘broughty,. 43 ef 
and made their boafting. vain ! 


6 Thy childreny:, age. ae firife, as tongues, 

fhall thy. pavilion: ide. Rice aly pea 3b 46 

; Gyard them frome. infamy jand wrong, wait 
and crufh, athe, fons of pride. 

9 Within thy fee Gitecocen Land 
‘leteme for ; aBveR dwelhiuget wah stage: 2a 

No: fenced. cityg: wall’d. and bared, 0. 
fecuresra {aint fo well. ie 


ea 


OED EC GL MONE 


T have: much: ccaapofed the parts of this eho that: } might 
unite the verfes,.of the ame fenfe and fubject nearer tegether,, 
5 aad. conrad them inte two di?ine hymns, 

3 “PSALM 


PSALM XXXIL 6 
PSALM XXXII. Short Metre. 
Forgivenefs of Sin pon Confeffion. 
‘hs BLESSED fouls are they, 
‘whofe fins are cover’d oe’r ¢ 
Divinely bleft, to whom the. Lord * 
imputes their guilt no-more! . . 
2 They mourn their follies paft, 
and keep their hearts with care; 9. y 
Their lips and lives without deceit, 
fall prove their “faith fincere, 
ae While 1 conceal’d my guilty... 
1 felt the fe zing wound, | 
*Till I confefs’d my fins to thee, 
and ready pardon found. 


4 Let finners learn to prays. 
Jet faints keep near. the throne ; 
Our help, in times of deep cark. 
is found in “God alene. » “i & 


PSALM XXXIL Common Metre. 


‘Free Pardon, and  fincere Obedience ; Or, Confe fiom 
and Forgivenc/s,. 
FAPPY the man to whom his God 
io “more imputes his fin, 
But wath’d in the Redeemer’s blood, 
hath made his garments clean f 


2 Happy beyond. expreilion he, 
whofe debts are thus ‘difcharp’d; 
And, from the guilty Bondage free, 

he feels bis fouk enlarg’d. 


3 His fpirit hates deceit and lies, 

his words» are alk fincere ; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes; 

to keep “his confcience clear, | 4 
4 While I my inward’ guilt fuppreft, : 
fo quiet could 1 find ; 
Thy wrath Jay burning in my breatt, 

and rack’d my ¥ortur’d mind. 5 Thep 


§ Then T per my troubled though a 3 
my-fecret fingtzeveal’d's 3. 2, -. 


Thy pard’ning grace forgave. my Faaks = . 
4 thy. grace my Pardon feal'd. .. y e 
6 This thal invite thy faints to pray, * er 


when, like a raging ‘flood, 
‘Temptations. rife, our ftrength ° - er 
is a forgiming: Gods race 


PSALM XEKIL Fink i Part. mere Mose: Pr 


Repentance and free Pardew # ot, ae and” 
Santlification. » =" 


LEST is. . the man, . forever. bea, | 

Whofe guilt is pardon’d by his God, 
‘Whofe fins with fortow are pia ae f 
And eover'd with” this’ Saviour's: Blodd." 


2 Bleft is the man to tohatenahe: kbagts 
| none not his, ini quities,- 6} 
He pleads no merit ‘é reward, 
a not’ on on‘ works, uae dee ‘relies. © 


ad 


pies a are Se 


From ‘guile his healt and: ps: are fee, 
fis humble, joy, vhis holy feer swe > A 
With deep repentance .well agree, ‘ Joe 
And join to prove ‘his faith fincere, 


* How glorious is that apie 2 BRAS 
That hides and cancels ail his fins f°” 

“While a bright evidence of grace,” 
‘Thro’ his whole. life « vaPpEAES and fhines. 
; The two firft isles of thio Pam Ry clad by a apetle ; 
in the 4th chapter of Romans, to fiew the freedom of olur pardon 
_and juftification by grace without works, Ihave inthis verfion of 
: enlarged thefenfe by mention of the poe of Chri?. aad faith 


rt 


d repentance 3 and Becaufe the Plaimitt adds, a fpinit fn tohich 
sno guile, I have inferted ¢ rat fincere obedience, which is a a fetip~ 
sural enti of our. ‘faith and juiification, 


algae oy PSALM 


% 


; 


PSALM, ERX Second 1 Pas: Long Metre’ 
A guilty e onfridnec cafed by Gonfefion and Pardon: 
Vy 1 keep filence’ and conceab 
My heavy~ guilt “within my heart, 
What torments doth my confcience feel 1 
| What agonies of* inward. fmart !° : : 


2 1 {pread’ my fms ; before’ he ards 
And ail my fecret faults confefe; — 
Thy gofpel {peaks a pard’ning word, 
Thine holy {piric feals the grace. 
3-For this. fhall ev’ry humble foul 
Make fwift addreffes. to thy feat ; 
_ When floods of huge | es get roll, 
There thall they” bod | a blef retreat, : 
4 How ‘fafe ‘beneath. thy ‘wings I lic, os ak od 
When days grow dark, and, ftorms, appears, 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me dfafe from ev'ry thar. 


PSALM XXXUL Fir? Part. Common Metre. 


Works of Creation ann Providrare. Ay 
j EJOKCE, ye righteous, in the Lerd, 
this work :belongs to "yous 99 = 
Sing of his name, ‘his ways, his. see agg 
how holy, jot, ° afd! true! . 


2 His.mercy> anit hag ‘sighteoulnefs | al it 
let heav’n and) earth, sproolaim; 46). a) , 

His works of mature and of grace. 
reveal his wond’ roUs, MAME 6. «jc 


3 His swifdorm, and almighty © Nori“) 
the heav’nly ‘arches f{pread; 6 tase es 
And, by the {pirit of the ‘Lord. vere &: 
. their fhining hofts were made, 
4 He bid the quid waters slow 
.to their appointed deep 5 
The flowing feas their tat ahi nor ge 
 anth-their own fSation keep. oy Ye 


6 


5 Ye tenants. — ‘ie sieshuadaal Pathe ae 

with: fear before. him Rand 5. 

He {pake, and. nature took its birth, 
and refts ea his - -sonimand. 

& He _ the angry “nations rage, 
and breaks’ their vain defigns ; ie 
His connfel ftands | ‘through | evry. & 

and in full glory. fhines.” ers 


8 


PSALM XXXII: The s Sacha Part. 
Common Metre. ° 
“Creatures, wain,. and. God. “ALL Techent- v= 


LEST’ is the ‘nation where the Lord 
hath fix’d his ‘glorious thrones ~~ 
Where he reveals his heav nly word, 
and calls their ‘tribes, his own. 


a His eye, with infinite furvey, © 
does the whole world behold; 

He form’d us’ all of equal clay” et 
and knows our feeble mould, _ 


3 Kings. are not refeu'd by. the force — 
ef armies from the grave 5 ; 

Nor {peed mor courage of’ an ‘hoof 
can the bold ‘rider fave. 


nF 4 Vain is the frength. of bealts: or men, 
to hope. for, fafety thence; 4 
But holy fouls from God obtain 
a ftrong and. furé“defence. ~~ 


5 God is their fear, and God: their truft,, 
when plagues’ or ‘famine {pread 5: 
watchful eye fecurés “the it 4S et 
amoug: ten thoufand dead. bs 


6 Lord, let our hearts in thew irjoices iy ds 
and bles. us from thy thrones; 022 : 
For we have made thy word our- choice, 


apd truft thy grace alone... aca BS AL} . 


ee ee Be lg ie Gee | ae Se 
PSALM XXXII. 6s! 
' PSALM XXXII. As the 11 3th Pfalm. 
The Firft Part. } ee - 
Works of Creation and Providen i ; 
E holy fouls rejoice, : 
Your meker’s praife becomes your voice; 
Great is your theme, your fongs. be new ; 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 
How wife and holy, juft and true! ¢. = 


2 Juftice and truth. he. ever loves, . 

And the whole earth his goodnefs Rate 
His word the heav’nly “arches ‘{pread 

How wide they fhine from north to four, 

And. by the {pirir of Ins ‘mouth,’ ; 
Were all the ftarry armies pate 

3 He gathers the ‘wide flowing ‘feas, 

Thofe wat’ry treafures know theirjtplace,.  » 
In the vatt ftorehoufe of .the deep, 

He fpake, and gave all nature ,bitthowy 2 

And fires, and feas,. and heay’n, .and garth, - 
His everlafting | orders Keep. argo 


4 Let mortals tremble and, adore, ik ane 
A God of fuch,refiftlefs “pores, | alee fe 
Nor dare indulge their, Aa rage, Og ers 
Vain are your thoughts, ‘an wealk your ha Mande, 
But his evertal*couneil ftands,*"” 


And rules the world from ‘age: eo BBE: Yosh 


PSALM XX XIII. AS the 113th 1,Pfalm. 
The Second Part. 
Ceearaer vaitt, and God Ail-fuficient. Mu 
HAPPY nation, where the Lord Be 
Reveals the treafure of his word, : 
And builds his church, his earthly throne ! 
His eye the cheathén world furveys, | 
He form’d their hearts, he knows their ways, 
But God, their maker is’ unknown, 
5 2 Let 


2 es icfans coe upon chee ate 2 
And of his ftrength the champion. oy 

In vain they boaft, in vain rely +) lias 
In a truft the brutal og ee 
Or coura; aoe a horfe, 

guarc | his Bs “to. fy. 

3 The eye of thy pak ai Lord, 
Doth more fecure defence: afford, — 

When deaths or dangers threat’ ning frand ; 
Thy watchful ‘eye Saees ‘the jut,’ 
Who make ‘thy name’ their. fear: and rT 
When wars sor: famine waite the land, Bi 


4 In ficknefs, ér the bloody field, 

Thou our phylick cfan, thou our- fhield, 
Send us’ falvation from’ thy throne 3 s 

We wait to. fee. thy goodnefs: thine ;° 

Let us rejoice in help divine, 
For all our hope as God ane) @ 


See ee 


PSALM XXXIV. Fic Part, Long Metre. : 


God's care of the faints ; OTs Deliverance by Beasts 


ORD, I will blefs thee all ny days, 

Thy praife thal dwell” upon my Tenge 
My foul fball: glory> im’ thy: graces!) 1 
While faints rejoice to hear the. dong; - 


2 Come, magnify, the Lord” “wich! me,” 

Come, let us all exalt his name ; | 

T fought th’ ‘etérnal” GodPamie he 15¢> ches 2 
Has not expos'd% ity “hope! to fttame.” 


3 I told him’ all. MY, “ebret “grief, ; 

My feeret “groaning react Pd his cars; 
é ‘gave “my. inward” pains -telief, ™ 

“And. calm’d the, tumult of my, fears. 


4 To him the poor, lift, upitheir eyes, . 
Their faces feel the heav'nly thine: 
A beam of mercy from, the. fkies , Sm 


Fills them with light. and joy divine, 5 His 


“PSAEM XXXIV. 6m 


5 His chély angels pitch their tents 9? 
Around the men that ferve the Lord, © = 4% 
O fear and. love him, all: his faints, © 9 © ©! 


Tafte of his grace, and arti his word. 


6 The wild young lions, pinch’d with pain — 36 
And hunger, roar through ‘all the ‘wood,’ ©” 
But none fhalf feck the Lord: in'vain, . 9°" » 
Nor want fupplies of. real, sped acre st Sean ATG 


PSALM XXXIV. i922. Second Part. LongMette. 
ak Education ;» ory Infirattions of Piety. 


HiLDREN in years and ‘knowledge: eee 

Your parents hope, your parents 1 a 
Attend the councils of my tongue, ae 
Let pious thoughts . your.1 minds employ. , 


2 If you deftre.a length of days, 
And peace to crown your mortal ftate, 
Reftrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from fiander and deceit. 


3 The eyes of God regard his hints, 
His ears are open to their cries ; 
He fets his, frowning . face again 
The fons of violence. and, lies. __ ; 


4 The bumble, fouls and yeiteen hearts, a) a 
God with his grace is ever nigh; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lie. 


* 


5 He tells their tears, he counts their eroans, 
His fon redeems their fouls from death, - 
His {pirit heals their broken bones, 

They in his praife employ their breath. 


PSALM XXXIV. 1—10. Fir? Part. Com. Metre: 
Prayer and Praife for eminent Deliverance. * 


"LL blefs the Lord from day to day ; 
how good are all his ways’! 
Ye humble fouls that ufe to pray, 5 
come, help my lips: to-ptaifes  -- z Sing, 


68 


prea 


Like the loud’ billows of z flood is 
5 redoubling all my 2 ee a 


4 I toldithe Lord my. fore diftref 
with heavy groans and. tears; 4 4 
He gaye my. tharpeit. torments cafe, 
‘and filenc’d” all my. fearse 
. = ‘ ae. U s Ey sS i ae a 
5 [O fianers come and: tafté his love, ‘pes 
come, learn ‘his Pleafant. ways, =a 
And let your own experience « prove 
the fweetnefs of his grace. © wy 


& iz 


6 He bids his angels ‘pitch their tents 
round whereshis children dwell . 


What ills their heav*nly care “prevents, 
“no earthly tongue can tell.} : 


7 {O° love'the Lord; ye Taines “of hig :* 
his. eye repards the “jat sy « 


» How richly bleft their portion. is, . 


who make the Lord their tru ! 3 

8 Young lions pinch’d with hunger roar, 
and famifh vin the wood toes 

But God: fupplies his holy poor, 
with ev'ry reedful good. ] 


PSALM XXXIV.1 i——+23: Second Part. 
.. Common Metre. ; 
Exhortations to Peace and Holinefs. 
q OME, children, learn. to fear the Lord, ° 
and that. your days be long, 
Let not a falfe or fpiteful word, » 
“ke found upon your tongue... Depart 


Ce 


2 ee frost a ate »P 
urfue the works of 


ep 
4 fhall the Lord. 


and fet “your fouis 
the ke - - 


are 


His~ eyes awake to gua 
__his ears attend their cry ; 
When broken Apirivs dwell in duft, e 
- the God of grace is nigh. WF es 


te What though the forrows here t 
are fharp and’tedious too, © sl dae oe 


cat 77M 


The Lord, who faves them at the daft, 5 Seaape 


is their fupporter now. ~*~ 


5 Evil fhall fimite the wicked” ‘dead’; 

but God ‘fedures his own, ~~ , 

Prevents the mifchief when they a ‘ 
or heals the broken ‘bone. ” ae 


6 Whea defolation, like a egret 
_o’er the proud finner rolls, | 
Saints find a. refuge in their God, | 
for he ia aa fag ig fouls. © 
i ; Be MOBS f - A 


“PSALM: XXX. Ii——9.. The Fir Park’ ; 


Prayer and Faith of perfecuted’ Saints s ; or, Juspre- 
cations Leal avith Charity. 


swith all the fons’ of ftrife ; 
And fight againft rhe “men OE blood, 
who fight againft thy * life. 


2 Draw out thy fpear and flop their Way, 
lift. thine avenging rod 

But to my foul in» mercy fay, 
«“ Tam thy Saviour-God.’ 


3 They plant “their fnares to catch my feet, 
and nets of mifchief {pread ; 
Plunge the deftroyers in the pit 
that their owb bands. have made, 4 Lee 


eNO plead: my. caule, ‘imighty God, 


ps 
® 


4 Let ‘darknefs hide: their way, 
__and flipp’ry be their ground; 
Thy wrath fhatl:make their. lives a préyy <i 
and all their pe SUS gh Th ae 
| '§ They fly like ichaf before the wind, 9 | 
__ before thine angry’ breaths: 9 « <: - ; 
The angel of the Lotd: behind». - = 
-purfues them dows to death: 5 9. 
6 They love*the road that leads to hell eee. 
_ then ‘let “the*Febels-dies thai ne. bel - cag 
Whofe malice “is: implacable, 9 A 
againft the Lord*Gn thigh. si sv. yoo 
7 But if thow haft~achofen few» © 
_amongft that impiows race, >» 2 eis 
Divide them ‘from the bloody crew, ©. 4. 
by thy furprifing’ grace. 9s 6. , Be 


ATOURd. = = 


ae 


8 Then will’ T raife my tuneful voice; 
to make thy wonders known 

In their falvation Pll ‘réjoice, ~ : 
and blefs thee for my own. ~ 


1a 


“= Stanza 6, ‘Among the imprecatiens that David ales againft h. 
" adverfaties in this Pfalm, I have endeavoured to turn the edge. 
fome of them away from. perfonal enemies againit the implac.” 
eaemies.of God in the world, | 7 ; : 
»* Stanma 7, 8s: Agreeably. to the fpirit iof the gofpel I ha. 
here further nfollified thefe imprecations, bya charitable diftinGior 
and petition for their fouls, which fpicit of evangelic charity 

_ appears fo confpicu ous in the 12th, r3th and ‘rath verfes of the 

-Pfalm, that B could not forbear to form them into a fhort difting 
hymn, enlaiging on that ey charafter of a Chriftian, Four, 
“£0 our enemies, commanded fo particularly, -and fo divinely) 
exemplified by Chri? himfelf, : 


PSALM KXXV. Ver. 12, 13,14. Second Part. 
Love to enemies ; or, the Love ef Chrit to Sénners 
typified ix David. 
i Bee the love, the gen’rous love, 
that holy David thews ; — 
Hark: how his founding bowels moye _ 
5 t0-chis aflGed. foes t 2 Wher 


aed 


: 
“ 


pee aa be his ao 


3 How did his flowing ‘tears coats oe: oe 


as: for: 2 brother | idead 4 --...- 2 1 rs 
, And. fafting mortify*d: his- fol .5 4g o x 
while for their life he sprisfAs os ee ae. 


4 They groan’d,-and curft him. ae pass hg 
yet ftill he pleads and mourns; i gi 


be And double bleffings ‘on this, ape Whig 7 
_ the right’ ous Lord MOMUEMSA ps “igh sin 
. § O glorious type .of ite a yas 


_ While finners, carfe,.the $ Saviour PLAYS, . re ae 


thus Chriff the Lord appears; .> 


‘ad pities them with tears... 


6 He, true David, Yretl’s kings. Figen es, 
bleft i Belted. Of abel ek odie ot 
To fave us rebels dead in Gai, ae ; va 


ah 
% Ned of the bowels i is a {cripture metaphor,, Hatah tee I : 


we PSALM XXXVI. 5g, Long Metre, 


paid his own deareft blood. 
See the notes, on the firft part of this Pfalm. Soap 


ae he Perfeions: stig Providence of hea of, 
sas 65 a Providence and fpétial Grace. 
IGH in the heay'ns, eternal God,’ 
Thy goodnefs. in full glory fhines ; 
* Thy trath: fhall break: through ev'ry: cloud 
That veils and darkens thy defigns. Z 


2,For ever firm thy juftice. ftands, 
As mountains their. foundations keep ; 


Wife are the wonders of thine hands ; 


Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

4 Thy’ providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beaf thy bounty fhare, 

The whole ‘creation is thy charge, Pak 
Bye faints are thy pecaliareate, + ugh My 


OF 


; 


a 6 Life, like fountain rich and free, a 
. . Springs fron ae prefence ‘of the Lord ; ue 

~ And in thy light our fouls fhall fee — rt 
E. ~The glories promis’d in thy word, 


RSA LM XXXVE Ver. 12, a 
B , ae ; Common Metre. ee ‘s : 
 Prafical Atheifm expofed ; or, The Being ands 
= se Attributes of God aferted. : 
“Y HILE men. grow bold in wicked ways, 

ae and yet a God they own 1 a 
© My™ heart within ‘me often fays 


_. “ their thoughts believe there's none.”® 
— ake . 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare 
_ (whate’er their lips profefs) 

God hath no wrath for them to fear, ss 

“nor will they feek his grace. 2 
\ 3 What ftrange felf-flatt’ry blinds their eyes ! 
{but there's an haft’ning hour, 
| When they fhall fee, with fore furprize, 
) the terrors of thy pow’r,. 


? 


4 Thy juitice fhall maintain. it’s throne, 
_ though mountains melt away ; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
a deep unfathom'd fea,» 


g Above thefe heav’ns created rounds 
thy mercies, Lord, extend; > ; 
Thy truth out-lives’ the narrow bounds. : 
where time and natureend. 6 Safet 


‘4 


‘hough all’ created ' light decay, © 
and death clofe up our ‘eyes; 9 
y preferice makes” “eternal ‘day a 

here clouds ‘can “néver ¥ 


SALM XXXVI. he 7. Short Metre 


The Wickedref of Man, and the Majefty of Ge F 
or, practical Atheifm expofid. 5 ad 


eed aN man prows ° ‘bold in fin, Pere 
MY Seny cbeartwithinyme cries ~ 

“ He ate no faith of God within, © Bi ae ‘ 
“nor fear before his eyes.” Ke 


2 {He walks a while ‘conceal’d 
in a-felffartring dream,” * ts 
Till his dark crimes-at once:réeveal’ dy ., 1a 
expofe his hateful name.] nah 
4 His heart is falfé-and foul, 
* his. words: are. fmooth and fair: 
| “Wifdom is banifh’d from > his foill, 
and leaves no.goodnefs there. 
4. He plots upon his bed ° 
ei mifchiefs to fulfill ; h 
He fets his heart, and Dd, and . head, & 
to practice, all that’s ill. 
5 But there's a dreadful God, iin 4 
gh men renouce-his fearsp -« 
His juftice hid behind. the: cloud, 
od hall one “Bigandgy appeat.. > 2 
, 6 His 


Waste] | Ee be 


et: laveyiegagecs 

ence all our fafety- rein has 

ae) never let my foul remove 
es underneath thy .wings i 


SAL MOKKXVIL 1 A rit Pace 


» Fretfulnefs, and Unbelief ; or, 
pth Righteous and the Wicked ; OTs 
and the Saint? ef Patience. 


“AY fhould 1 my foul and fret, ‘ 
)¥. to fee the wicked rife ? Sas 
2% envy fi mers Waxing great pe a 
. ¢ and lies ! 

- 2 As flowy graf cut down at me + 
_. » before the evening” fades, ° 
So fhall their glories vanifh’ foon, © 

an everlafting fhades. 


at Pie let me make the Lord my truft, 
“and practice all that’s good: 
So fhall I dwell among the juft, 
“and he'll provide me food. 


4 1 to my God. ‘my ways commit, 
and chearful wait his will : 

Thy hand which guides my doubtful ok 
fhall my delires fulfill. 


5 Mine innocence fhalt thou defplay, 
and make thy judgments known, 

Fair as the light of dawning day, . 
and glorious as the noon, 


6 The meek at laft the earth poffefs, 
and are the heirs of heav’n ; Ty 
Tre riches, with abundant peace, # 


~ to humble fouls are giv’a. Pavssz 


nor let your anger ‘rif 
_ Though ptovidence  fhould long. de 
2 to punih haughty. Ly ee 


8 Let finnerg j join to ‘break your, are “ 

and plot, and rage, and foam; <* > © zi 
oes Lord derides them, for fees 
Se 


‘their day of vengeance co 


~~ 9 They have drawn out the threat’aing Fenty 

* ~ have bent the murd’rous bow, © 

~ To flay the men that fear the Lord, he 
_and bring the rightlous | ow. ge 


to My God fhall break their bows, and bun 
their perfecuting darts, eae 

Shall their own {words againtt gl turn, eae 
and pain furprize their hearts. Sot’ . 


Thave turned the divioe al at "the bepuatne™ 4 thie 
Pfalm into the form of holy purpofes, as more allecting ang ducky 


PSALM XXXVIL. 16, 24, 26—3 ke Second P | 
Charity to thePoor ; or, Religion inWords se 3 


ry do the wealthy wicked boait, « 

and grow profancly bold? Pe 

The meaneft portion of the juit i > 
excels the finner’s gold, — - 


2 The wicked borrows of his friends, © 
bu: ne’er defigns™to pay; aA a 
‘The faint is merciful and lends, ane 
nor turns the poor away. deh 1S 
3 His alms with lib’ral heart he gives 7 
4 among the fons of need: ys i 
His. mem'ry to long ages lives, 
eg blefled is his, feed. , 
« Baa 4, His 


His ready tongue © sects 
what he has fearnt of 


3 The law and. gofpel of adie: Lord cat STR 
| deep i in his heart abides. “8 
Led bythe fpirit and» the a > Fs 

his feet fhall never Titles aeoat th 


6. When we the. righteous ftand, 
_» preferv’'d from ‘ev'ry fare; 2 


2 ey fhall poflefs the promis’ ‘a land, 
ae nd dwell forever -there. . ; 


“PSALM: XXEVIL 251-39. “Third Part. 


The e. and E nd of the Righteous and the Wicked. 


a God, the "ftps of pious mea 
~# ‘are order’d by thy will; a ee 
Though des fhrould fall, they’ rife “again, ie 
thy hand fupports> them. ftill. Seer 


@ The Lord delights to fee their ways, 
ir virtue he approves ; siokedae- 
“He'll ne'er deprive them: OF! his grace, — 
nor leave the men’he loves. 


3 The heav'nly heritage is theirs, =~ 
~ their portion.and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and ink es them 
of bleflings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye fons of men; 
~~ nor fear when tyrants frown ; 

Yefhall confefs their pride was vain, 
when jattice cafts them down, 


Pak vig a, 


~. The haughty finner I have feen,, . . ge 

nor fearing man*nor God, 
Lake a tall bay-tree, fair and green, ys 

Apreading his arms abroad, _  O. And 


Nor.root, nor. branch, nor leaf Ns Sones ?P 
where all that pride. chad*been) <a 


9 But mark*the man of righteoufnefs, sie ce 
his fev’ral fteps attend, ~~ a 
True pleafure runs through all. his waysy w§ 
and peaceful is his end. : 


“This long Pfalm abounds with ufeful inftrudtions, and encObe 
fagements to, piety, but the verfes are very much unconnected 
and independent : Therefore I have contraéted and. tranfpofed 
them fo as to reduce them to three Hymns | of a moderate Jength, 
and with fome conneétion of the fenfe, 


PSALM XXXVIU tes 


Guilt of Confeience and Relief ; or, See 


and Prayer for Pardog and Health. — 


MIDST thy wrath. remember love, 
reftore thy fervant, Lord ; : Re 
Nor let a father’s chalt’ning prove a) 
like an avenger’s {word. 


z Thihe arrows ftick within my heart, 
my fich is forely. preft; 

Between the forrow and ‘the {mart, 
my fpirit finds no reft. 


3 My fins 2 heavy. load appear, 
and o'er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
too hard for me t’ atone, 


4 My thoughts are, like a troubled fea, 
my head ftill bending down ; 

And I go mourning all the day, 
beneath my father's frown. 


5 Lord, I am weak and broken fore, 
none of my pow’rs are whole 5 of 
The inward anguifh makes me roar, 


the anguifh of my foul. 
E43 6 All 


F 


a 


’ 
PGi ee 


"dune eye. ccunts ‘ev’ ry = : 
And ev’ry figh and ev'ry groan; 
as notic’d by thine ear. 


we 

7 Thou art my God, my only hope; 
my God will hear my ery; 

My God will bear my fpirit up,~ 
when Sactan bids me die. 

® [My foot is ever apt ‘to fide; 

«my foés* rejoice to fee’t ; 

“They raife their pleafure and ee pride, 

"when they fupplant my feet. 


9 But Pll confefs my. guilt to. thee,~ 
and grieve for all my fin, 

- YP mourn, how weak my graces be, 

~~ and beg fapport divine. © : 


‘ro My God forgive my follies ae 
~ and be forever uigh ; 
--O Lord of my falvation hafte 
ebefore thy fervant’ die.] 


- PSALM XXXIX. 1,2. 3. Firt Part. 
ae Inefs over theTongue ; or, Prudence gs Zeal. 
NHUS IT refolv’d before the Lord, 


“now. will 1 watch my tongue, 
« «Left I let flip one fingle word, 
- “to do my neighbour wrong.’ 


2 And if I'm-e’er conftrain’d to ftay 
with men of lives profane, 

Til fet a double guard that day, 
nor let my talk be vain. 

3 Vil fcarce allow my lips to. {peak 
the pious thoughts I fecl,. 

Left {coffers thould th’ ‘occalion take 
to mock my ‘holy zeal. 

4 Yet 


ro or 1001 apy ear, 2 

Ill not be over-aw’d, coda a 

But ‘let the fcoffing Gnners hear” 
that I can fpeak for God. 


4 Yet if "pies - pro 


T have not confined myfelf here to the fenfe of the Phaimit, hi 
but have taken oecafion from the three frft verfes, to write a 
“Short hymn on the government of a tongue, 


mF 
PSALM XXKIXY Ae as 6; pa Bsaont ao 
The vanity of man as mor rtal. Se 


if Fp EACH me the gece ‘of. my days, 

3 thou maker of my frame ; 

I would furvey life’s narrow’ Space, utp tig 
and learn how frail tT am. :% Be eos 


.2 A {pan is all that we can boaft, 
»an inch or two of time; 

Man is but vanity and duft, ” 
in all his flow’r and_ prime. ; 


See - oe 
* e 


3 See the vain race of mortals move 
like fhadows o’er the plain, 

They. rage and ftrive, defire and love, 
but all their noife is vain. 


4 Some walk in honour’s gaudy fhow, 
fome dig for golden ore, _ 

They toil for heirs they know not who, 
and ftraight are-feen no more. 


5 What fhould I with or wait for. then 
from creatures, earth and duft? 

They make our expectations vain, 
and difappoint our truft. 


6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
my fond defires recall 5. 

I give my mortal int’reft up, 
and make my God my all. 


e dacs: PSALM 


eh 


>A. cet es” “es 
PA at ye ae 


~aae ee ee eae ae ee = ea 
fo © PSALM XXXIX, XL. 
7 / te SS bey ve Bh A 
PSALM XXXIX. 9-13. Third Part: 
Sick-Bed Devotion or, Pleading without Repining. 
z ee of my life, look gently down, | 
behold the pains I feel-; 
But Tam dymb hefore thy. throne, 
nor dare difpute thy will. 
‘2 Difeafes are thy fervants, Lord, 
they come at thy command ; te 
Pll not attempt a murm’ting word 
again thy chaft’ning hand. © 
3 Yet may I plead with humble cries, 
remove thyr fharp. rebukes 3. a 
My ftrength confumes, my fpirit dies, 
throwgh thy repeated, dtrokes» 
4 Crofi’d s a moth beneath thy hand, 
we moulder to the duft; 
Our feeble pow’rs can ne'er withftand, 
and all our beanty’s loft. : 
s [This mortal life decays apace, 
how foon the bubble’s broke ! 
Adam, and all his num’rons. race, 
are vanity and f{moke.] 


6 Vm but a fojourner below, 
as all my fathers were, 

May I be well prepar’d to, go, 
when I the fummons hear } 

y But if my hfe be fpar’d a while, 
before my laft remove, 

Thy praife fhall be my bufinefs ftill 
and Vil declare thy tove. 


PSALM XL. 1, 2, 3, S 17. FirffPari 
Common : Metre, : 
4 Song of Deliverance from great Diftrefe. 
a { WAITED patient for the Lord, 
He bow’d to hear my crys 
He faw me refting: on his word, 
and brought falvation nigh, 2 He 


> 


eres oe 
"PSHE M Ms 
2 He rais’d me from. a horrid pit, ce 
- where mourning tong L lay, . 


And from my bonds releas’d my feet, 
deep bonds of miry clay. 


3 Firm on a rock he made me ftand, 
‘and taught my chearful tongue 

To praife the wonders of his “hand, 
in a new thankful fong, - 


4 Vl fpread his works of grace abroad ; 
the faints with joy fhall hear, 

And finners learn to make my. God 
theiz only hope and fear. 


5 How many are thy thoughts we love t - 
thy mercies, Lord; how great! =: \ 
We have not words, nor hours, snonghy ieee 
their numbers to repeat. 


6 When I'm aflised, poor and lows" 
and light and peace depart, - 
My God beholds my. heayy woe, ’ 
and bears me om his heart. ical 


PSALM XL. 6—g. Second Part. Common Metre. » 
The Incarnation and ae bre of Chrift, 


HUS faith the Dowd « Your work is sani 
* give your burnt offtrings Ol€Fy , 

“In dying goats, and bullocks flain, 

“ my foul delights no.more.” . 
g Then fpake the Saviour, “ Lo! I’m here,,. 

“ my. God, to do thy will; 
** Whate’er thy facred books declare, 

“ thy fervant fhal} fulfill. 


3 * Thy law is ever in my fight, 
“T keep it near my heart: 
* Mine ears are open’d with delight 


“+9 what thy lips impart.” ‘ , 
E 5 4 And 


+ Cae yy 
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82 PSALM XL. 
4nd fee, the bleft redeemer comes, — 
th’ eternal Son appears, — = 

And, at th’ appointed time, affumes 
the body God prepares. = 

5 Much he reveal’d his father’s grace, 
and much his truth he fhew’d, 

And preach’d the way of righteoufaels, 
where great aflembhies ftood: 

6 Bis father’s honour: touch’d his heart, 
he pity’d -finners cries, : : 

And to fulfil a Saviour’s part, 
was made a facrifice. : a 


Pause. 


» No blood of beafts on altars fhed, 
could wath the confcience clean, 

But the rich facrifce he paid, 
atones for all our fin. 


8 Then was the great falvation f{pread, 
and Satan’s kingdom {hook ; 
"Thus, by the woman’s ‘promis’d feed, 
the ferpent’s head was broke. 


If Dawid had written this Pfalm in the days of the gofpel,. 
furely he would have given a much more exprefs and partieula 
account of the facrifice of Chri/?, as he hath done of his preach-. 

- ing, ver. 9, 10. and enlarged as Paul does in Heb. x. 4. &C. 
“where this Pfalmis cited. I have done no more therefore in this: 
pavaphrafe, than what | am perfuaded the Pfalmitt himfelf woul 
have done in the time of Chriftianity. : : 

The fcriptutes. which I have ufed here on this occafion, are,. 
Heb. x. 4. It is not poffible the blood of bulls and of goats fhould. 
take aqpay fin. Ver. 5. A body baft thou prepared me, John vil. 
18. I feck the glory of bim that fent me. Heb, ix, 26, He ap~ 
peared as putting away fin by the facrifice of bimfelf. Gen. iti.1 5» 
The feed of the woman /ball bruife the ferpent’s bead. 


PSALM XL. 5 10. Long Metre. 
Chrift our Sacrijice. 
1 HE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought, 
: Exceed our praife, furmount our thought 5, 
“Should I attempt the long detail, Re 
My fpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 2 Noo 
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2 ‘Ne blood. of beafts on altars fpilt, 

Can cleanfe the fouls of men from guilt 7a 
But thou hatt fet before our eyes. 

An all-fafficient facrifice. me 7 A, 


3 Lo! thine eternal Son appears, 

To thy defigns he bows his ears, 

Affames a body well prepar’d, 

And well performs a work fo hard. em 


4 “Behold I come (the Saviour cries, ~ 
With love and duty in his eyes) 2 
-*I come to bear the heavy load 2% 
“‘ Of fins, and do thy will, my God. 


5 “Tis written in thy great decree, | 

« Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

« T mutt fulfil the Saviour’s part, 

es Bae ! thy Jaw is in my heart. 
«Pll magnify thy holy law, 

O eas rebels to obedience draw, - 

“ When on my crofs I’m lifted high, 

“ Or to my crown above the fiy. 


7 © The fpirit hall diefoert and {how 

» « What thou haft done, and what I dos 
«“ The wond’risg world fhall learn thy grac ce; 

« Thy wifdom and thy righteoufnefs.”’ 

— Befices forme of the feriptuves mentioned under the former 
metre, I have here made ule of thefe alfo, 1 John iii. 5, The 
Son of God was manifofted, &e, 1 Pet. ii. 24, He bare our fins, 
Ui, xiii, 21. He will’ magnify the law, and make it honorable, 
John xii. 32. If I belifted up, Twill draw all men unto me. 
John xvi.14. The /pirit hall receive of mine, and fbeaw it unto you, 


PSALM TN ital Ba Se 
Charity to the Poors ; or, Pity to the Aflitted. 


1 LEST is the. man whofe bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the ‘poor, 
Wheofe foul, by fympathizing love, 
Feels what his fellow-faidts endure. - 
2” His 


ty 


: ee Oe oe me eee 
PS AE. MORER SEM. 
2 His hedrt contrives, for their relic, \< * 


it, aes 


More: good than his own hands can do; 
He, in the time of gen*ral grief, = 28 
Shall find the Lord has bowels “too. 

2 His foul fhall live “fecure On earths 
With fecret blefings on* His: head, © 

When drought, and ‘peitilenee; and dearth, ° 
Around him* multiply their dead ~ 
S 4 Or if he languifh ca ‘his couch, ' 

_ God will pronounce his ‘fins forgiv’n, ° 
Will fave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing foul to heav'a |” 


= 


The ten lat verfes'of this’ Pfatin | ate of quite another fubjeét, 
_ relating to Davrd’s perfonal enemies, which being fo frequently 
repeated, I have often omittadi®* 7) <S5)0°5 (Ty EA 
“The pofitive bleffings of dong Life, health, recovery, and Security 
in the nrid@& of dangers, | ging {o. much promifed in the. O/d Tefia- 
ment, and fo little in the New, T have given a turn at the end of 
this hymn, to difcourage a tooveonfident expedtation of thefe 
temporal things, and led thefoul to heavenly hopes, more agree- 
able to the gofpsl, _ 
PSALM XL 42s, Fie Parr © 
: t NE ONS St eres o> F : > 
Defertion and. Hope; or, Complaint of Abjence. 
Srom Publick Worfbip.” : 
ry R ITH earneft longings of the’ ‘Taind, © 
cs ~ my,God, to thee I look: © ~ 
So pants the hunted hart to find” 
and tafte the cooling brook. 


e 
} 


. 


a When. fhall I fee thy courts. of grace, 
and meet my God again? 

So: long an abfence from. thy face,. 
my heart endures with pain, 


3 Vemptations vex my weary foul). 
and tears: are my repaft ; 
~The foe infults without controul, 
“ dnd wheres youn Gad at laf.” 


weg 


ee 


“And rifing waves. roll o’er my head. 


4 "Tis with a mournful pleafure now, . 
I think on-antient days ; 


Then to thy houfe did numbers go, — da 


and all ovr work was praife. 


5 But why, my foul, funk down fo far 
beneath this heavy load? — « 
Why do my thoughts indulge defpair, 

and fin againft my. Ged? <p 


6 Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty hand. ge 
can all thy woes remove: S Be 
For I thall yet before him ftand, jon ee 


and fing reftoring love. 
PSALM XLIL 6—4:. Second Part. 


Melancholy thoughts reproved ; OX, hope in afpiction. 


I Y fpirit finks within me, Lord, 
But I will call thy, name to mind, 


_ And times, of paft diftrefs record, 


When 1 have found my God was kind. 


2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noife,. 
Swell like a fea and round me. fpread ;. 
Thy water-fpouts. drown all my joys 


q Yet will the Lord command his. love, . 
When I addrefs his throne by days. 
Nor in the night his: grace remove, 
The night fhall hear me fing and prays 


4 Vil caft myfelf before his feet, 

And fay, “ My. God, my heawnly rocky 

“ Why doth thy love fo long forget 

“ The foul that groans beneath thy ftroke i” 


5 Vil chide my, heart that finks fo low, 
Why thould my foul indulge her grief ? 
Hope in the Lord, and praife him too ; 


He is my reft, my fare relict. 
6 Thy 


| ee 
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6 Thy light and. truth fhall guide me. fill, 
Thy words fhall my beft thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine heav’nly hill, 

My God, my moft exceeding joy. 


The 434 Pfalm is fo near 2-kin to this, that I have omitted 
}t, only borrowing the 3d and 4th verfes to canclude this hyran. 


PSALM XLIV. 1,.2,.3, 8,.15—26.: 
The Churches Complaint 12 Perfecution, 
ORD, we dave heard thy works of old, 
4 thy worl of pow’r and grace, 
When to our ears our fathers told 
the wonders of their days. © 


2 How thou didft build thy churches here, 
and make thy gofpel known ; 

Amongft them did thine arm appear, 
thy light and glory fhone. 

3 In God they boafted all the day, 
and* in a chearful throng~ 

Did thoufands meet to praife and pray, 
and grace was all their fong. 


, 
ny 
ma 
owe 

= 


ig But now our fouls are feiz’d with fhame, 
confufion fills our face, - 

To hear ‘the enemy blafpheme, ° 
and fools reproach thy grace. 


5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 
nor falfely dealt with Heav’n, 
Nor have our fteps declin’d the road 
sc of duty thou haft giv'n, 
6 Tho dragons all around us roar 
~ “with their deftruive breath, 
And thine own hand has bruis’d us fore, 
_ hard by. the’ gates of death. 
. P-a uv ski 
4 We are expos’d all day to die 
as martyrs for thy. caufe, 


As fheep for flaughter bound we lie, 
by tharp and bloody laws. 8 Awake 


p Ss A te M XLIV. XLV. 


8 Awake, arife, Almighty Lord, 
why fleeps thy wonted grace ? 

Why fhould we look like men abhor'd, - 
or banifh’d from thy face?” 


9 Wilt thou for ever caf us off, 
and ftill negle& our cries? 
For ever hide rs heav’nly love 

from our afflided eyes? 


‘to Down to the duit our foul is bow'd, Ps 
and dies upon the ground; a 
Rife for-oar help, ort ie the proud, : 
and all their pow’rs confound.’ 


11 Redeem us from perpetual fhame, 
out Saviour and cur God; 

We plead the honours of thy name, 
the merits of thy. blood. 


PSALM XLV. Short Metre. 


The Glory of Chrift, the feces of the Gofpel Be 
the Gent: Ghurch. 


% Sivas and my King, 

thy beauties. are divine ; 

Thy lips with bleflings overflow, : 
and ev’ry grace is thine. $ 


2 Now make thy glory..known,. 
~ gird ot-thy~ dreadful. fword, 
And ride in Majefty. to: fpread. 
the conquefts of thy word. _ Be: 
3 Strike through thy ftubborn ie “rai 
or. melt their hearts t’obey, 5 3 
While juftice, meeknefs;-grace and truth, 
attend thy glorious way. 


4 Thy laws, O- God, are right ; 
thy throne: fhall. ever ftand ; 
And thy victorious gofpel proves 
a fceptre in thy hand, f 
» ee ih 


“$8 PSALM -XLV. 


sg [Thy father and thy God, 
hath without meafure fthed 

His {pirit, like a joyful oil, 
tv’ anoint thy facred. head.] 


{6 Behold, at thy mght-hand 
‘the Gentile church. is feen, 

Like a fair bride im rich _attite, — 
and Princes guard the. Queen} 
3 Fair bride, receive his. love, 
forget. thy father’s houfe;  -* 

Forfake thy gods, thy idol-gods, _ 
and pay thy Lord thy” vows. 


8 O let thy God and King. © 

thy fweeteft thoughts employ ; 
Thy children fhall his honours fing, 

in palaces of joy. 

This pfalm is a defcription of the perfonal glories of Chri/? ane 
the fuccefs of the gofpel 5 ;.and probably it refers to the Gentile 
Church, becaufe fhe is bid to forget her father’s houfe ; all under — 
the type of Solomon's marriage to Pharaoh's daughters 


Stanza §. John, iii, 34, Gad seasons not the fpirit by mEnLECe 
unto him, 


PSALM XLV. Common Metre. 
The Perfonal Glories and Government of Chrif 


Ae {peak the honours of my Kings x 
his form divinely fair ;~ 

None of the fons of ‘mortal race, 

“may with the Lord compare. 


4 
- 
c. 
4 
+ 
4 


2 Sweet is thy fpeech, and heav’ aly grace 
upon thy /lips is fhed; 

Thy God, with blefings infinite 

_ hath crown’d thy facred ‘head. 


3 Gird on thy fword, vidorious prince, 
ride with majeftic fwa 

Thy terrors fhalt ftrike. roigh thy foes, 

and make the world obey.. 


4 Thy 


PSALM ‘XLY. 89 
_ 4, Thy throne, O God, for ever! flands ; 
thy word of grace fhall prove 

_ A peaceful fceptre in thy hand}, . 

to rule the faints by love. / él 


5 Juftice and truth attend thee fill, 
ee merey is thy choice y 

And God, thy God, thy faal fhall fill 
with molt peculiar 10% 


PSALM XLV. Firft Part. Long Metre, 
The Glory. of Chritt, and power of bis Gofpelar- 


OW be my heart infpir’d to fing 
The glories of my Saviour King, 
Felis the Lord; how heaw’nly: fain 
His form ! how ‘bright his beauties are 


2.QO’er all the fons: of human) race 
He thines with a fuperior grace, 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And bleffings all his ffate compofe. 


3 Drefs thee in arms, moft mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy fword, 

In majefty and glory ride, 

With truth and meeknefs at thy: fide. 


4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 

Shall pierce thy foes of ftubborn heart ¢ 
Or words of mercy kind and fweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy, feet. 


5 Thy throne; O ee for ever ftands, 
Grace is the fcepter, in thy hands ; 
‘Thy laws and works, are juit and right, 
Juftice and grace are: thy. delight. 


6 God, thine own God, has richly fhed 
His on of ghadnefs on chy head ; 
And, with ia facred f{pirit, blea 
The frit-born fon above the xeft. 
gh PSALM 
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go PSALM XLV. XLVI. 
~ PSALM XLV. Second Part. Long Metre.” , 
Chrift and his Church ; or, the Myfical Marriage: 
I (HE King of faints, how fair his face, 
Adorn’d. with. majefty and grace ! 


He comes with bletlings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen array’d in. purelt golds 
The world admires hervheav’nly drefs, 
~ Her robe of joy and -righteoufnefs, © 
3 He forms her beauties like his own, 
He calls and feats her near his throne :° es 
Fair ftranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ftate. 


4 So fhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav’rite of his choice; » 
Let him be lov’d, and yet ador’d, 
For he’s thy maker and thy Lord. 
§ Ohappy hour, when thou fhalt rife 

_ To his fair palace in the {fkies, 

» And all -his fons-(a num’rous train) 

. Each like a prince in glory reign! ~ 
6 Let endlefs honours crown his head, 
“Let ev’ry age his praifes {pread ; 

While we with chearful fongs* approve 
The condefcentions of his love. 


See the Notes in the Short Metre. 


PSALM LXVI.. The Firft Part. 


The Charch's Safety and Triumph among national 
Defolations. 


“ed OD is the refuge of his- faints, 
When ftorms of fharp diftrefs invade ; 
Ever’ we can offer onr complaints, 
Behold him prefent with his. aid. 
a 2 Let 


Weidhes> 


2 Let mountains from their feats tie fntl’d S, 
‘Down to ‘the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulfions fhake the folid world, ; 

Our faith fhall never yield to fear, 9 © 


3 Loud may: the troubled ocean roar, ..+_. ¢ 
In facred peace our. fouls abide, 

While ev’xy nation, ev'ry fhore, ° 
Trembles and dreads the Swelling tide, "2 


4 There isa ftream, whofe gentle fow ..-.. 
Supplies tHe city of our Ged ; eat 
Life, love and joy, ftill | gliding ‘through, 
And wat’ring, our divine abode. 


5 That facred ftream, ’ thine holy Genie 
That all our raging “fear ‘controuls ; 

Sweet peace thy promifes afford, 
And give new ftrength to_ finiine fouls. 
6 Sion enjoys her monarch’s love, . * 
‘Secure againft a threat’ning hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm’d with pow’r. | 


PSALM XLVI. Second Part. 
God fights for his Church. Sarton ; 


ET Sion in “her kiug rejoice, 
Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms tiles, 
He utters his almighty voice,’ 
The nations melt, the tumult. dies. 


2 The Lord of old for Facod foughr, 
And Facob’s God is ftill our aid. 
Behold the works his hand has wrought, 
What defolations he has made. 


3 From fea to fea, through all the fhores, 
He makes the noife of bate ceafe ; 
When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. ” 
. P 4 He 


, 


4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the {pear, » -e 
Chariots he burns with heav’nly flame; : 


“Pl be exalted ‘o'er the Jands, - 

*T will be known and fear*d abroad, 

“But fill my throne in Séon ftands.’* 4 
6 O Lord of hofts, almighty King, 

While we fo near thy prefence dwell, 

Our faith fhall fit fecure, and fing 

Defiance to the gates-of hell, 


5 “ Be fall, and learn that I am, God, 


PSALM XLYIL 
Curis Afcending and Reigning. 
1 » For a fhout of facred joy 
to God the fow’reign King £ 
Let ev’ry land their tongues. employ, 
and hymns. of triumph fing, 


2 Fefus our God afcends on high ; 
his heav nly guards around 


_ Attend shim rifing through the fky, 


with trumpet's. joyful found, — 


3 While angels thout and. pitife their King, 


Jet mortals Jearn their ftrains ; 


Let ali the earth his bonour fing ; 


o’er all the earth he reigns. 


4, Rehearfe his praife with awe profound, 
let Knowledge lead. the fong, 

Nor mock him with a folemn. found, 

Upon a thoughtlefs_ tongue. 


5 In Sfr'el food: his antient throne, 
he low’d that chofen race ; 

But now he calls the world his own, 
and Heathens tale bis grace. 


6 The 


€ The Britifh- aide ‘are the Lord’s, 

there 4b*ham’s God is known, 

While pow’rs and princes, fhields and. ae 
fabmit before bis ‘throne. 


The afcent Sg Chip into A et is sypify'a ir in n'this Pfalm by the 
vark brought up to Zion, 2 om, vi, 15. And the kingdom of Chrift 
among the Gentiles, is hve reprefented by David’s viftory over 
thenations, ver. 3. Thave chofen toomit t the type, and do honour 
“to my aicended and reigning Saviour, i in more ‘exprefs Janguapen: 


PSALM XLVI. a Fir Part. * 
The Church is the Honour and Safety of a Nation 


a REAT is the Lord: our God, 

and let his praife be great; 

He makes his churches his abode, 

his moft delightful feat. . 

Re 

how beautiful they ftand ! a ea al 

The honours of our ‘native place, E 3 
and bulwarks of our dand.) 


3 In Sion God is knowl 

a refuge in diftrefs ; ; me 
How bright has’ his falvation ‘thoné 

through all her palaces $~ 


2 Thefe temples of his grace, _ 
| 


4 When kings againft her join’d, 
and faw the Lord was ‘there, 

In wild confufion of the mind 
they fled with ‘hafty fear. 


5 When navies tall and proud 
attempt to f{poil. our peace, 

He fends his tempeit roaring loud, 
and finks them in the feas. 


6 Oft have our fathers told, 
our eyes have often fens 

How well our God fecures the fold 
where his ow® fheep~have been. 


iy me 


7 In ev'ry new diftrefs 
welll to his houfe repair, 

We'll think upon his wond’rous §race, 
and feek deliv'range there. ee 


PSALM XEVIL, “101g Second Part.. 


The Beauty of the Church ; ot, Gofpel Werfbit 
: and Order. 
E AR as thy name is known 
es the world declares thy praife ra sh 
; ~ Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
their fongs of honour raife, 
2 With joy let Judah ftand 
on Sion’s chofen hilly — Re 
Proclaim the wondets of thy hand, - 
and counfels of thy will, 
3 Let ftrangers walk around 
the city where we dwell, 
Compafs and view thine holy ground, 
~ and mark the building well, Set 
_*& 4 The orders of thy houfe, ~<* 
the worfhip of thy court. . 
The chearful fongs, the folemn vows 3 
and make a. fair report... 
5. How decent did how wife ! 
how glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
and ‘rites adorn’d with gold. : 
6. The God we worfhip now, 
will guide us till we die, = 
Wiul be our God; while here below, 
and ours above the fky. es is 
PSALM XLIX. 6—14, Fir Part. Com. Metre. 
Pride and Death ;.or, The Vanity of Life-& Riches» 
i HAY doth the man of riches .grow 
to: infolence and pride, 
To fee his wealth and honours flow 
withvev’ry rifing tide? s 2, [Why 
= \ 


2 Why doth Pe treat the poor with feorn, < 
* made of the felf- fame Clay, : 
And boafts as tho’ his fleth was Horns 

of better duft than a 


3 Not all his treafure can procure 
his foul a hort reprieve, 

“Redeem from death one guilty hour, 
or make his brother live. 


4 Life is a blefling cant’ be fold, e 
the ranfom is too high : ~— 

- Juftice will ne’er be brib'd with gold, as 
that man may never die. s s 


5 He fees the brutifh and the wife, 

“the tim’rous and the brave, i 

Quit their poffeflions, clofe their eyes, 
and haften to the grave. 


6 Yet tis his inward thought and pride, 
“ my houfe fhall ever itand ; s 
~“ And that my name may long ‘abide, . . 5 
“ Vil give it to my land.” 


# 
» Vain are his. thoughts, his hopes are loft, « 
how foon his mem’ry des, !. ’ 
His name is written in the duit, ” Se 
where his own carcafs dies, = 


Peawuye WF cue es 
8 This is the folly of their way ; weir 
and yet their fons as vain xi 
Approve the words their fathers fay, 
and act their works again. 


9 Men void of wifdom and of grace, 
if honour raife them high, 

Live like the beaft, a thoughtlefs race, 
and like the. beaft they die. 


1o Laid in the grave like filly fheep, 
death feeds upon them there, 
Till the laft trampet breaks their fleep 
in terror and defpair, PSALM 


p, ™ e 
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PSALM XLIX. wer. 14, 15. Second Part. 
; Common Metre. ° 
Death and the Refurrettion. 
I E fons of pride that ‘hate the juft, — 
VY and trample on the poor, 
When death has brought you down to duft, 
your pomp fhall rife no more. 


2 The laft great day f all change the {cene-; 
_ when will that hour appear ? 
i hen fhall the juft revive, and reign 
oer all that f{corn’d them here ? 


3 God will my naked foul. receiv 
when fep’rate from the fleth ; : : 

And brake the prifon of the grave, SSMS 
to raife my bones afrefh: — 


4 Heav’n is my everlafting home, | Bis 
th’ inheritance is fure ; Me ate 
Let men of pride their rage refume, 
but Til repine no more. Ms it ‘ 
PSALM XLIX. Long Metre, 

The rich Sinners Death,and the Saints reion: 
I THY do the proud infult the poo ; 
And boaft the large eftates the 

- How vain are riches to fecure vik 
"Their haughty owners from the grave } 1 :; 


2 They can’t redeem “one hour from: death, 
With all the wealth un which they eruft ; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, © 
When God commands him down to. sua 


3 There the dark earth and: difimal thade,. 

Shall clafp their naked bodies rounds = *- 
That flefh fo delicately fed 
Lies cold, and moulders,ia the ground. 


4 Like thoughtlefs. fheep the finner dies, 

Laid in the grave for worms to eat: 

The faints fhall in the morning rife, ee 
And find th’ oppreffor at their feet. 5 His 


ym 4 IV ie 
PSALM Te: oe 
“§ His honours perith in the dof; 
And pomp and ‘beauty, birth and - blood; 
‘That glorious -day exalts the jut. 
To full dominion o’er the proud. agit 


6 My a fhall my life reftore,’ 

And raifé me ‘from my “dark “abode : 

‘My fleth: and foul fhall part no more, 

“But dwell forever near my, God. . i+ oe 


PSALM L.1—6, Figp Part Common i 
The lafe Judgement ; or, the Saints rewarded. 
7 ie ‘HE. Lord, the judge: before his throne, 
“bids the whole. earth: draw nigh ; 
_ The nations’ near the rifing fen, < is 


yaw ea 


and near the weftern (ky. Bare. 5 é 
2 No more. thal” bold: blafphemers fay,’ : 


* Judgment will ne'er begin ;” 
No more al fe his long delay, 


a ‘prepare Piao 
Mhuitider and darknefs, fire and form, 
ad othe dreadful, day. cer 


: rs Heav’a fiom above “his call thall hear, ser 
"attending angels come, te, = fa 
And earth and hell thall know and fae e 
his juftice and their ‘doomw le: oe 


5 “But gather cll my faints (he cries} —- 
“ that make their peace with God 

“ By the Redeemer’s  facrifice,’, 
* who feal’d it with his ‘blood. 
“ Their faith and works brought forth to light, 
“ fhall make the world confefs 

“ My fentence of reward is right, » 
** and heav’n adore my grace,” 


Wartrs.] F RreALM 


98 PSALM L,. 
PSALM L.. 8; los Tistay 15) 23+ ‘Second Part 
Common Metre. — 
Obedience is better than Sacrifice. 
HUS faith the Lord, “ the {pacious fields 
“ and flocks and herds are mine ; 
“« Over all the cattle of the hills 
“ IT claim a right divine. 
* 2 © I afk no theep for facrifice, 
“* nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 
To hope nd love, to pray andi praife, 
~ *© is all that [ require. 


4 * Call upon me when robles, 
© my hand fhall fet thee free ; 

“ Then fhall thy thankful lips declare, - 

-. “ the honour due to me. 

4.“ The man that offers humble praife, 
* he glorifies me beft ; 

** And thofe that tread amy holy ways, 
“ fhall my falvation — % 


P S A LM = ts 3 8, “3 21,22. Third Part. 
. Common Metre. : 
The Judgment of Hypocrites. 
1 i THEN Chrift to judgment fhall defcend, 
and faints {arround | their Lord, 
He calls the, nations to attend, 
and hear his awfal word, 
Qs Not for the want of ‘bullocks flain, 
«© will I the world reprove ; 
és Altars and rites, and forms are vain, 
* without the fire of love. 


« And what have hypocrites to do, 

“* to bring their facrifice ? 

They call my fatutes juft and true, 

** Dut deal in theit and lies. se 
“ 4. Could 


oat 


ae >) 


ww 
a 
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ui pees SALM | Fok 121299. 
5 ae bCculd you exped ‘to ‘feape my fi ghey 
* and fin. without controul ?. 
“ But 1 fhall br ring your. crimes to Bah 
“with anguilh in your foul. ape ss z 


5 Confider, ye that, flight thé “Lord, is 
before his wrath appearys. <. ie : 
If once you fall beneath .his fword, me 

there’s no deliv’rer there. ie 


PSALM, ei 2 oe Metres ich ee me 


Aiypocrify vexpofede 

be HE Lord the judge his churches warns 5. ~ 
Let hypocrites. attend and fear, ny er 

Who place their hopes:in rites and forms, .. ~~ & Ss 
But make not faith nor dove their care. © ae 


2. Vile wretches dare rehearfe his name. . - Be 
With lips of falthood and deceit, ca 
A friend or brother to "defame, Fa iy 
And footh and flatter thofe they. hate. .., jg 


3 They watch to do their: neighbours wrong, 
Yet: dare: to feek their Makéc’s faces 9 +. 
They take his cov’namt,on their tongue,, —« * 
But break his as, . abufe his grace. ed 


4 To heay’n t by “iif pa hands unclean, 4 
DefiPd with Taft, defit’d With blood; vy " 
By night they “ptadtice | ey ue fin, "ae nr 
y day their mouths” diay Near ‘to God. 


; And while his judgments. tong: ‘delay, 
hey grow fecure and ‘fis’ the ‘mores * © 
They think he: fleeps as* welf/‘as” they, 
ind put far off the dreadful hoitr, “* 


. O dreadful hour ! when God diay neat, — 

ind fets their ¢rimes before ‘theif eyes ; 

lis wrath their guilty fouls thall rear, 

ind no deliy’rer dare to rife. ¥ 
This Pfalm having a plain reference to the laf jue smhenty Y 

ve in the firft Part omitted every thing that might ob@tru@ the 

nfe of it. > The 

4 nm. 4 


ee 


too 


The latter Part of the fale’ ‘being defigned to expofe and 
terrify all formal Worfrippers and Hypocrites, V have formedawo 
vor three Hymns on that fubjeét, with fome tranfpofition and para~ 
phrate of the verfes ; but Lhave kept the fame introduction ftill, 
~ by repeating the firft verfe of the Pfalm, 


PSALM L, “Toanew Tune. 
The Laff Judgment. 
SHE Lord, the fov’reign, fends his fummons forth, 
Calls the South nations,and awakes the Norté ; 
. From Eaft to Weft the founding orders fpread, 
Thro’ diftant worlds, and regions of the dead; 
No. more fhall Atheifts mock his. long delay : 
‘His. veng’ance fleeps. no more: behold: the day t 


pS sae 


ae 2 Behold the judge defcends; his guards are nigh 5 
a and fre attend him down the ky: 
Heav’n, earth and hell draw near; let all thingsicome,; 
To hear his. juftice, and the finmer’s doom : 
But’ gather firft my faints. (the jadge commands) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant lands. 


' % Behold my cov’nant ftands forever good, 
Seald by th’ eternal facrifice in» blood; 
ts And fign’d with all their names; the Greek the Fea, 
That paid the antient worfhip von the new, 
"There’ s nodiftin@ion here; come fj ad their thrones, 
Andi near me feat my. fav7rites. and my fons. 


ren their almighty Saviowr and their God, 
: ami their judge : Ye heay’ns proclaim abroad 
My “fatt:. eternal fentence, and detlare 
‘Fhote awful truths that finners. dread. to hear ; 
Sinner’ in. Zion, tremble and retire ; 

% doom the painted hypocrite. to fire. 


# Not for thé Want. of goats or~bullocks {lain 
Do I condemn thee; bulls and géats are vain 

‘Without the flames. of loves. In vain the ftore. 

OF brutal offtrings that’ were mine before ; 

Mine. are the tamer beafts and favage breed, 

Focksyherds, and fields, and forefts where they feed 
6 


ee ae Oe ane a SR ge ET AMRIT Pre ee 
PS A-L’M: L.: Fou. 
6 If1. were hungry, would I afk thee food ?. 
When did I thirft, or drink thy bullocks blood? 
Gan’ I ibe flatter’d ‘with thy” cringing bows, 
‘Thy folemn chatt’rings and fantaftick’ vows? = 
Are myeyes charm’d thy -veftments to behold, 
Glaringvin gems, and “g2y in wovenigold? - 
7 Unthinking wretch ! how coulit thou hope to pleafs. 
A God, a fpirit, with fuch toys as thefe?... ” 
While with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue 
Thou lov’ft deceit, and doft ‘thy ‘brother wrong; — 
‘Dy vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 5 tes 
Thieves and adult’rers are’ thy chofen friends, se Oe 


8 Silent I waited with long-fuffring ‘Tove, i ‘a 
‘But did’ft thou hope that I fhould né’er “reprove? —_ 
And cherifh fuch an impious thought within, = 
That God:the righteous would indulge thy fin?) 
Behold ‘my ‘terrors now 5 my thunders’ roll,” 
And ‘thy‘own ‘crimes affright thy guilty foul. — 


wes 


9. Sinners, awake betimes ; ye, fools, be ewifer:’ 
Awake before this dreadful morning. rife;. 
‘Change your vainthoughts, your crooked ways amend, 
Fly to'the Saviour, make the judge your fiend, 
Left lke a lion his laft_ yeng’ance tear on 
Your trembling ‘fouls, and»no deliv’rer near 


es 

Ththis-metre, as in fome of thé former,’ I have taken evident 

accafion from this Pfalm toreprefent the Laj? Sfudementyand have 
therefore lefout thofe verfes that feem’ to interrupt that fenfe, 


Stanza. AM the Saints buve wiade a tobenart with God. 
by facrifice (asin the text) and,asit were, fet their hands to 
God's covenant of grace, ratified by the Sacrifice of Chri/?, of, 
eternal virtue ; although the ‘Hews did it in the antient forms 
of worhip, and the‘Gentiles in the new, 


Stanza 6,7. As the Fewifh formel worfhippers eontented 
themfelves with burnt- offerings, @¢e, and trofted in them, fo 
hypocrites in Cbrifianity build their hopes upon outward forms, 
gay corernonies, rigid aufterities, fancifut vows, &c, 


F 3. “PSALM 


To2 PSAL} M 
PSALM L. To the old proper Tune. 
“Fhe laff Fudgment. 
28 BS God of glory fends his fammons forth, 

Calls the fouth nations, and awakes the ety 

| From eaf? to we/? the fov reign orders fpread, 

Thro’ diitant worlds and regions of the dead. _ 

The trumpet founds ; belltrembles ; heaven rejoices 3 

Lift up your heads, ye faints, with chearful voices. 


2 No more fhall Atheifts mock ‘his long delay ; 

His veng’ance fleeps no more : Behold the day ! 

Beheld the judge defcends ! his guards are nigh, 

Tempeft and fire attend him down the fky. 

When God appears all nature pall adore him ; 
While faners tremble, faints rejoice before hit. » 


3 “ Heav’n,earth & hell, drawnearlet all things come, | 
oh To. hear’ my jattice, and the finner’s doom ; 
“But gather fir my faints ; (the judge commands) - 
es Brink them, ye angels, from their diitant lands. 
When. Chrifi returns, wake every chearful pafion 
\ And fhout, ye faints, he comes for your falvation. 


4 “ Behold my cov’nant ftands for ever good, 
‘ Seal’d by th? eternal facrifice in blood, 
_* And fign*d with all their names, the’ Greek, the Few, | 
"That paid the antiént worlhip or the new. 
Theres no diftindion here, join all your voices, 
And aaife your heads, ye faints far Heav’n rejoices. 


aa Here (faith theLord) ye angels,{pread their thrones » 
« And near me feat my fay'rites, and my fo 8; : 
“« Come, my redeem’d, poffefs: tha joy prepard 
Ser, time began ;..’tis your divine ‘reward. 

We en Chriff returns, wake every chearful paffion ; 
And Jhout, peels te BEES wg 

Pause. the. Firf. 

6 a am the Saviout, I th’ almighty God, 
« Tamthe judge: Ye heav’ns prochgin a ‘abroad 
« My juft eternal fentence, and deélar 
« Thofe awful truths, that finners drea 
Wher God a, ppears all natur e foall adore him. 
Wi’ oi ile faners tremble, faints ret oice before hints 4 


f. . 


a“ 


PSALM L. 104 
» Stand forth, thou bold blafphemer, and profane, 
“# Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat’nings vain ; 
Thou hypocrite, once dreft in fhint’s attire, 
-@ J] doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 
Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles, heawn rejoices 4 
Lif? up your heads, ye faints, with chearfud voices. 
8 © Not for the want of goats or bullocks flain 
“ Do I condemn thee, bulls and goats are vain, 
« Without the flames of love : In vain the ftore 
“ Of brutal off‘rings that were mine before: 
Earth is the Lord’s ; all nature fhall adore him: 
While funers tremble, faints rejoice before bim. 


«If J were hungry, would I afk thee food, 
« When did I thirft or drink thy bullocks blood ? 
«© Mine are the tamer beafts and favage breed, aif 
“ Flocks, herds, and fields, and forefts where they feed. 
All is the Lord's, be rules the wide creation : 


Gives finners vengeance, and the faints falvation. 


10 “ Can I be flatter’d with thy cringing bows, 
« Thy folemn chatt’rings and fantaftick yows ?) 
“ Are my eyes-charm’d thy veftments to behold 
“ Glaring in gems, and gay-in woven gold? 
God is the judge of hearts : no fair difguifes 
Can fereen the guilty when bis vengeance rifes. 
Pause ‘the Second. (pleafe 

rr Unthinking wretch! How-could’ft thou hope to 
Lae Cs fpirit, with fuch toys as thefe? 
«“ Whiléwith my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue’ 
«“ Thon lov’ft deceit, and doft thy brother wrong ;’: 
Judgment proceeds ; bell trembles; heav n rejoices « 
Lift up your heads, ye fuints, with chearful voic ele 
12 “ In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends ;_ 
“Thieves and adulv’rers are th¥chofen friends ; 
« While the falfe flatt’rer at my altar’ waits, 
“ His harden d foul divine inftruction hates. 
God is the judge of hearts ; no fair difguifes 
an fereen the guilty when bis vengeance rifes. 

F «4 14 “ Silene 


Pere ™ 7 : a) ee ee 
194, PS. A EME Eat 
13 “ Silent I waited. with long-fuff’ring love? 
“But didft thou hope that I fhould ne’er reprovey. 
‘© And cherifh fuch an impious thought within, 
“That the: all-holy would indulge thy fin? 
See. God appears, all nature joins ?: adore him, 
Judgment proceeds,.andfinners fall before him. 


14 “« Behold my. terrors now; my thunders roll 
«And thy Own crimes.affright thy guilty foul: 
ss, Now like a lion fhall’ my vengeance tear 
s«-Thy bleeding heart and no deliv’rer- near, ’ 
Judgement concludes : helltrembles ; heav'n repoicess. 
‘ Lift-up your heads, ye faints, with chearful veicess. 
EPIpPHONEMA. 
15: Sinners, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wife.; 
Awake before this dreadful:morning mnife,’ 4 
Change your vain thoughtssyour crooked.works amend: 
Ply to the Saviour, make the judge. your friend. 
| Then join.ys faints, wake every chearful pafion s 
When Chrift-returns, he comes to your falvation. 


Ifthe former beroie metre donot fit-the old proper tune of the 
#ftieth Pfalin, for want of double rhymes.at the.cndofevery ftanza , 
 Thave here altered the.form cf It much, in order-to fit it exactly. 
tothe o/d proper tune ; adding a chorus, or, as fome call it, the 
biirden of the fong, betwixt every four lines. I hope it will. not 
‘be difpleafing to the more mufical part of my readers, to be enter 


‘tained withfuch a variety. rd 
PSALM LI. Firf Part. Long Metre. 
A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 
1 QUHEW-: pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive, — 
“Leta “repenting. Febel ‘live.; 
Arewnot thy mercies large and free? 
May not a finner traft-in thee? 
2: My. crimes are. gieat, ‘but not furpafs 
‘The. pow'r and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, | 
Soler thy pard’aing grace. be. found, 
S x - 4 ae % 220° 


oe 


Ne hte ola OS er ae cre! et aS ge, 5 Se . i. 


“PSALM Tr * 105 
3 O wafh my foul from. evry fin, 
And make my guilty ‘confcience clean ; 


“Here on my heart the burden lies, 


: And paft offences pain my eyes. 
4 My Hps: with fhame my fins confefs- 


Againft. thy law, againft thy ‘grace: 
Lord, fhould’ thy judgment grow fevere, 
1am -condemn’d, bat thow art clear, 


5. Should fudden vengeance feize my breath, 
1 muit. pronounce thee juft in. death ; 

And if my foul were fent to hell, : 
Thy. righteous law approves. it well, : 


6 Yet fave a trembling. finner; Lord, 
Whole hope, ftill hov’ring round thy word, * ss 
Would: light. on fome fweet promife. there, > 
Some fure ‘fupport againit defpair, 3 eos 
; ae alli *s 
PSALM La: Second: Part. Long secs 
cums and. Adual Sia confeffed. Bie iti oe 

1 ORD T am vile, conceiv’d in fin, : 
_ And born unholy and unclean, 


Sprunk ‘from. the man. whofe guilty fall’ > 
‘Corrupts his race “and » taints’ us: all gg 


ae 


2. Soon,.as we draw our infant ea. 
The feeds of fin grow up for deste 
Thy law demands a perfect, heart, 
But we're defil’d in’ ev y Pakte Pye 


3 [Great God, create, my heart a-new, 
And form my fpirit pure and true: ay 
O make me wife betimes to {py , 
My danger and my remedy.) ; 
‘4 Behold I fall before thy face; 
My only refuge is thy grace ; 
No outward forms can make me clean 3. 


The Jeprofy lies deep within, aoe 
ag 2 5 No, 


a, 


et aR as, by aire eee 


196 PS ADM! ail 


No bleeding bird, “nor bleeding thewftece SK 2 
Ner hyflop-branch, nor. {prinkling prieft, 

Nor running brook, nor flood,nor fea, -. + 
Can worn the diftpal’ ftain away. 


6 Fefus, my God,. thy, blood. alonex 

E Wath now’r faficient to atone ; 

= "Ths load’. can make me re vag inow ¢ 

; No © SocilP types. could. cleanse BIG, 40. 
oy, While. guilt diftarbs and disecnks my. peaceser 
» Nor_ffeth nor’ toul hath -seft or eafe ; 

“Lord, let me Bear thy pard’ning voice, 

And make. 1 my “broken -bones rejoice. 


bas) PES Pe ore 


_ stanza 4, %. Since the Pfalmift feems to refer to the Branch 
of by fap, fprighling the blood of the bird, and the running water, 
Levit. xiv. gt, 1 have here enlarged upon the infufficiency of alf 
- thofe rites, sor the cleanfing of Gn, which isthe /eprofy of the foul. 
Stanza 6. ‘Such a glorious occafion of introducing, tHe blood 

ofa Savicur, could not be omitted here with juftice to David" 
arto rif, his fon, 


E; —F SALM Li. -Teird Part. Long Ween : 


2 Me fe Back der reftore? ; or, Repentance and Faith 
“in the Blood of Cheitt.’ 

THOU chat heart when fianers cry, 
~“Thoug’t ‘all my crimes .before...thee lie,. 
; Behold them not with angry look, 

But ‘blot their wem’ ry from thy book. - 


2 Create my nature pure within, " 
Aad form my foul ayerfe to fn; 
fet thy good fpirit ne'er ‘depart, 

ide. thy prefence from my heart. 


live without: ~thy light, = ‘ 
banith’d from thy fight : ‘ 
joys, my God, reftore, 

me that I fall no more. 


"q Though I have griev’d thy fpirit, Lord, 

His help and por fart full afford ; 

fAnd let a wretch. come near thy throne, . 
pio plead ‘the merits of thy Sou, Sad 


ip me Pgs 
PS A Ten * 0: 107 
5 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Js all the facrifice I brings 
The Godvof grace will ne'er defpife 


A broken heart for facrifice. 


*6 My foul lies humbled in the duft, 
And owns thy dreadful fentence juft; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, = 
And fave the foul condemn’d to die. 


7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners fhall learn thy fov’reign grace ; 
Vl! lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they fhall praife~a pard’ning God. 


8 O. may thy, love infpire my tongue! : 
Salvation fhall be all my fong 5 i 
“And all my pow’rs fhall join to blefs = * 
The Lord, my ftrength and righteoufnefs. 


The y7th verfe, concerning the pitikee a broken bean ze 
I have here tranfpofed, to make an eafier conitruction, 


PSALM LI. 3—13. Firff Part, 
Common Metre. : 


Original and aual Sin etofeped. and pardoned. 
‘| ORD, I would {pread my fore diftrefs 


ne and guilt before thine eyes ; 
Agate thy laws, againft thy grace, ~ 
how high my crimes arife ! 


2 Should’f thou condemn my foul to ‘hell, 
and crufh my fiefh to duft, 

Heav’n would approve thy vengeance well, 
and carth muft own it juft. ; 


3 1 from the ftock of Adam came, 
- unholy and unclean ;, 
All my original is fhame,. ; 
and all my nature fin.* 
4. Bors 


* Or it may be read, by nature prone to fine 


a es ee ee 


1982. Ps: A va ER, 
: Ae porn i in a world of. guilty ¥- aie 
contagion with my breath. ; 
And .as my days advanc’d, i ‘grew 
‘a jufter prey for death. — . 25 


5: -Cleanfe me, O Lord,’ and chear. my. forth. 
: with thy forgiving. love ; 

3. make my. broken fpirit” whole, . 
and- bid my pains rémove. 


; ‘6; Let-not-thy -{pirit quite depart, 
nor drive me: from “thy faces 
‘Create anew my ~vicious. ‘héatt,,” 

~ and. “fill it with thy grace. 


: 1 Then will make thy mercy known > 
_ before the fons of men; 
; ‘Backfliders . fhall addrefs thy, throne, 
and turn to ‘God. again. 


Pp; SALM> Lie t14—17.: Sesand. Parts. 
; Echo Metre. 
_Repetee and Faith in tke Blood of Chrift... 
GOD. of mercy: hear. my. call,. 


» my, load of guilt remove + - 
Break down this feparating wall,. 
_. that» bars. «me from thy. love.. 


_ 2Give-me-~the prefence of thy ‘grace, 
then my. rejoicing tongue: 

Shall fpeak aloud thy. righteoufnefs, 
and.make thy:,praife my. fong.. 


4 3<N6 blood ‘of goats, nor’ heifers. flain, 
| ‘for fin could e’er atone; — 

Tie death of Chri? thall (till remain « 
 fufficient. arid ‘alone.: 


| ™ JA foul oppreft with fin’s defert, ‘ 
a Sha God will ne’er defpife ; 
ud. .<humble groan, a broken heart, 


“Sy our, beft facrifice,.. PSALM 


ps ALM BUL LV. 109° 
P 5 ALM Lif. 426. * 
KiGory and. Deliverance: from Perfecution.: 
-RE ‘all. the foes: of. Sion: foals, 


who. thus dévour her faints ? 
Do they not \know-her Saviour rules,. 
and pities her complaints. . > 


22'They: fhalf be feiz’d with fad - furprize.;. a 
for God’s: revenging arm 

Scatters the: bones. of them.. that: rife. 

to do his-children ‘harm. =~ 


3° tin vain the fous- of Sarde ‘boat 

of armies. in array ; 
When God has -firft- defpis’ d their hofy 
they fall an eafy ‘prey. 


4,0 for. a word from Zion's king; hmong 
her captives..to reftore ! 
Facob with all his ‘tribes  fhalh fing, meg 


and Judah mourn no more. 


The firft Part-of this Pfalais the fame wih the: sade hs = 


PSALM LV. 18, 16,17, 18,227 


Common Metre. _ ~ 

Support for the affi®ed and tempted Soul. oe 

GOD, -my refuge, hear my cries, » ; 
behold ‘my flowing tears ; 


For earth and hell my- hore deviley (az 
and triamph in my. fears. 


2.Their rage: is leveli’d at my life, 
my foul. with guilt they load, 

And fill my thoughts swith. inward ftrife, a 
‘to fhake my hope .in God. ti 


2 With inward pain my heart-ftrings found, 
I groan with ev’ry breath, 

Horror and fear befet me round, 
ainong the thades of death... AO. 


* 
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4 0 were I like a feather’d dove, — 
and innocence had wings ; 

I'd fly, and make a long remove 
from alt thefe reftlefs things. 


5 Let me to fome wild defart go, . 
and find a peaceful home; — 

Where ftorms of malice never blow, 
temptations never come. 


chk. 


6 Vain hopes, and yain inventions all, — 


to “fcape the rage of hell! 


The mighty God, on whom I poh) ES 


can fave me here as well. 
P AcULSs Bs 


7 By morning light ’H feek his. face, 
‘at noon repeat my cry, | =: 

The night fhall hear me afk his grace, 
nor will he long deny. © ' a. 


8 God fhall preferve my foul from fear, 
or fhield me when aftaid ; 
Ten thoufand angels muft appear, 

if he command their aid. 


© I caft my burdens on the Lord, 
the Lord fuftains them all ; 

My courage refts upon his word, 
that faints fhall never fall. 


io My higheft hopes fhall not be vain, 
my lps fhall fpread his praife; .~ 
While cruel and deceitful men, 
fearce live out half theit days. ~ 


WEeSy. 


e %, 


‘have left out fome whole pfalms, and ‘feveral parts of others 


that tend to fill the mind with over-whelming forrows, 
xefentment 3 nether of which are fo well fuited to the 
the gofpel, and therefore the particular complaints of 


againg Ach isopbe! bere are entively omitted, 


or fharp 
fpirit of 
David 


PSALM 


ee 


é 
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PSALM LV. vas, 16, 1p 193 AESD % 
ae Short Metre. Se ERE 


Dangerous Prbjpeiiiy FOR, Pails ‘Ads 
enc uraged. 


ET fisners take their acl a4 
and cchufe the ‘road to death 3 i 
Bit in the Worfhip of my. God, eae 
Pit fpend my daily breath. ~ 


U2 My thoughts addrefs his throne, 
_ when morning brings the light 

feck his blefling ev'ry noon, 

a pay my vows at might. . 


Ag Thou wilt reel my ‘cries, 

my eternal God, 

While firmer’s perifh in furprife, 9 
beneath thine angry rod. 


4 Becaufe they dwell at eafe, 
and no fad changes feel, — ees 
hey neither fear nor truft thy name, 1% 
nor learn to do thy will, inh pe gg 
5 But I with all my cares, . Lollies agar ae 
will lean updn the Lord, Po 
U caft my burdens on his arm, 
and reft upon his word. : 
- 6 His arma fhall well foftain ee ae 
the children of his love: gt “= ‘is 
The ground on which their fafety ftands, ae 
no earthly pow'’r can move. | ; 


PSALM LVI © cat 


Deliverance from Opprefion and Ealfhood ; or;God’s 
Gare of biaPeoplesi inanfwer to Faithand Prayer. 


» THOU whofe juftice reigns on high, ’ 
and makes.th’ oppreflor ceafe, 9" > 

3ehold how envious finners try 

to vex and break my peace $ 2 The 


02" PS ALM: LVE 


2’ The fons of violence and lies. 
join to devour me, Lord; 

But, as my hourly dangers rife, 
my refuge-is thy word. 


3 In God:moft holy, juft and, true, . 
Ihave repos’d my truft; 

‘Nor will 1- fear, what‘fleth ‘ean.do, _ 
the offspring of the duft.. 


4. They wrett my words. to snifchick, full; 
charge me with unknown faults ; 

Mifchief doth all their: counfels. fill, 
and.malice all their thoughts. 


‘5: Shall they efcape without thy frown? 
muft their devices fland ? 

© caft the haughty finner down, 
and. let him know thy hand !> © 


Pau s. 


6 God counts the ferrows of ‘his fainter. 
their groans affect his ears ; 

een hait a book ‘for my complaints, 
a-bottle for my tears. 


4° When to thy throne I raife my cry, 
the wicked fear and flee 5 

‘So fwift is prayer to reach the fky, "3 

_ fonear is God to me. — ; 

‘8: Tnithee, moft holy, jut and true, 
‘T Rave repos'd my truft ; ‘ 

. Nor will I fear what man ‘can do, 
the offspring of the, duit. 

9 Thy folemn vows are’ on me, Lord; 
‘thou fhalt receive my praife; 

TU fing How faithful is thy word, 
how righteous all thy ways ! 


ee eee 


10 Thou haft fecur’d my foul. from death, . 


___O fet thy pris’ner free ! 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
‘Taay be employ’d:far thee, 


PSALM, 
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PSALM. LYIL, 
Praife for Protection, Grace and Truth. 


1, A oe God, in-whom.are al] ‘the fprings. 
Of boundlefs love, and grace unknown, 


Hide me beneath thy {preading wings, 
“Till the dark cloud’is overblown. 
2 Up to the heav’ns I fend my cry, 
The Lord will my defires perform ; 

‘He fends his angels fromthe fky, 

‘And faves me from the threat’ning ftorm: 
3 Be thou.exalted, O my God,. 

Above the heav'ns where angels dwell.; 
Thy pow’r on earth be’ known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4. My heart is fix’d-; my fong fhall raife 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 

Awake my tongue to found his praife,. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o’er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches, to\the utmoft fity. > 
His truth to endtefs years remains, 
When lower worlds diffolve and die. 


6 Be thou exalted, O my God,. 
Above the heav’ns. where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow’r on earth be.known abroad, 
And land to land'thy wonders tell. 


PSALM LVI: As the-11 3th’ Pfalm.. 
Warning.to Magiffrates. 
1 YUDGES, who rule the. world by laws 
Will ye defpife the righteous. caufe, 
When th’ injur’d poor before you ftands ? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And let rich finners {cape fecure, 
While gold and greatnefs bribe your hands‘! 
2.. Haye: 


See, So Pet ee 
: See eee 
ig PSALM LVit ox 
2 Have ye forgot, or never knew, 
That God will judge the judges too ? 
High in the heav’ns his juftice reigns; . _ f 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 


And fend your bold decrees abroad, 
To bind the con{cience i in ur chains, 


3 A poifon’d arrow is your Sen) i 
‘The arrow fharp, the potion ftrong, ; 

And death attends where’ er it wounds:: 
You hear no counfels, cries or-tears ; 
So the deaf adder ftops her ears ne 

Againi the pow’ r of charming founds. 


ae 

4 Break out their teeth, eternal God, <j 
Thofe teeth of lions dy’d in blood ; a 
And crufh the ferpents in the duft : § 
As empty chaff when whirlwinds rife, — re 
Before the fweeping tempeft J flies, as ¥ 
So let their hopes and names be loft, . 


gs Th’ almighty thunders from the fky, 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 
As hills of {now diffolve and run, 
Or fuels that perith intheir flime, 
Or births that come before their time, 
Vain births, that never fee the fun... : 


6 Thus fhall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and joy to faints afford ; 
And all that hear: fhall j join and fay, 
“ Sure there’s a God. that rules on high, 
“ A God that hears his children cry, 
‘and will their fuff’rings well repay.” 


PSALM LX.a 
Gna day ofl umiliation for difappointments in War. 
ORD, haft thou caft the nation off ? 
muit we for ever mourn? 


Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? a 
ihall mercy ne’er return? 2 The 


5. 10-12. 


PSA LM LX. XL. "Eg? 
2 The terror of one frown of thine ey 
melts all our ftrength away ; 
Like men that totter drunk with’ wine 5 Ss 
we tremble in difmay, : bes 


3 Creat-Britain. thakes t beneath thy Aroke, 
and dreads thy threat’r ning | hand : 

O heal the ifland thou haft broke, 
confirm the wav "ring Yand.e 2 


4 Lift up a banner in the field, | 

_ for thofe that fear thy name ; — 

‘Save thy beloved with thy fhield, 
“and put onr foes to fhame. — 


5 Go with our armies to the fight, | 
like a confed’rate God's) 9) 
Tk vain confed'rate pow’ rs. Unite 2°" ~9 
againft thy lifted rod. ise alata 
6 Our troops fhall gain a wide renowa 
by thine affifting hand ; 
Tis God that tr=ds the tice down, 
and makes the feeble ftand. ake 
PSALM LX. 1—6. -— 
Safety in God °° ‘ 
1 HEN overwhelm’d with “grief” ~ 
my heart within me ees 
Helplefs end far’from all relief, ~ — « 
to Heav'n I lift mine eyes... 


2 O lead me to the rock =< * «? « 
that’s high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
my fkelcer and my fhade. 


3 Within thy prefence, Lord, 
for ever I’ll abide ; 

Thou art the tow’r of my defence, 
the refuge where I hide, 


4 Thon giveft me the lot 
of thofe that fear thy name 
lfe s life be their reward, 


I fhail poffefs the fame. Li uf PSALM 


~~ 
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PSALM LXII. 5—i2 
No Truft in the Creatures ; or, Faith in divine. 
~ Grace and Power. 
1 "Y fpirit looks. to God alone ; 
_ My rock: and refuge is: his throne 5. 
In all my fears, in-all my ftraits,... 
My foul’ on his falvation waits. 
2 Truft him, ye faints, in all your ways,. 
Pour ovt your hearts-before his face : 


When helpers fail; and foes invade,, 
God is our all-fufiiciest aid. 


3. Falfe are the men of high degree, 
The bafer fort are vanity ; 
Laid in the balance, both appear: 
Light as.a puff of empty air. 
4 Make not-increafing gold your truf;. 
Nor fet your heart.on glitt’ring duit ; 
Why will you.grafp the fleeting fmoke, 
And not believe what God has {poke ? 
5, Once has his awful voice declar'’d, 
— Once and again my ears have heard,. 
“ All pow’r is his eternal due ; 
He muft be fear’d and trufted. too.” 


6 For fov’reign pow’r reigns not alone,’ * 
Grace is a partner of the throne; 

“Thy grace and juttice, mighty Lord,. 
‘Shall well divide our laft-reward. 


PSALM BXIIl. 5,2, 5, 3,4. Fixf? Park, 
Common’ Metre. 
The Morning of a Lord's Day. 
t FY ARLY, my God, without «delay, 
4 Thafte to feek thy face ; 
My. thirfty fpirit faints away, . 
without thy chearing grace. a8 
a) 


2 


PSALM Lx. 1 
ate 
'2 So pilgrims on the feorching fand,.. eS ae 
_ beneath a burning thy, 
‘Long for a cooling: ftream at hand,: 

and they muft drink or die. 


3 I've feen thy: glory, ‘and thy pow’r, 
through all thy temple thine; 

My God repeat that heaw’nly. hour, 
that vilion fo divine. 


4 Not all the bleflings of.a feat 
can pleafe my foul fo well, 
As when thy richer grace I ‘attey 

and in thy prefence dwelt. . 


‘ § Not life icfelf, with all her j joyss. 


can my beft-paffions: move; 


“Or raife fo high my chearful voice, 


as thy forgiving loves. 


6 Thus, till my ‘faft expiring 3 
I'll blefs my God and king ; 
Thus will I lift my hands ‘to pray; 
and tune my ws to fags . aptenaes 
2 ie re 


PSALM LXHL, 6=«10. Secon Part. a 


‘Comiion Metre. 
Midnight thoughts recolleGed,” a 


i” WAS in the watches of the night. 
[thought upon thy pow’r, 
I kept thy lovely face in fight, 
admidft the darkeft hour. ‘ 


2 My fieth Jay refting on my ‘bed, 
my foul arofe on high ; 

“© My God, my lifes my hope, I faid, 
“ bring thy falvation nigh.” 

3 My fpirit labours up’thine hill, 
and climbs the heay’nly road ; 


B y right hand, upholds me fill, 
“whe { purfue my God. 4 Thy 


ee re Se Sa 
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4 Thy mercy ftretches o’er. ray head “2 ‘ 


The thadow of thy wings ; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid, 
my tongue awakes and fings. 


5 But the‘ deftroyers of my peace er 
thall fret and rage in vain 5. 
The tempter fhall for ever ceafle =+ 


and all my fins be flain. 


6 Thy fword fhall give my foes to death, ; 
and fend them down to dwell 5 3 
In the dark caverns of the earth, Sl 
or to the deeps of hell. - : > 
PSALM LXIIL. Long Metre. 4 
Longing after Ged ; ‘or, The Love of God better 
than Life. . 
REAT God indulge my humble claim ; 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reft ; 
The glories that compofe thy name, 
- Stand all engag’d to make me bleft. 


2 Thou great and good, thou juft and. wife, 
‘Thou art my : father and my God ; 


And I am thine by facred. ties ; 
Thy fon, thy fervant bought with blood. - 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
bor thee [ long, to thee I look, 
As travellers in thirfty laads, 
Pant for the cooling water’brook. **: "’ 


4 With early feet I love * appear 
Among thy faints, and feek thy face 5 
Oft have I feea thy glory there, 
And felc the pow’r of fov’reign grace. 


§ Not fratts nor wines that tempt our tafte, 

Nor all the joys our fenfes know, 

Could make me fo divinely blef, 

' Or raife my chearful paflions fo. & 


ee NM LK 


6 My life itfelf, without thy love, 
No tafte of pleafure could afford ; 
*Twould but a tirefome burden prove, 
If I were banith’d from the Lord. 


7 Amidit the wakeful hours of night, 
When bufy cares affli& my head, 
One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refrefhment to my bed. ~ 


8 T'li lift my hands, I'll raife my voice, 
hile { have breath to pray or praife : 
his work fhall make my heart rejoice, 

nd {pend the remnant of my days. 


Seeking Ged. ; 
I N Y God, permit my tongue 
this joy, to call thee mine, 
nd let my early cries préVail 
to tafte thy love divine, 


2 My thirfty fainting foul _ 
- thy mercy doth implore ; 

ot travellers in defart lands, 
can pant for water more. 


3 Within thy churches, Lord, 
1 long to find my place, 

‘hy pow’r and glory to behold, 
and feel thy quick’ning grace. 


4 For life, without thy love, 
no relifh can afford ; 

© joy can be compar’d to this, 
to ferve and pleafe the Lord. 


5 To thee I'll lift my hands, 
and praife thee while I live; * 
ot all the dainties of a feaft, me 
uch food or pleafure give, 

% 


, s 


PSALM LXIIL Short Metre. 


Coot 
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6 In wakeful hours at night, — > 
_ Leall my God ‘to mind; 
1 think how-wife thy couhfels are, 

and all thy dealings kind. 

7 Since thou haft been my help, 

to thee my fpirit:fiies ; 
And. on thy watchful providence, 

my chearful. hope relies. ~ 


8 The fhadow of thy witgs, 

my foul in fafety keeps ; 
I follow where my father leads, 

and he fupports my fteps. 

After Thad finifhed the common metre of this pfalra, 1 obferved 
feveral pious tarns of thought in Dr. Patrick's verfion, ‘whick 
i have copied in this metre, though with fome difficulty, becaufe 
of the fhorter fines, : 
PSALM LXV. 1—5. Firff Part. Long Metre. 

Publick Prayer and Praife. 
(ie _ Beate praife of Sion waits for thee, 
My God, and praife becomes thy -houfe, 
‘There fhall thy faints thy glory fee, 
And there perform their. public:vows. 


4 O thou, whofe mercy bends the fkies 
To fave when humble finners pray, 
All lands to thee fhall lift ther eyes; , 
And iflands of the Northern fea. 

3 Againft my will my fins prevail, 
“But grace fhall purge away their ftain 5 
The blood of CAéri/? will never fail . 
To wath my garments white again. 


4 Bleft is the man whom thou shalt chufe, 

And give him kind aceefs to.thee : 

“Give him a place within thy houfe, | 

To tafte thy love divinely free. 

5 Let Babel fear when Szon prays; 

Babel prepare for long diftrefs, 

"When Sion’s God himfelf arrays 
In terror and in righteoufnefs. 6 Wit 


a 
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6 With dreadful glory God fulfils, eee 
What his afflicted faints requeft; — - 

And with almighty wrath reveals 

His love, to give his churches reft, 


» Then fhall the flocking nations rua 
To Sion’s hill, and own their ford ; 
The rifing and the fitting ‘fun, 
Shall fee the Saviour’s name ador’d. 


PS ALM LXV. 5-13. Second Part. Long Metre. 
Divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea; or, 
sil The God of Nature and Grace. 


HE God of our falvation hears 9. 
The groans of Ssez mix’d with tears ; » 

Yet when he comes with kind defipns, 

Through all the way his terror thines, 


oa 


2 On him the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth’s. remoteft ends, | 
Where the Creator's name is known, 
y nature’s feeble light alone. yy 


3 Sailors, that travel o’er the flood, 
ddrefs their frighted fouls co Gods 
hen tempefts rage and billows roar, 
t dreadful diftance from the fhore. 


He bids the noify tempeft ceafe ; 
e calms the raging croud to peace, 
ben a tumultuous nation raves, 

ild as the winds, and loud as waves. 
Whole kingdoms, fhaken by the ftorm, 
e fettles in a peaceful form ; 

ountains eftablifh’d. by his hand, 

Firm on their old foundations ftand, 

) Behold his enfigns fveep the fig, 
New comets blaze, and light’nings fly ; 

e Heathen lands, with fwift fits orize, 
"rom the bright horrors turn their eyes. 


AT TS. 4 G 7 At 
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3 At. his command the morning ray... ; 
Smiles in the eaf?, and leads the day ; 
He guides the, fun’s declining wheels, 
Over the tops of Weferz hills. 


8 Seafons and times obey his, voice, 
Pe ev ning and the morn ‘rejoice, 

, 'To fee the earth made foft with thow’rs, 
Laden with fruit, and drefs'd i in flow’rs. 


9 "Tis from: his, wat’ry ftores on high, 
He gives the thirfty gtound fupply. ; 
‘He walks upon the clouds and thence 

. Fs his enriching drops: difpenfe. 


10 The defart grows a fruitful field, 
Ph bundant food the vallies yield ; 
"The vallies fhout with chearful voice, 
And neighb’ring hills repeat their joys. is 

* ux The paftures fmile in green array ; 
There lambs’and larger cattle play ; 

- The Jarger cattle and the lamb, 

Each in his language, fpeaks thy name. * 


_ 12 Thy works pronounce thy pow’r divine ; 
Over ev'ry field thy glories fhine ; 
: Through | ev'ry month thy gifts appear ; ; 
SAS God ! thy goodnefs crowns the year. 


_| PSALM LXV. Figf Part. Common Metre. 
of Prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles calked. 


op ae waits in Zion, Lord, for thee, 
as there fhall our yows be paid : 
Thou haft an ear when finners pray, 
‘all flefh fhall feck thine aid. 


2 Lord our iniquities prevail, 
but pard’ning Brace is thine, 
And. thou. will srant us pow’r and fill, 


t0 @ gongtior ev ry fin. aes | 
3 $ 


. ave \ 
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3 Blefs’d are the men whom thou fhalt chufe, 
to bring them near thy face, 
Give them a dwelling in thine houfe, 
‘to feaft upon thy grace. 


4 In anfw’ ring what thy church” requis,” ; 
thy trath and terror thine, a 
And works of dreadful Pappeoniiels 
fulfil thy kind defign.’ 


5 Thus fhall the wond’ring: nations fee 

~ the Lord is good and juft ; 

And diftant iflands fly to dee 

and make thy name? their trust. So ig 

‘6 They dread thy glitt’ring tokens, rede - 
when figons in heav'n appear 5 cae. 

But they thall-learn thy hanes word, 

and Jove aswell as fears) - 


PSALM LXV. Second. Part. Common Metre. 


Sid Providence of God in Air, Earth, bed big é 
or, The Blefing of Raine 9 

1 gg, Bi by, thy. ttrength the mops ns: £ 
God of eternal pow’r 1» 

The fea grows calm at thy c 
and tempefts ceafe to Foare 


2 The morning light and as fhade, 
facceflive comfort bring 5 io 

Thy plenteous fruits make harveft glad, 
thy flow’rs adorn the {priag. 


3 Seafoas and times, and moons, and hours, 
heav'n, earth and air are thine; 

When clouds diftill in fruitful fhow’rs, 
the author is divine. * 


4 Thofe wand’ring cifterns in the. fy, we 
borne by the winds around, 

With war’ry treafures welly fapply 
the furrows of the stout 


G 2 “is The 
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5 The thirfty ridges drink their fill, 

~ and ranks of corn appear; 

Thy ways abound with bleflings till, 
e.. thy goodnefs crowns the year. 


6 Ps ALM LXV. Third Part. Common Metre. — 
The Blefings of the Spring ; or, God gives Rain. 
A Pfalm for the Hufbandman. 

I ne is the Lord, the heav’nly King, 
Sa who-makes the. earth his care, = 
_Vifits the paftures ev’ry {pring, . 3 

oe bids the grafs..appear. 


ee, 


2 The clouds, like rivers rais’d on high, 
Rout, at thy .command, ») cn ate oe 

. wat’ry bleflings from the fky, : 
to chear the .thirity land. is 


‘3 The foft’ned ridges of the field 
permit: the corn to fpring ;. 

‘The vallies rich provifion yield, 

- and the poor lab’rers fing. ss a 


litile hills, on ev'ry. fide, 
yolee. aE falling thow’rs, 

ws, drefs’d in all their pride, 
e.air with flow’rs. 


; clods, refrefh’d with rain;: 
promife a. joyful crop ; 

The parched grounds look green again, % 
~-and raife the reaper’s hope. 


6 The .various months thy goodnefs crowns, 
how bount’ous are thy ways? 
The bleating flocks {pread o’er the downs, 
and fhepherds fhout thy praife. 
PStAL M UXVI.* Firft Part. 
Governing Power and Goodnefs ; or, Our Grace 
tried by Afiictions. 
“TING all ye neon to the Lard, . 
Sing with -a joyful noife;  ~ 
With melody of fourd record 
his honours, and your, joys. 2 Say: 


PMS KAM, : LVL 7 as 

2 Say to the ihe that fhakes the Le, : 
“how terrible art thou! 

« Sinners before thy prefence fly, Pie eeu A 
“or at thy feet-they bow.” °°: 


3 [Come, fee the wonders of our Got 

ity glorious are. his amays: (> “4 
Tn Mofes’ hand he puts his rod, * ; 
‘and, cleaves . the. frighted- feas. 


4 He made the’ ebbing’ channeldry, © ' A 
while J/r’ef pafs’d the flood’; we aan 
There did the church» begin their joy: tae 
and triumph in their God] A se 
g He rules by: his -refiftlefs might 2 9°" “ 
will rebel mortals dare ™ ais. 
Provoke th? Eternal to the fight, 
and tempt that dreadful war ? 


6 O blefs our God, and never ceafe, © 
ye faints, ‘fulfil his praife : 

He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
and guides’ our doubtful-ways, 


7 Lord thou haft ptov’d our fusing ou 


to make our graces fhine ; ee 
So filver bears the burning code te BS 
the metal to refine. * SNe ee ae 


8 Through wat’'ry deeps, and thee ways, ps 
we march at thy command, 

Led to poffefs the promis’d place, 
by thine unetring hand. 


PSALM LXVL 13 
Praife to God for hearing Prayers 


OW thall my folemn vows be paid 
to that almighty pow’r, ” 
That heard the long requefts 1 made 
in my diftrefsful “hour. i 
a G3 2 My 


20. Second Part. 


"S's t ete 5 
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2 My lips and chearful heart prepare 
to make his mercies known ; 

Come ye that fear my God, and hear 
the wonders he has done. 


3 When on my head. huge ee fell, 
a I fought his heav’ aly aid ; 
He fav’d my finking foul from hell, 
and death’s eternal fhade. 


4 If fin lay cover’d- in. my. heart, 
while ‘pray’r employ’d my tongue, » 

The Lord had fhewn-me no mageTe» 
nor I his praifes fung.. 


ae Bak God (his*name be ever ble) ° 
has fet ‘my fpirit: free ; 

Nor turn’d from him my poor requeft, 
nor turn’d his heart from me. 


EPs 4 i M LXVIT. 

The Nation’ o Profperity, and the Churches Increafe. 
HI NE, mi ighty God, on Britain thine, 
‘ with beams of heav’ nly grace ; 
Reveal thy pow’r through all our coatts, 
e and thew thy fmiling ‘face. 
2 [Amidt our ifle, exalted high, sas 

do thow our -glory ‘ftand, 
And, like a wall’ of ‘guardian fire, 

furround the fav'ri rite Tandy 


3 When thall thy . name Soe: Wore to a thane, 
found all the’ earth abroad, 

And diftant nations know. and love 
their Saviour and their God? 


4 Sing to the Lord, ye diftant lands, 
fing loud with: folemn voice ; 

Waile Britifh tongues exalt his praife, 
and Sriti/h hearts” BEIAcey Mn at tA. 

: 5 He, 


t 


PSALM UXVIL LXVUi. 1 


i ae ‘ ; ; 5 .< rn 
§ He, the great’ Lord, the fov’reign judge,” ¥ 
that fits enthron’d above, ager 


Wifely commands the worlds he made, “~ 
in juftice and im love, ° Sal 
6 Earth fhall’ obey her? maker's will,’ i e 
and yield a fall inereafe ; - itty # 
Our God will’ crown his chofen ifle © 4% 
with fruitfulnefs andepedeens* * vert, 
» God the redeemer\ fcatters rotnd v2! <7 x 
his choiceft: favours here, 73 79 + 
“While the ¢reation’s utmoft»bound © = 
fhould fee, adore, and: fearas’ sc 6 Tess 
Having tranflated the feene of this Pfalm to Great-Britain, A 
have borrowed a devout and poetical, wilh for the happinefs of - 
my native land, from Zech. ii. 5. and offered it up in the fecond 
Banza. [will be a wall of fre reund abeut, and will be the 
glory in she mid? of ber. aig : j ft 
PSALM. LXVII. . 1-6. 32—35- 
PRR SAC era a 
The Vengeance and Compaffion of God. 
1° ET God arife, in all his might, By gee 
And.putthe troops of hell to flight ve 


7 


Eget 5° 


5 


ae 


As fmoke that fought to. cloud the fkies 
Before the rifing tempeft fhes. 

2 [He comes array’d. in burning flames ; 
uftice and vengeance sare his names ; 
Behold his fainting foes expire 

Like melting wax before the fire. ] 

3 He rides and thunders through the fky; 
His name Fehovah founds on high ; ‘ 
Sing to his name, ye fons of grace ; , 
Ye faints, rejoice before his face. 


4 The widow and the fathérlefs 

Fly to his aid in fharp diftrefs : 

In him thé poor and helplefs find mi 

A judge that’s juft, a’ father kind. ars 
. G4 5 ite 
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5 ‘He breaks the captives heavy chain, 
And pris’ners fee the light again 5 i 
But rebels that difpute his will, | 4 
Shall dwell in chains and darknefs ftill. 
jee OM eg an 
6 Kingdoms and thrones to God tilisay 7s 
rown him, ye nations, in_ your fong: 
His wond’rous name and pow’rs rehearfe 5 ; 
His honours hall enrich - your verfe. _ 


» He fhakes the heav’ns with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is Godein arms ! 

in fret are his mercies» known, ; 

_, Pret is his peculiar throne. 
8 Proclaim him king, pronounce him ble ; 
“He's your defence, your joy, your reft: 

~. When terrors rife, and nations faint, 

“God is the ftrength of ev’ry faint. 
pean LXVHI. 17, 18. Second Part. 
i Chrift* s Afcenfion, and the Gift of the Spirit. 
ae “| ORD, when thou did’ft afcend on high, 
= Pen: ‘thoufand angels fill’d the fky ; 
= “Thole heav’ ‘nly guards around thee wait, 

“Like chariots that attend thy fate, 

2 Not Sinai’s mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there + 
While he pronounc’d his dreadful law, 
. And ftruck the chofen tribes with awe. 


| 3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 
| When the rebellious pow’rs of hell, 
That thoufand fouls had captive made, 
~ Were all in chains like captives led, 


* 4 Rais’d by his father to the throne, 

~ He fent the promis’d f{pirit down, 

With gifts and grace for rebel men, 

4 That God might dwell on earth again. 

| The r7th and 18th verlés of this Pfalm are applied to the 
Ajcention ef Chriff, Eph, iv. $j:and the ere a was then 
given to men, és ii, 33. PSALM 


2. aes eh re eee ee: ee, ee ae, 
PSALM LXVIUL LXIX. 19 
PSALM LXVIIL 19,9,20,21,22. Third Part. 
Praife for temporal Blefings ; or, Common and — 
ba “Spiritual Mercies. 
I X R 7E blefs the Lord, the juft and good, . . 
“Who fills our hearts with joy and food ; 
Who pours his bleffings from the fies, 9, 
And loads our days with rich fupplies. oe 
2 He fends the fun his circuit round, m 
To cheat the fruits, to warm the ground ; z.. 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreth the thirity earth again, — 
2 °Tis to his care we owe our breath, « yw» 3 
"And all our near efcapes from death: a 
Safety and health to God belong:: ae 
He helps the weak and guards, the ‘ftrong. 


4 He makes the faint and Ganer prove 

The common bleffings of his love ; f 
But the wide diffrence that remains; peau 
Is endlefs joys, or endlefs pains. : * 
5 The Lord, that bruis’d the ferpent’s,head, 
On all the ferpeat’s feed fhall tread; ; 


The ftubborn finner’s hope confound, ee 
And fmite him with’a lafting wound. Se 
6 But his right hand his faints fhall raife ‘ 
From the deep earth, or deeper feas ; ‘ 


And bring them to his courts above, 
There fhall they tafte his fpecial love. 
The verfes marked in the title afforded me feveral hints to 
form a divine Song on the fubject there expreffed, 
PSALM LXIX. 1 14. Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 
The Sufferings of Chrift for our Salvation. 
i “ AVE me, O Lord, the fwelling floods 
“ break in upon my foul: 
* T fink ; and forrows o’er my head, 
like mighty waters roll. 
G 


2 #7 


eo er ee 
ae 3 PSA LM ‘LXIX. 


2 1, rg cll, all my voice be gone, 

“ in tears I wafte the day: . 
_ My God, behold my longing eyes, 
: «and fhorten the delay. 


« They hate my foul without, a -caufe, 
“ and ftill their number grows 
“ More than the: hairs around my head, 
“and mighty are my foes. 


«Twas then. I paid. that dreadful debt 
“that men could never pay, 

* And gave thofe honours to. thy law 
“which finners took away.” — 


. 
3 
F 
; 


iy Thus, in the great Meffi ehis: name; 4st 
the royal Prophet mourns ; 
"Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
and gives ‘us joy. by turns. — 


6 “Now fhall the faints rejoice and find 
* falvation in. thy name ; 
For I have borne their heavy, load | 
tof. forrow, pain, and fhame. . 4 


+ 


‘ z “ Grief, like a garment, cloth’d me round, 
Pees and fackeloth -was my drefs, 
“ While F procur’d for naked fouls 


Sa robe, of rightoufnefs. 


2 


g« ‘Aone my brethren. and ithe Jews; 
“JT like a ftranger ftood, 
«And boré their vile aie to bring 


me “the Geatiles near to God. ry 


FO. T came, in finfal. mortals Reads 
eee to dow my. fath rer’s will ; 

“ Yerowhen T cleans’d my father s houfe, 
“they fcandaliz'd my zeal. 


to “ My fafting and my holy groans 
it “< were made the drunk kard’s fong 5 
- « Bat God, from his celeftial throne, 
“heard my complaining tongue. 
a1. ** He 


PSALM LXIX. 131 
a1 “ He fav’d me from the ‘dreadful hore pie 
“ nor let my foul “he drown’d ; ee 
* He rais’d’ and fix’d my finking” “feet 
“on well-eftablith’d’ ground. 


i2 “Twas in a ‘mot accepted | hour 
“ my pray’r arofe’ on high’, 
 And-for my fake “my God ‘hal? hear : 
thetyas famere -ceys 


Stanza 7. J bortow the rebe of rigHteonfne/s from Ife. Ixi, ye, 
to anfwer to the garment of. le sao wert," ? 


a oe 


PSALM EXIK! t4-— a1, 26, none ‘ 
Second Part. Cormion Metre. : 
The Pafion and Exaltation of Chrift. 
OW -let our ‘lips with holy Te aS, 
) and mournful Ls fing: : 


The fuffrings of our great high prieft, " 
the forrdws of our ‘king. pi 
2 He finks in floods of Cae diftrefs ; 

how high the waters rife ! Me 


While to his heav’nly father’s ear 
he fends perpetaal' cries.) 


3 “ Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy fon, — 
“nor hide thy fhining face ; ; 

“ Why fhould thy fav'rite look lke ote 
* forfaken of chy grace ? 


4 * With rage they perfecute the man 
“ that groans beneath thy wound ; 

“ While, for a facrifice, I pour 
“ my life upon the ground. 


5 “ They tread my honour to the daft, . 
* and laugh when I complain; 
“Their fharp infulting flanders add 
“ frefh anguifh to my pain. 
6 “ All my reproach is known to thee, 
“ the fcandal ‘and ‘the fhame; 
« Reproach has broke my bleeding hearty 
«and lies defiltl my name. ioe 


ae “PSALM LXIX. 


7 “1 look’d for pity, but in vain 
* my kindred are my grief : ; 
<< T afk my friends for comfort. round, 
“but meet with no relief. . 


8 “ With vinegar | they mock my. thirft, 
-- they give me gall for food; 4 ~ 
«And {porting with my dying groans, 
> “they triumph in. my. blood. 


9 “ Shine into my diftreffed foul, 
“Jet thy compaffions: fave 5° 
“And though my fleth fink ‘down to death, 

= ‘redeem it from the grave. 

* io “I fhall arife to praife thy name, 

. “ thall reign.in worlds unknown, 
And thy falvation, O my God, 
© fhall feat me on eee 


ae * 


PS Aaa ME LXIX.. Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

Obedience. and Death; or, God Slorsfed 

ag oe and Si inners faved. 


t A "HER, I fin ing thy wondr’ ous grace, 
" Tblefs my Saviour’s name ; 
“bought falvation for the poor, 
and bore the finner’s fhame. 


2 His deep diftrefs has rais'd us high, 

is duty and his zeal 

MFalall’d the law which mortals broke, 
ahd finifh’d all thy will. 


His dying groans, his living fongs, 
nall better pleafe my God, 

an harp. or trumpet’s folemn found, 
han goats or bullocks blood. : 


5 death draw near to. thee, 
ive for ever bleit. Subst bu 


ates te 


BSA DM LXE: 133 
5 Let heav’n and all that dwell. on: highs 
to God their voices raife, eae * 
While land’and feas affift the iky, gers te 
and join t’ advance his. praife. z 


6 Zion is thine, amott: holy God; 
thy Son fhall blefs her gates ; 

And glory, purchas’d by his blood, 
for thine own //r’el waits. 


PSALM LXIX Firft. Part. Long Metre, 
Chrift’s Paffion.and Sinners Salvatio 
i EEP in our hearts let us record 
The deeper forrows of our Lord; | 
Behold the, rifing billows roll,” 
To overwhelm his holy. foul. 


2 In long. complaints he {pends his. breath, 
While hoits of hell and pow’rs of death, 
And all the fons. of malice join, “i 
To execute their curs’d ‘defign. ie ae 
Yet, gracious. God, _ thy: pow’r and lov ame 

| Bare eae the curfe a blefling p ree Br 
Thofe dreadful fufftrings of thy ae wh 2 
Aton’d for fins that we had done,, 

4 The pangs of our expiring. Lord, 
The honour of thy law reftor’d: 

His forrows made thy juftice known, 

. And paid for follies not his own 

5 O for his fake our guilt forgive, 

And let the mourning finner live ; 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor fhall our hope be turn'd to fhame. 


} SA LM LXIX. v.7, &c. Second Part. Long Met. ; f 


Chrif's Sufferings and Zeal. $6 


I ok ehyiote for thy fake, eternal God, 

Thy Son fuftain’d that heavy load Bcd | 
Of bafe reproach and fore difgrace, © 
And thame defil’d his facred face.  @ The 


PRET Ce a weeks ae ead 


134 PSALM LXIX. 
2 The Jeaws, his brethren” and his kin,” 
Abus’d-the man that check’d their fin: 
While he fulfill’d thy holy laws, 

They hate him, but without a caufe, 

3 [My Fathers houfe, faid hey was made 
A place for worfhip, not for trade; . 
Then, f{catt’ring all their gold’ and brafs, 
He fcourg’d the merchants from the place. ] 
4 [Zeal for the temple of his God, — 
Confum’d his: life, expos’d his blood : 
Repree ches at’ thy glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn’d them as his own.] 


5 [His friends forfook, his followers fled, 
While foes and arms furround his head ; 
"They curfe’ him with a fland’rous tongue ; 
And the falfe judge maintains the wrong. } 
6 His life they load with hateful lies, 
And charge his lips with - blafphemies ; 
They nail him to the fhameful tree; 
There hung the man that dy’d for me. 


7 [Wretches, with hearts as hard as ftones, 
~Infult his piety .and groans: _ 
Gall was the food they gave him there, . 
And mock’d his. thirft with vinegar. ] 


“8 But God beheld ; and from his throne, 
“Marks out the men: that hate! his Son : 

The hand that rais’d him from the dead, 
| Shall pour the vengeance on their head, — 


In both the Metres of thisPfalm I have applied it to the fofferings 
of Chrif?, as the New-Teftament gives fufficient reafon by feveral 
_ fitations of the Pfalm ; from which places 1 have borrowed the 

particulars of his fuffering fer our fins, his Jcourging the buyers 
and fellers out of the temple, his crucifixion, 8c; But ¥ have 
omitted the dreadful imprecations on bés encmies, except what is 
» inferted in the laft ftanza, in the way of prediction or threatning, 

Stan@a 5. The falfe judge is the High Prieft, not Pilate, 


PSALM 


PSALM LXXL” 435. 
PSALM LXXI, s——o. Firft Part. 
The aged Saint's Refleftion and Hope. 
¥ God, ‘my everlafting hope, 
I tive. upon thy truth ; 


Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
and ftrengthen’d all my youth. - 


2 My fleh was fahion’d by thy. pow’ Bye whl 
with all thefe limbs of .mine:; G4, %4 2.4 4 

_And from my mother’s painful hour, ~ 
I've been entirely thine. ~ bbe 


3 Still has my life new wonders feen, e Se 

repeated ev'ry year ; : pe aes 

Behold my days that yet remain, 
I traft them to thy care. 


4 Caft me not off when ie oey Ser iat ca 
when hoary hairs arife: Es 

And round me let thy glories fhine, Pie 
whene’er thy fervant dies. TESA is 


s Then in the hiftry of my age, 
_ When men reyiew my days, PN fe 
“They'll read thy love in ev’ry Page, 

in ev'ry line thy praife. 


PSALM LXXI. 1s, 14, 16, 23, 22, 2he 
Second Part. ; 
Chrift our Strength and Righteoufnefs. 
1 M* Saviour, my almighty friend, — 
Lt when I begin thy praife, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
the numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my, everlafting truft, 
~ thy goodnefs I adore ; 
And fince I knew thy graces firft, 
I fpeak thy glories more. 
3, My feet hall travel all the length i 
f the celeftial road, 4 
Add march with courage in thy ftrength, - 
to fee my Father God. 4. Whee 


=e ln AE 
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4 When Lam fill’d with fore tas 
for fome furprizing fin, . 

Til plead thy perfec. righteoufnefs, 

) and mention none but thine, = 


5 How will my lips’ pereite to tell 
the vi@’ries of my king! —~ 

‘My foul, redeem’dyfrom fin and hell, 
_ fhall thy falvation fing. 


6 [My tongue fhiall’ all the day proclaim 
my Saviour and my God: | 

di death has brought my foes to fhame, 
3 and drown’d them in his blood. #3 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow’rs, — 

_. with this delightful fong 

rll entertain the darkeft whours, 

mor think the feafon long] 4 

re Ayche, werfes of the Pfalmift do not direétly intend, that ia Ged 
eur Saviour is our righteoufnefsand Prength, as Ifa. xlv.21—2 Ss 


yet there is a fair oceafion given in the:words, for this evange-_ 
= turn of thought. 


“PS AL M LXXL, 172 roThird Part. 


th aged a Prayer and Soug ; or, 
Old Age, Death, and the Refur aaron. 


; ae of my childhood and my youth, 
3 the guide of all my days, 
A have declar’d thy heav’nly truth, 

and told thy wond’rous ways, 


2 Wilt thou forfake my hoary. hairs, 
and leave my fainting heart ? 

Who fhall fuftain my finking years, 

/ if God my ftrength. depart ? 

Let me thy pow’r and truth proclaim 
‘to the furviving age, 

nd leave a favour of thy name, 

| when I fhall leave the fage. 

4 The 


PSALM LXXI. LXXE 


4 The jand of filence and of death 
attends my next remove; ©. 
O may thefe poor remains of breath 
teach the wide world thy love! 1 ap 
Pauses. 
5 Thy righteoufnefs is deep and high, 
unfearchable thy deeds ;_ ae 
Thy glory fpreads beyond the fky, aa 
and all my praife exceeds. : 
6 Oft have I heard thy threat’nings roar, 
and oft endur’d the grief ; : 
But when thy hand has prefs’d me fore, D i, <i 
thy grace was my relief, 
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7 By long experience have I known 
thy fov’reign power to fave ; 
At thy command I venture down 
fecurely to the grave. 
8 ‘When I lie bury’d in the duft, 7 t.. 
my fiefh fhall be thy care ; oF cu 
Thefe with’ring limbs with thee I traft, 
to raife them ftrong and fair. * 
So fair a profeffion and faith of the refurreétion in ver. 20, I 
could not omit without injury to thePialmift, and my own defighs 
PSALM LXXI. Firft Part. . 
The Kingdom of Chrift. 


1 cz REAT God, whofe univerfal fway, 
XK The known and unknown worlds obey, 


Now give the kingdom to thy fon, 
‘Extend his pow’r, exalt his throne. - 


2 Thy fcepter well becomes his hands, 
All heav’n fubmits to his commands ; 


His juftice fhall avenge the pocr, yt 

And pride and rage preyail no more. pi 
‘ if; 

3 With pow’r he vindicates the jaf, bal 

And treads th’ oppreffor in the dufkige 

His worfhip and his fear fhall latt, 8 


’Till hours and years, and time be patt. g As 


138 | PS A°L.M LXXIL 
4 As rain on meadows. newl y mown, 
So fhall he fend his influence down: = 


His grace on fainting fouls diftils, - 
Like heav’nly dew on varity hi ls. 


5 The Heathen Lat Hat’ Te beneath 

The fhadés of overfpreading death, 

Revive at his frit dawning fight, 
And defarts’ Bloffom* at the fi ight. — 

6 The faints “fhall Hourith in’ his days, 

Drefs’d in the robes ‘of joy and praife ; 
| Peace, like a river; ‘from his. throne, 
fBhall flow to nations “yet dakoowa. 


PS A LM LEX, “-Seecnd Part. 
brie s. Kingdom. among the Gentiles. 
BE SUS. fhall. reign. wwhere’er the fun 


: ‘Does his. fuccefhye journiés run ; 
_ His kingdom ftretch, from: fhore.to fhore, 
~ ?Til] moons shall wax - and wane no more. 


2 [Behold the iflands, with-their kings, 
And Europe her beft tribute brings ; 
From Worth to South the princes meet, 
_ To pay their homage at» his: feet. 

| 3 There Perfa,-glotions tésbehold, » 

| There. Jndia thines in, Bafera gold ; 
‘And barb’roug3 nations} at his word, 

© Submit and bow, and.own, wet Lord.] 


4 For him fhall endlefspray’r be made, 
ane praifes throng to crown’ his head ; 
His name like fweet perfume fhall rife, ‘ 
With ev’rymorning facrifice. 
; People and realms of ‘ev’ry tongue, 
f Iwell on his love with fweeteft fong ; 
And infant voices’ fhall proclaim © 


| Their early bleflings ‘on his ‘name. 
‘4 6 Bleflings 


PSALM LXXIIT ~~ 129 139 


6 Bleflings plpuee where’er | he reigns, 
The pris’ner leaps to loofe his ae 
The weary find eternal re af Op Be 
And all the fons of want ie bleft.. 


7 {Where he difplays his healing. see 2 3 
Death and the ¢nrfe are known no .more; 


In him the tribes of Adam boaft es 
More bleffings than their father Jolt. Sc ee 5 

& Let ewry creature rife and bring =. 
*Peculiar honours; to our-king?. © 209.) 1 
Angels defcend with fongs again, rt car guellie 
And earth repeat the loug amen.) oe 4 ; 


s ALM, LXXU. Firft Part. 

“ws Common Metre. % 

Aftidied Saints happy and profperousSi inners igs 
Pig anws T’m couvine’d the Lord is ia 

to men of heart fincere : f 

Yet once my foolifh heart repin’d, a A Kee ure: 

and border’d ‘on defpair. ‘ see. 

2 I griev’d to fee the wicked thrive, - a 
and fpoke with angry breath, = 

“ How pleafant and profane they live 1" 

“ how peaceful is their death f 


3 * With well-fed flefh, and haughty ahi 
“ they lay their fears afleep ;° 

Againft the Heav’ns their flanders rife, 
“ while faints in filence’ weep. "a 


« 


a 


4. “ In vain 1 lift’ my hands to pray, » 
“and cleanfe my heart in vain, 

“ For I am _ chaften’d all the day, 
“ the night renews my pend 

5 Yet while my tongue indulg’d cornplaints, 
¥ felt my. heart reprove ; as 

« Sure I fhall thus offend thy faints, 
*‘ and grieve the men I love.” 

” 


6 But 


_ *Till I retir’d t 


: 


140 > PSALM LXXUE 
6 But MIlI ne my doubts tan hard, 


the conflict 


and le: n thy. tee mi ; 


4 There, as in fome prophetic. glafs, 
I faw the finner’s feet 

ae mounted on a flipp’ry place, | 
befide a fi'ry 


3 I heard the wretch profanely boaft, 
till at thy frown: he “fell 
# honours in a’ dream ‘were tot, 


and he awakes in hell, 


9 Lord | what an envious fool I was 
how like a thoughtlefa beait | 
Thus to fufpect thy promis’d grace, 
and think the wicked bleft. 


10 Yer 1 was kept from full defpair, 
upheld by pow'r unknown; — 
_ That bleffed hand that broke the f{nare, 


- fhall guide me to thy throne. 


& PSALM LXXUIT, 23—28. Second Part. 


@. Common Metre. 
Ged our Portion here and hereafter. 


Fen my fupporter and my hope, ~ 
my help for-ever near, : 


Thine arm of mercy held me up, 


when finking in defpair. » 


2 Thy counfels, Lord, hall guide : my Pick " 
through this dark wildernets ; 5 

Thine hand condué&t me near thy feat, 

' dwell before thy face. ee 


Tere Lin heav’n without'my God, t. 
would be no joy to me: . 
nd whilft this. earth: is’ my abode, 

I Fong for none but thee... ©» 


ee ee re 


_ PSALM, 1 hs. t1 aeage? 

4 What if the {prings of life end’ b bron ake” 

vand fieth. and heart fhould ee ¢ ee 
ws 


God is my fouls eternal ro 


Ae nod 


far ee thy me die; - fee Pe 
Not all the idol-gods they love 
_ can fave. them when they cry. 


6 But to draw near tf thee, my Sick 
fhall be my. fweet employ; ae 
My tongue fhall found thy works. abroad, Le yas 
and cell the world my joy- f pe: 


i 
PSALM LXXIW. 24, 3,6; TA eae 
Long Metre. cogil 


The Profperity of Sinners “cur, eds : ee 
ORD, what a thoughtlefs wre cok 

To mourn,’ and murmur, and [repine, x 4 

To fee the wicked plac’d. on high, . orden se ; 
In pride and -robes of honour fhine! 


2 But O their inne dreadful ge 

Thy fanctuary taught»me J Sogn M so 
On flipp’ry rocks, L. fee. them. ftand, .- i: ye 
And firy billows roll ‘below. 


3 Now let them boat how tall ihe “rife, 
[ll never envy them again 5. 

There they may Stand .with haughty eyes, 
Till they pluage deep 18 endlefs pain. . 

4 Their fancy’ d joys, how “fat they flee r 
futt like a dream. when mao awakes 5 
Their fongs of fofteft harmony @ 
Afe but a preface to their, pl: gues. ee 

5 Now I efteem tHeir mirth and wine 
Too dear. to purchafe with my blood; 
Tord, ‘tis enough thet thou art mine, 


had J my portion, and my God. 


PSALM 


“aga. PSA DM LXXI, 
PSALM Short Metre. 


ek 


ne 0 grace roe : 
4 * wicked’ rife, 


bi tend felt’ my heart repine, — ey 
oS haughty fools, with feomnfu 7 


Bicrobes of honour Ahine. 5 


3 3 [Pamper'd with wanton “eale, 
a air flefh looks. full and fair ; 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing feas, 
~ and grows without’ ‘their care. 
a 4¥ , 
pious foulsendure, __ 
; Throne their life oppreffion reigns, 
_ and racks the humble poor. 


5 Théit impious tongues: ‘blafpheme 
tthe everlafting God; 


od) 


4 and fpreads their lies abroad. 


: 5 But I, with flowing tears, 
indulp’d my doubts to rife ; ce 
- = there >a God-ahage- tees ov hee & 
——— the things below the fkies eS 


3 held me in hard fufpenfe, 
4 Till to thy houfe my feet were tioueti : 
© to learn thy jettice thence. 
FF 


a Thy word with ‘light and pow'r 
did my miftakes amend ; 

| zi yiew'd the finners life before, 

and here I dearnt their end. 


abst 


. from the: plagues - ‘and pains ieee 


a The tumults: ‘of my ‘thought ~ ef oe . 


ido ayn? - 


“Their malice blafts the. good” man’sname, - 


9 On 


g On what a flipp’ry ; 
the hpngri ce wretches 


call my God my 4 ae NOW, x 
and all my pow’rs are thine, : 


"This Pfalm is a mot wine ‘compofure ; He Martens hd eM “4 
of itis divinely beautiful, a @ an admirable pattern for a poet to 
copy. But it being one’ ‘fine fcheme of thought, _ I was: obliged * 
to contrat it, that it might be fung at once ; though the dignity” 
ey of the ree fuffers much” y the means, 


Siri 


PSALM EXXIV. ee 
Th « Church pleading withGod siren : 
; JILL God) for ever caft us off 2 


his wrath for ever fmoak aaa 
A fae the people of his loses. ry ga 
hig little chofem flock 2.:9..i(eic:i 5 ree a 


2 Think Of the sth fo. dearly bow licens: he 
with their ieee oes bl ger ‘ m4 
Nor tet thy Sion, be. forg F i 
_ where once thy sloryftoodsp: anit 2.5. 

3 Lift Gp thy feet, and march in sin . 
~ aloud our ruin calls; «+ , 
See what a wide and. Feooknlleratte; 

ig made within thy walls. » ® 


4 Where once thy churches. prayd. and fung, 
thy foes profanely roar; 

Over thy gates their enfig igns haiig, Ai 
fad tokens of their poy? shar 


ge How are the feats of worlhip broke 
they tear thy buildiigs down, 

And he thar ’deals the Mersteh ftroke, 
procures the chief renowane * 


as 


“es & 


ay oe SA LM. LXXxiv. 


el ee thee hreaten to deftrey 


; i ie nett ; j 
con ee te arte at once, ‘they cry, 
the fon eo pric. 1 


7 And fill to heighten our” trefs, ° 
y prefence is withdrawn 5 : 
BS Thy wonted figns of pow’r Gad grace, 
» thy pow’r and grace are gone. ; 
8.No ta os fpeaks to calm our woes, 
. but all the feers mourns 
’ There’s not a Youl amongft us knows 
the time of thy return. 


PAUSE. 


9 How feng: eternal God, how long 
. fhall men of pride blafpheme ? ee | 
‘Shall faints be made their endlefs fong, . 

_ and bear immortal fhame ?» 


10 Can’ft thou for. ever fit and hear 

~~ thine holy name profan’d ? 
And full thy jealoufy forbear, 

and ftill’ withhold thine hand ? 


11 What ftrange deliv’rance haft thou fhown 

_ in ages long before ? 

“And now no other God we own, - 9 ™ 
~ no other God adore. = 

2 Thou did’ft divide the raging fea, 4 
~ bb thy refiitlefs might, a 
‘Lo make thy tribes a wond’rous way, 
~ sand then fecure their flight. - Fh 


e 3 Is not the world of nature thine, 

-the darknefs and the day? 2 # 
id’t thou not bid the morning fhine, a 
and mark the-fun his way? 4 


14 Hath not thy pow’r form’d ev’ ry coaft, y 
and fet the earth its bounds, 
With fummer’s heat, and winter's froft, 


in their perpetual sounds ? rps “Hg And. 
-_ ee 5) 


«“: 
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- PSALM UXXIV. LXXV.. 145 
15 And.fhall the fons of earth and du > | 
_that facred power *blafpheme? . 9 


Will-not thy hand that form’d t om: firft, toils 4 
site ase Anjied nemest’ Sd ; sis : k 3 
“46 Think on the cov’nant thou haftmade, ; 
_ and all thy words of love; Gee 73 
Nor let the birds of prey invade inl 4 
and vex thy mourning doves | toy si 3 

17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, © hee eS 
_,and make our hope their jet; Tye ee me 


Plead thy own. caufe, WdotightysGod i eee 

_ and give thy children refit . F = 

: PSALM LXXYV. - 
ower and Government from Ged alone. 
1 £0°the glorious Revolution by King WILLIAM, 
ceflion of King GEORGE to the ‘Thron 

NO'thee, moft holy, and mot high, 7) am 

i To.thee we, bring our thankful piaife's © 

Thy works declare’ thy name is ‘nigh, » ~ 

Thy works of wonder.and of grace,» 

2 Britain was doom'd to be a flave, 

Her frame diffolv’d, her. fears’ were greats) 

When God a new fupporter gave, ne f 

To bear the pillars of the ftate. _ a? 


3 He from thy hand receiv’d his crown, 
And {wear to rule by wholefome Jaws ; 
His foot thall tread th’ oppreflor down, 
dis arm defend the righteous caufe. | 


+ Let haughty finners fink their, pride, 
Yor Jift fo high their fcornful head ; ae 
jut lay their, foolith thoughts afide, 
ind own the King that Ged hath made. i 
“Such honours never come by chance, - 
lor do the winds promotion blow : 

Tis God the judge doth one advance, ) 
Mis. God that ‘“ another low, 


HH 6 No 
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146 P SALM M LYXXY. | LXXVE 
6 No vain’ pretence to royal birth. 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne : 
God, the great, fov’ *reign of the earth, 
Will rife and make his juftice, known. 


7 {His hand holds out. the dreadful cup 
: br eenETaNES -mix’d with, various plagues, 
~~ ‘To make the wicked drink them up, 
_ ~ Wring ont and tafte the bitter dregs. 

3 Now thall the Lord exalt the juit, 
And while he tramples _ on the proud, 
And lays ‘theit glory in the duit, 

My lips fhall fing his praife aloud.] 


e “PS AL M-«LXXVI. 

— frael faved, and the Affyrians deftroyed : Or, 
= Gonos V. engeance againf? his Enemies procecds 
3 ae his Church. 

= N Judah God of rT known, 

x his name in J/r el great; 

—» In Salem ftood his holy throne, 

. and Sion was his feat. 


2 Among the praifes of his faints, 
.. his. dwelling there he chofe;_ - 
“There he receiv’d their juft complaints” 
~ againft their haughty foes. 
3 From Zien went his- dreadful word, 
and broke ‘the threat’ning fpear ; 
‘The bow, the 2 arrows, and the ord, 
and eruth’d th’ dfyrian war. 


4 What is the earth’s. wide kingdom elfe, 
See but mighty hills of prey? * © 
z ‘The hill on which JeHovan dwells, 
. is glorious more than they. 


* 


5 “Iwas Zion's king that ftopt the breath |) 
of captains and their bands; 
“the men of might flept faftsin death, 
. gad never found their hands. 6 | 


ee Ss yen 


PSALM LXXVL.L yu oe 


6 At thy rebuke, Oo Jacob's Ged, i, 

both horfe and chariot fell : 

‘Who knows the terrors of | thy wed? “ 
thy eae who can tell ? 2a 


7 What pow as fland before thy fight, 
when once t! y PUES appears ? yu ees 

When heav’n fhines round with dreadful light,’ 
the earth lies ftill and fears; Rd 


8 When God in his own fov’ reign ways, 
comes down to fave th’ opprett, 

The wrath of man fhall work’ his praife, 
and he'll reftrain the reft.” 


9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring? 
ye princes fear-his frown; — 

His terror fhakes . the proudeR kings. 

-and cuts an army dowm . - 


10 The thunder of his tharp reba 
our haughty foes fhall feel: a 
For Facol’s God hath not forfook, ~ 4. 
but dwells i Zion get + Mae 


PSALM LXXVIL Firt Part. 
Melancholy afaulting, and Hope prevailing. 


t x0 God I cry'd with mournful yoice, 
I fought his gracious-ear, __ 

n the fad day when troubles rofe, 

and fill’d the night with fear.» 
Sad were my days, and dark my nights, 
my foul refus'd relief: 

thought on°Ged the juf and wife, 

but thoughts increas’d my grief. 


Still I complain'd, and till opprefs’d, 
my heart began to break : 
y God, thy wrath forbad my rett, 
and kept my eyes awake, 
2 4 My 


448 BL M “LXEWE: 


nat overwhelming forrows grew 

I could fpeak no more : 

Then ‘ft within myfelf withdrew, 
and call’d thy judgments o’er. 


5 I call’d back -years and antient, times, 
when I beheld thy face ; 


oS 


_My fpirit fearch’d for ee crimes 


that might withhold thy grace. 


6 I call’d thy mercies to my mind, 
which I enjoy'd before ; 

And will the Lord ‘no more be kind ? 
his face no more appear ? 


7 Will he forever. caft me_ off ? 
his promife ever fail ? 
Fas he forgot his tender . Bers ? : 
fhall anger fill prevail ? . . 
8 But I forbad this hopelefs ougane 
this dark defpairing frame, __ 
Rememb’ring what thy hand hath wrought, 
thy hand is ftill the fame. 


: 9 Vil think again of all my ways, 


and talk thy wonders o'er ; 
Thy wonders of recov’ring grace, 
when flefh could help no more. 


10 Grace dwells with juftice on the throne : 


and men that love thy word 
Have in thy fan@uary known 
the coun fels of the Lord. 


PSALM-> LXXVII. Second Part. 


Comfort deriv d fram Gntient Providences ; or, Urael 


delivered from Egypt, and brought to Canaan. 
1 “ — POW awful is thy chaftning rod? 
"4 eee ; i Oe = SAN pk 
_ 4 i (may thy own children lay) 
t The great the wie, the-dreadful God, 


“how holy is his away)? 


ae oe 


Sie lies 


2 Vil sieditate £3 ‘works of old ; 2 
the King that reigns abovey 

Tl hear his antient tinder told, 
and learn to traft his love: 


3 Long did’ hehe ufe of Fo/feph lic 
- with Egyp?’s yoke oppreft ; 

Long he delay’d to hear theft cry, © 
nor gave his people ret, 


4 The fons of good old Facod feem'd 
abandon’d to their foes; — 

But his almighty arm Tedcem" a 
the nation that he chofe. 


g Tf'el his people | and his theep, 
Piseatk follow where he calls ; 

He bade them venture through the deep, 
and made the waves their walls. 


6 The waters faw thee, mighty God, 
the waters faw thee come ; 

ackward they fled, and frighted ftood, 
_to make thine armies room. 


7 Strange was thy journey through the fea, 
thy focteps, Lord, unknown : : 
errors attend the webind’ foul way 

that brings thy mercies down. sd 


[Thy voice, with térror in the found, 
: through clouds and darknefs broke : 
All heav’n in light’ning fhone around, 
and earth with thunder fhook. 


Thine arrows through the fy* were harl’d ; 
how glorious is the Lord! 

urprize and trembling feiz’d thé) world ; 
and his own faints ador’d. 


to He gave them water Frente the rock, 
and fafe by Mhfes’ hand, 

hrough a dry defart léd his flock 
home te the promis’d land.) 


gs 


¢ 
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PS A L M “LXXVIIL Firft Part. 
iia of Ged recorded ; or, Pious E. ducation 
and Inffru@ion of Children. 
i L ET children hear the mighty. deeds 
, 4 “which God perform’d of old, — 
_ Which in our younger years we faw, = 
‘and sient: our fapnehs told. 


+ that ‘ees in God alone 
ecurely ftands," =. 
may neer forget big. works, 


ics Bs commit 
e: AL Yt! SXVIIL ‘Second Part. 


= is os) "Che ihn of God’s Peop 
1 WHAT a ftif rebellions houfe 
was Facob's antient race !~ 
- Falfe to their own moft folemn vows, — 
‘and to their maker's grace. 


2 They broke ‘the eov' nant sof is love, 
Wand ‘did his laws defpife, 

--Forgot his® works he wrought to- prove 
_ his pow’ r before their eyes. 


$ ghey faw the A on on Egypt light, 
_ from his revengifg hand : 
~ dreadful. tokens of his. might 
fpread o’er the. ftubborn: land ! 
4 They faw him cleave the mighty fea; 
and march’d in fafety through, 
With wat’ry walls to *guard their Way, 


"will they had‘ ’{cap’d the foe. 


2 
| 


(ARS Bas Sas ee 
MS XXVIII. 3 


ellion and Punifhment ; ace eg Sins 


A wo rous ie mark’d the 
_ compos’d of -fhade and light ; 
By day it prov’d a fhele’ring ‘cloud, re! 
a leading” firé by night, ea ; 


4 


6 He from the rock their thirk fepiy d « = P| 
the guhing wat ers. fell,” Mita 
And ran in rivers by their ides eRe: 
a conitant miracle. — 


y Yet they prov 
~ and dard diftrs 


8 The ok i vit 
and caus‘d 
His terrors eve 


The Puxifhmer Luxury 
— Chafti ment and 
THEN Jfirel fins MOE 

and fills their hearts with dread ; 

Ver he forgives the men he loves, Page 
and fends them heay’nly bread. r 
2 He fed them with a lib’ral hand, % ee 
and made his treafures knowns i 
He gave the midnight clouds ‘command ger 
to pour provifion down. |. 2. 


3 The Manna, like a. morning ‘fhow'rs” Pig trae 
lay thick around their feet 59 eae * 
Che corn of heav’n, fo High 10 Pht Cg. Meg ne 
as though ’cweré angels om oe 
. But they in murm’ring languege faid, 

« Manna is all our featt ; 
‘We loath this light, this ‘airy bread 5 
we moft have fleth to tafte.” . 
i] ef, ne 


> 


ae PS ADEM EXXVIT. 


© Ye fball have fiefh to pleafe your Tufts? 
ai 6 Lord in. wrath reply’d; ; 
And fent them quails like tad or duft, 
heap’d up from fide, to fi de. 


6 He gave them all’ their own defire ; 
and greedy. as they. fed, 

His vengeance burnt with fecret fire, 
and {mote the rebels dead. bf 


7 When fome were flain, the reft return’d, 
and fought the Lord with tears ; 

Under the rod they fear’d and mourn’ "d, 
but foon forgot their fears. 


8 Oft he chaftis’d, and full et it 
till by his gracious hand 

The nation he refolw’d to fave 
poffefs’d the promis’d land. 


PSALM LXXVIII. ». 32, Ge, Fourth Part. 


| Backfliding and Forgivenefs ; ot, Sin punifbed 
- and Saints faved. 


o 

et REAT God, how oft ‘did J/r’ef prove, 
: SZ By turns, thine anger and thy love? 
"There in a glafs our hearts may fee 
How fickle and. how falfe. they be. 


2 How foon the faithlefs Feavs forgot 

| The dreadful wonders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke him to his face, 

Nor fear’ his pow'r nor truft his, grace. 


gE ne Lord confum’d their years in pain, 

- And made their travels long and vain; 

_ A tedious march through’ unknown ways, 

_ Wore out their ftrength and fpent their days. 


“a Oft when they faw their brethren flain, 
They mourn’d and fought the Lord again ; 
Cali’'d. him the rock of their abode, an 
Their bigh Redeemer and their God. = 
es es 


EPS ALM: LX, 153 
5 Their pray’rs and vows before him rife, 
As flatt’ring words or folemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falfe to his cov’nant and his. love. 
6 Yet did his fov’reign grace forgive 
The men who not deferv’d to live; 
His anger oft away he turn d, 
Or elfe with gentleslame it burn’d. 
7 He faw their fleth was weak and: frail, 
_ He faw temptation fill prevail ; ‘ 
The God of Abr’ham lov’d them fill, 
And led them te his holy hill. i 
PSALM-~- LXXxX. 
The Church's Prayer under Affli@ion ; or, 
The Vineyard of God wafted. 
I: REAT Shepherd of thine’ //rael, 
, Who did’ft between the cherubs dwell,” 
And led the tribes, thy chofen fheep, © © = >” 
Safe through the defart-and the deep. © 
2 Thy church is in the defart now, Ht es 
Shine from on high and guide us through ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 
We fhall be fav'd, and figh-no more. 
Great God, whom heav’nly hofts obey, ° ca 
How long thall we lament and pray, aoe 
And wait in vain thy kind return? ae 
How long fhall thy fierce anger burn’? et mere : 
4. Inftead of wine and chearful bread, BP eg 
Thy faints with their owngtears are fed 5 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 
We fhall be fav’d, and figh no’more. 
Pause the Firft. 
5 Haft thon not planted with thy hands 
lovely vine in Heathen lands! 
Did not thy pow’ defend it round, 
And heay’nly dews eon the ground? — 
. Hex 


7 ‘PSALM L xX. LXXXL 
6 How did the fpreading branches fhoot, 
pos And blefs the nations. with their fruit | 
But now, dear Lord, look down-and fee 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


7 Why is its beauty: thus defac'd ? 

: Why haft thou laid her fences. waite ? = 
Strangers and foes againit her_jomn, 
And ev’ry beat» ‘devours. the vine, 


8 Return, Almighty God, return ; : 
‘Nor let thy bleeding -vmeyard mourn: | 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 
We fhall be fav’d; and figh no more. 
_ P avs £. the Second. 
Se 9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, 
Thou wert its ftrength and beauty toe; 


w.ttack’d in vaineby.-all its foes, 
"Tul the fair Branch of Pr omife rofe. 


io Fair Bae ordain’d of old to fhoot 

From David’s Rock, from Jacob’s roots 
»  Himfelf a soblevine, and we = 

The lefer branches of the tree. | 3 


e353. Tis shy: own fon.; and he fhall ftand- 
Girt with thy firength at thy right-hand; 
Thy firft-born fon, adorn’d and blet  ~ 

With pow’r and grace above the reft. 


- 32 0! for his fake attend our cry, 
‘Shine on thy churches, left they die; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 


We thal be fav'd, andefigh no more. 


Bee PSALM LXXXI. 
The Warnings of God to his People; or, Spiritual 
Blefings and Punt/hments. 
ING tothe Lord aloud, 
and make a joyful) okieg 
- God is our ftrength, our Saviour God: 
. bet J/’el hear his voice. 2 Bros 


a 


> 
ee 
ay 
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PSALM LX) 
2“ From vile idolatry — Ju 
* preferve my worfhip clean: _ 

“ J am the Lord who det thee free 
“ from flavery’and fin.) | 


# 


3 “ Stretch thy, defires abroad, 
‘“< and I'll fupply them well; 
“ But if ye will refufe- your God, 
“if Urel. Will, rebel, 
4 “ Vlldeave them, faith the Lord, 
“to. their own lufts a prey, 
“ And let them run the dang’rous road ; 
* ’tis their own-chofen way- 


“ Yet, O! that all the faints «. 
“ would hearken to my: voice! . 
* Soon I would. eafe their fore complaints, . 
“ and -bid their hearts rejoice. eA 
6 “ While I deftroy’d their foes, = 
«I'd richly feéd my flock, See cen 
“ And they fhould tafte the ftream that flows 
“ from their eternal rock.” 


3 PSALM LXXXID. s 
God the Supreme Governor; or, Magifirates 


warned. € 
I A MONG th’ affemblies. of tie great, 
‘A greater ruler takes his feat ; 
The God of heav’n as judge furveys x 
Thofe gods on earth, and all their ways. 


rs the. 


im 
ee 
: 


2 Why will you then frame wicked laws ? 
Or why fupport th’ unrighteous caufe ? 
When will ye once defend the poor, x 
That finners vex the faints no more? 
2 They know not, Lord, nor will they know, on 
Dark are the ways in which they go : 
Their name of earthly gods is vaia, ; 4 
For they thall fall and die like men, . 
4, Asife 


a i 


pa 


156 Ps. a ‘big M “LXXI. < | 
4 Arife, O Lord, and let thy Son ae a 
Poflefs his univerfal throne,  - 
And rule-the nations with his rod; 
‘Hei is our judge, and he our ses 

The lait verfe of this Pfalm may not improperly be applied to 


Chrift, for be is that God that muft judge rhe. Earth, Plal. xcvi 
and xcviii, and have the Watzons for bis Inberitance, Pfal. ii, Be — 
= .*= rs 


PSALM = LXXXIIL 
A Complaint againft Perfecutors.. ~ = 
ND will the God of grass 
pepetual filence keep? : 
The God of juftice held his peace, 


= and let his vengeance fleep ? - 


& 
he 


2 Behold what curfed fnares” 

“the men of mifchief fpread ; 

he men that haté thy faints and thee, 
lift up their threat’ning head, 


3 Againft thy hidden ones 
their counfels they employ, 
>. And malice, with her watchful eye, 


purfues them to deitroy. =: + 
4 The noble and the bafe ‘ee 
.. into thy paftufes leap 5: =A 


Phe lion and the ftapid afs, 
confpire to vex thy fheep. 


= Fe Come let us join, they cry, 

* to roct them from the ground, - 
* Till not the name of faints remain, 
| “nor mem’ry fhall ‘be found." 

a 6 Awake, Almighty God, 

and call thy wrath to mind ; 
Give them, like forrefts: to che fire, 
or ftubble to the wind. 


_.4 Convince their madneéfs, Lord, 
_ and make them feek thy nag 
Or elfe their ftubborn rage eid, 
that they may die in fhame. ‘ . $. Then 


oe A 


ee 7 
3 6 


LXXXIV. “asy 


"PS AEM 


me 


- $8 Then fhall the nations know te 
that ‘glorious dreadful’word,~ . £0 | 
| Febovah is thy name alone,- = = 
-audthou the fov’reign Lord. ae” 
. Gs Pas ae 2 iv Br 


‘ea < = ia ; spt as 
PSALM LXXKXIV.. Firf Part. Long Metre. 
ig sete a 
The Pleafure of Publick Worfbip. 
‘% OW pleafant, how divinely fair,. 


© Lord of hofts, thy dwellings are 4 
With long defire: my fpirit. faints, gE ia 
To meet th’ affémblies of thy faints. ae 
2 My fleth would: reft in thine abode, ga e 
My panting heart cries, out for God ; 
My God! my King! why thould I be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? 


3 The fparrow chufes where to rett, 
And for her young ones make a nett : 
But will my God to fparrows grant a 
That pleafure which his children want? = <2 


4 Bleft are the faints who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of majefty; el Bs 
Thy brighteft glories fhine above, 

And all their work is praife and love. 


ps are the fouls that find a place 
Vithin the temple of thy grace ; 

There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And feck thy face and learn thy praife. 


6 Bleft are the men whofe hearts are fet si 
To find the way to Zion’s pate; _ 
God is their ftrength, and, through the road, 
They lean upon their helper, God. 
4 Chearful. they walk with growing ftrength, 
’Till all fhall meet in. Heav’n at tength ; 
*Till all before, thy “face appear, 
And join in nobler worfhip, there. 

Pe te) a He ie TO AT AD 


: 


E God is our fhield, he guards our way = 
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PSALM LXXXIV. Second Part. Long Metre. — 
God and his Church ; or, Grace and Glory. 

a! RE ay God acca while Zion fings - 

~~ ACE The joy that from thy prefence {prings, 
To fpead one.day with thee on earth, 


Exceeds a thoufand days of mirth. . 
2 Might I enjoy the meaneft place ig 
Within thine houfe, O God of grace, ee : 


Not tents of eafe, nor thrones of powr, ( 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. : 4 


3 God is a fun, he makes our day 3*— 


‘From all th’ affaults of bell and fin, 


* From foes without, and foes* within. 
_ 4 All needful grace’ will God ~beftow, 


~ And crown that grace with Glory too; 
He gives us all things, and with- holds 
No real good from upright fouls. 


5 O God, our King, whofe fov’reign fway, 
Th, glorious hofts of Heav’n obey, — 

Ana devils at thy prefence flee, 

Bet is the man that trofts in thee. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Tyas: 25 9 10; 
Paraphras’d in Common Metre. 
ieee in Ordinances of Worfhip ; or, God prefent 


ia his. Churches. 


a4 Y foul, how lovely is the place 


to which thy God reforts ! 


Tis Heav’n to fee his fmiling face, 


_ though in his earthly courts. 


2 There the great monarch of the fkies 


his faving pow’r difplays, 
And light breaks in. upon our eyes, 
with kind. and quick’ning rays. : 
3, With his ‘tich gifts the heav’nly Dowie, 
defcends and fills the place, 
While Chriff reveals his wond'rous tek 
and theds abroad his orace.® ~ ‘te FIR awe 


b. SPSL M” EXKMV.« sayy 
4 4 There, mighty God, thy. words saga zm 
the fecrets of thy will; 


- And fill we feek thy mercy” be * 
_* and fing thy praifes ftill. se eS 


Mi, ca ae Aes E. Pepe. ie ; 
ae My heart and fiefh cry oat for thee 
“while fa ir from thine abode; ° 
wien al fhall I tread thy courts and fee © 
p  MY Saviour and my. God ? 


6 The fparrow builds herfelf a nce 
~and faffers po remove ; * 
© make me, like the f{parrows, ble | 
to dwell bins wwhere I Jove. 


7 To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
and hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
employ'd in carnal joys. 


8 Lord, at “thy*threfhold_ I, would wait, ig 


-- while Fefus is -withia, |. i it 
Rather than fill a throne of ftate, ba 
or live in tents*of fia. s, Ba 


g Could I command the f{pacious land, 2% 

and the more boundlefs fea, 

For one bleft hour at thy right ‘hand, 
I'd give them both sway. 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148th Palm. 
Longing for the Houfe of God, 


x # ORD of the worlds above, 
_4 How pleafant and how fair 
The dweHings of thy love, 
“Thy earthly temples are ! 
To thine «abode 
My heart afpires, 
“With warm defires, 


To fee my God. . 2 The 


$ 


t60. PS AL Mea ee 


2° The fparrow, for her young 


With pleafure feeks' 4 neft; 


And. wand’ting fwallows long 


- O happy men gthat pay 


To find their wonted reft : 
My fpirit faints, 
With equal zeal, 
'To rife and dwell 
Among thy faints. * . 


3 O happy fouls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear} 


Their conftant fervice there {~ 
‘They praife thee ftill; 
And happy. they, 
That love the way 
To Zions hill. 


een They go from ftrength to ftrength, 
_ Through this dark vale of tears, 


Till each arrives at length, 


a “hill each in heav’n appears, 


© glorious feat, 

When God our king 

Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet ! . 


Pra Uses: 


5 To fpend one facred “day, 
Where God and Saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 


oe thoufand days befide : 


ae a ee ee 


Where God’ reforts, 
I love it more 

To keep the door 
Than fhine in courts. 


6 God is our fun and thield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands» are fill'd, 
ae draw our bleflings thence 5 


i 


ale a ce. ee 


we are ma 


i 
det Hii 


4 


He fhall beftow, 
& On Facod’s--race, 
Peculiar grace, _ 
© And glory too. 


1 The Lord his people - loves : 
lis Hand no good withholds 
‘rom thofe his heart approves, 
from pure and pious fouls : 

+ "Thrice happy he, 

x O God -of hofts, 
Whofe fpirit tufts 


Alone in thee. | 
PSALM LXXXV.- 8." Firft Part. 


aiting for an Anfwer to et or Deliverance 
began and compleated. 

ORD, thou haft éall’d thy grace to mind,” 
Thou haft revers’d our heavy doom: 
So God forgave when J/7’e/ finn'd, 

‘And brought his wand’ring captives home. 

2 Thou haft begun to fet us free, 

nd made thy fierceft wrath abate; 

Now let our hearts be tyrn’d to thee, 

ind thy falvation be compleat. 


3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
And let thy faints im thee rejoice; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word, 
We wait for praife to tune our voice. | 


We wait to hear what God will fay; 
He'll {peak and give’ his’ people peace : 

But let them run xo more aftray, 

Left his returning wrath increafe. \ 


PSALM LXXXYV. »v. 9, &c. Second Part, 
Salvation by Ghriff. 
i ALVATION is for ever nigh 
The fouls that fear and truit the Lord ;_ 
And grace defcending from on high, 
Freth hopes of glory thal! afford. 2 Merey 


Pe Peat M EXXXY, peed 


x 
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2 Mercy and truth on“earth are met, 
Since Ghriff the Lord came down from heav’n; 
By his obedience, fo compleat, ; 
Juftice is pleas’d, and peace is giv’n. 


3, Now truth and honour fhall abound, 
Religion” dwell on earth again, 

And heaw’nly influence blefs the ground, 
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign. 


4 His righteoufnefs‘is gone before, 

To give us free accefs to God ; che 
Our wand’ring feet fhall ftray no more, % 
But mark his Le and keep the ae 


If fome readers fhouta fuppofe the Englifh verfe “i to miftake. 
the Hebrew fenfe, yet perhaps thefe evangelical allufions, to the 
words of the ewifh Pfalmift, may be as agreeable to the 

Cbriffian worthipper. 


PSALM LXXXVL u 8——13. 
A general Song of Praife to God. 


MONG the princes, earthly gods, 
there’s none hath pow’r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 
nor are their works like thine. 


a°Ther nations, thou ‘haft made, fhall bring 

“their off’rings round thy throne ; 

For thoa alone doit wond’rous things, 
for thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I, would walk: with holy feet ; 
teach methine heav’aly ways, 

_ And. my, poor featter’d thoughts unite 

in God my father’s praife. 


4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 
fhall thofe fweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my finking foul 
rofe fram the deeps of heil. 


PSALM 


ae See ees ie aes ipsa i a ah La, 
PSALM LXXKVIL LXXXIX.. 163 
| _ PSALM LXxxvil re 
The Church is the Birth-Place of the Saints 5 or, 
Jews and Gentiles united in the Coriftian Chursh 
H OD in his earthly temple lays. 
X Foundations for his heav'nly praife: 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, een oo 
But fill in Zion loves to dwell. 


ame 


2 His mercy yifits ev'ry houfe 
That pay their night and morning-vows ; 
But makes a more delightful fay, © 


Where churches meet to praife and pray. 


3 What glories were defcrib’d of old? 

What wonders are of Ziow told? 

Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame fhall Tyre and Egypt know... . Hap 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Few, tet 

Shall. there begin their lives anew + 

Angels and men fhall join to fing 

The hill where living waters fpring.  ~ 

5 When God makes up his Jaf{ account 

OF natives in his holy mount,) .- es 

‘Twill be an honour to appear. ne 

As one new-born or nourith’d there ! . ; 
I have explained the fecond verte at large, and tranfpofed the 

laft, For Singers and players on infiruments, 1 haye introduced 

angels with men. . 


PSALM LXXxIxX. Firft Part. Long Metre. - 
The Covenant made with Chik ; or, the true David: 


1 on ever fhall my fong record : 

“The truth and mercy, of the Lord; . 
Mercy and truth for ever ftand 
Like Heavn eftablifh’d by°his hand. 


2 Thus to his fon be, fware, and faid, 

“ With thee my cov’nant firft is made ; 

Jn thee hall dying finners live, 

# Glory and grace are thine to give. 3 “Be 


Boo iE eelce aaatiany Spine apnea Hig, ae’ 9 pean mad soit na aa cialis ae | 


» 


4 - PSALM UXxxx § 
« Be thou my prophet, thou my prieft; 


‘ Thy children fiall be ever bleft: é 
«Thou .art my chofes King; thy throne 

** Shall ftand eternal. like my own, =~ 

4 “ There’s none of all my fons abave, 

** So much my image or my love ; 

« Celeftial pow’rs thy fubjects are, 

“ Then what can earth to thee compare ?_ 


5 “ David, my fervant, whom I chofe a: 
** To guard my flock, to crufh my foes, 5 
“ And rais’d him to the Jewish throne, s 


“ Was but a thadow of my Son.” 

6 Now let the Church tejoice and fing 
jefus her Saviour and her King ; 
Angels his heav’nly wonders thow, 
And faints declare his works below. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Fir/? Part. Common Metre. 
The Faithfulnefs of God. 


I MM’ never ceafing fongs fhall fhow 
: the mercies of the Lord, 
And make fucceeding ages know 
»-how faithful is his word. : 


2 The facred truth his lips pronounce 


fhall firm as heav’n endure ; 


. And if he. fpeak a promife once, 


th’ eternal grace is fure. = 


3 How long the race of David held 
the promis’d Feqwi/f» throne ! 
But there's a noble cov’nant’ feal’d 
to Duvid’s greater Son. 
4 His feed fotever fhall poffefs 
“a. throne above the fkies : 
The meaneft fubje@ of his grace 
fhall to that glory rife. 
5 Lord 


- PSALM LXXXIX. 
; Lord God of hofts, thy wond’rous ways 
are fung by faints above; 
And faints on earth their honours raife 
‘to thy unchanging love. 


‘ “165 ; $s 


Paint 


PSALM LXXXIX. v. 7, &c, Second Part. 
The Power and Mazefty of God; or, Reverential 


Worfhip. 
I ITH rev’rence let the faints appear, . 
and bow before the Lord, & 


His high commands with rev’rence hear, | 
and tremble at his word. 


2 How terrible thy glories be! 
how bright thine armies fhine ! 

Where is the pow’r that’ vies with thee? eS ar 
or truth compar’d \to thine. _ be 


3 The Northerx pole and Southern rek 
on thy fupporting hand ; 

Darknefs and day from Ea/? to Weft. 
move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the, raging: wind, controul, 
and rule the boift’raus deep; 

Thou mak’ the fleeping billows roll, 
the rolling billows fleep. . 


- } 
Heav’n, eatth and air, and fea are thine, 
and the dark world of hell, 
Flow did thine arm in vengeance fhine 
When Egypt durft. rebel ! 
6 juftice and judgment are thy throne, 
yet wond’rous is thy grace: 
While truth and mercy join’d in one ; 
invite ng near thy. face. 


sTtTTA 


1 have here tranfpofed the verfes a little, to make the 
tonnettion - plainer. 


PSALM 


; ae PSALM LXXXIX. 


Pp SALM. LXXKIX. v. 15, &c. Third Part. 
A blefed Gofpel. 
LEST are the fouls that hear and know . 
the gofpel’s joyful found ; 4 
Peace fhall attend the path they go, \ 
and light their fteps furround. — 


2 Their joy thall bear their fpirits up, 
through their redeemer’s name ; 

His righteoufnefs exalts their hope, 
nor Satan dares condemn. 


3 The Lord our glory and defence _ 
ftrength and falvation, gives: . 

Tfr’el thy King for ever reigns, 

~ thy God for ever lives. 


PSALM. LXXXIX. v.19, &c. Fourth Part. 
Chrifi's Mediatorial Kingdom ; or, his Divine 
and Human Nature. 

i EAR what the Lord in vifion faid, 
4 and made his mercy known; 

* Sinners, behold your help .is laid 

* on my almighty Son,” 
2 Behold the man my wifdem chofe 

among your mortal race; ? 
. His head with holy oil o’erflows, - 
the fpirit of my grace. 


~ g High hall he reign on David’s shies 
my people’s better king ; 

My arms fhall beat his rivals down : 
and ftill new fubjects bring. 

4 My truth fhall guard him in his way 
with mercy by his fide, 

- While in my name-through earth and fea 
he fhall in triumph ride. 


; = Me for his father and his God, 
he fhall for ever own, 
Call me his rock, his high abode: 


and VM fupport my Son, 6 My 


ees ee ee ial apes Wish, 


P SAL M IXXXIX. 167 


6 My “firft-born’ ‘Son, array’d in grace, 
at my right-hand fhall fit; 

Beneath him angels know their place, 
and monarchs - at his feet. 


7 My cov ‘nant ftands for ever faft, 
my promifes are ftrong ;. 

Firm as the Heav’ns his throne fhall laf, 
his feed endure as long. — 


PSALM LXXXIX. a, 30. &c. Fifth Part. 


The Covenant of Grace unchangeable ; or, ii as 
without Rejection, 


ET (faith the Lord) if David’s race, 
the children of my fon, 
Should break my laws, abufe my grace, 
and tempt mine anger down, fe 


2 Vheir fins Ill vifit with the rod, 
and make their folly {mart ; 

But Vl not ceafe to be their God, 
nor from my truth depart. 


3, My cov’nant I will ne’er revoke, 
but keep my grace in mind ; 

And what eternal love hath fpoke, 
eternal truth fhall bind. 


Once have I fworn, (I need no more) 
and pledg’d my holinefs, 

To feal the facred promife fure 

- to David and his race, 


5 The fun fhall fee his offspring ats 
and fpread from fea to fea, 
Long as he travels round the {kies 
to give the nations day. es 


6 Sure as the moon that rules the night 
his kingdom fhall endure, 

"Till the fix’d laws, of fhade and light 
fhall be obferv’d no more. 


. PSALM 


Pee ee es 


; 


te 
WE. 


‘PSALM LXXKIX. w: 47. &c. Sixth’ Part, 
: ~ “Long Metre. 
_ Mortality and Hope. A Funeral Pfalm. 


EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal , ftate, 
How frail our life ! how fhort the date! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from difeafe, fecure from death ? 


2 Lord, while we’ fee whole nations die, 
Our flefh and fenfe repine and cry, 

« Muft death for ever rage and reign ? : 
“ Or haft. thoa made mankind in vain ?”* 


3 Where is thy promife to the juft? 

Are not thy fervants turn’d to duft, ° 
But faith forbids thefe mournful fighs, 

And fees the fleeping duit arife. 


4 That glorious hour, that dreadfel day, 
Wipes the repreach of faints away, 
And clears’ the honour of thy word : 
Awake our fouls, and blefs the Lord. 


PSALM LXXXIX. v.47. &c: Laft Part; 
As the 113th Pfalm, 
Life, Death and the Refurredction. 


HINK, mighty God, on feeble man; 
How few his hours ! how fhort his fpan ! ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who. can fecure his vital breath 
Againft the bold demands of death, 
With fkill to fly, or pow’r to ane 


2 Lord, fhall it be for ever faid, 
«The race of man was only made 
« For ficknéfs, forrow, and the duft 2” 
“Are not thy fervants day by day 
Sent to their graves, and turn’d to clay? 


Lord, where’s thy, kindnefs to the juft ? 


> . 3 Haft 


ef} aye ET Bak SR” BE En eae re ea - LS aaa 
PSALM LXXXIX. XC. 165) 
3 Haft thou not promis’d to thy Son © 
And ail his feed a heav’nly crown? 
But flelh and fenfe indulge defpair; 
For ever blefled be the Lord, ~~ - 
That faith can read his holy werd,) 
And find a, refurreSion. there, 
4 For ever bleffed be the Lord, . - 
Who gives his faints along reward 
For all their toil, reproach and pain 5. 
Let all below and all above te 
Join to proclaim thy word’rous love, 
_ And each repeat aloud Amen. 
PSALM .XC. Long Metre. “3 
. Man Mortal, and God Eternal. - 7 
3 A mournfe!l Songat a Funeral. ; # be 
1 YF °AHRO’ every: age, eternal God, ct 
Thou art our reft, our fafe thodeg re 


Da 


igh was thy throne e’er heav’n was made, i 

Or earth thy humble footfool laid. ‘ 

2 Long hadft thou reign’d.e’er time began, j 
duit was fafhion’d to a man; ie 

nd long thy kingdom. {hall enduara 

hen earth and time fhall be no more. 


But man, weak man, is.born to die.» 
ade up of guilt and vanity : te 
hy dreadful fentence, Lord, avas‘juft, 
‘ Return, ye finners, to the duff.” 
A thoufand of our years amount 
carce to-a day in thine account; 
ike yefterday’s departed light, 
r the lait watch of: ending night. 
Pause. 
Death, like an overflowing ftream, 
weeps us away; our life’s a dream, 
n empty tale, a morning flow’r 
ut down and withe:’d in aw hour. 
‘ATTs.] A: en 6 [Our 
; # 


Seis 


a> oat aehes > tee = — . 
0 ‘PSALM XC. 
6 [Our age to feventy years is fet ; 
How fhort the term ! how frail the ftate | a 
And if to eighty we arrive, 

We rather figh and groan than live. 

4 But O how oft thy wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected years !: 

Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the pow’r that ftrikes us dead.] 
8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ; 
And kindly lengthen out our. {pan, 

"Til a wife care of piet 

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


PSALM XC. 1--——5. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 
_. Mitwpeail and God eternal. 


OR GOD, ourhelp in ages patt, 

our hope for years to come, 
Our fhelter from the ftormy blait, 

~ and cur eternal home. 


2 Under the fhadow of thy throne 
thy faints have dwelt fecure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 


and ouryz, ofen ce is fure. 


3 Before the hills in order food, 
or earth receiv’d her frame} 

From everlafting thou art God, 
to endlefs years the fame. 


Thy word commands our flefh to duit, 
return, ye fons of men: 

All nations rofe from earth at firft, 
and turn to earth again. 


g A thoufand ages in thy fight 

are like an ev’ning done; . 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 

before the rifing fin. 6 (The. 


PSALM Xc. 8, 11, 9; 10, 32. aaanl dae 


fags: 


Lnfirmities and Mortality the effec of Sin ; or, 
: Old Age, and Preparation for Death. 


pee A aE M EXC 


eink bufy tribes” ‘of fleth and blood, ¥ 


with all their lives and cares, 

Are carry’d downwards by thy flood, 
and loft in following years. 

7 Time, like an ever-rolling ftream, 
bears all its fons away: 

They fly forgotten, as a dream ~ 
dies at the wring day gets + 


8 Like flow’ry fields’ the nations ftand, — 


' pleas’d with the morning-light 5 

The flow’rs beneath the mower’s hand 
lie with’ring e’er "tis “night. ] 

g Our God, our help in ages paft.: 
our hope for years. to come, 

Be thou our guard while troubles laft, 
and our eternal home, | 


Commen Metre. 


1 ORD, if thine eyes furvey our faults, 


and juftice grows fevere, 


Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 


and burns beyond our, fear. sy: he 


2 Thine anger tutns our frame to ‘Boh: 


by one offence to thee 

Adam with all his fons have. loft 
their immortality. 

3 Life like a vain amufement flies, 
a fable or a. fong; 

By {wift degrees our nature dies, 
nor can our joys be long, 


4 Tis but a few whofe days amount 
to. threefcore years an@ ten; * 
And all beyond that fhort account 


ss forrow, toil and pain. 
1% 


Eé. 


§ [Ous 


pe 


tye yB SAL Sf M XC. 
5 “Our a with ‘abort us. rife. . 

bear up the crazy loa 
And drag thofe poor remains of life 
Py: al ng the tirefome ‘road.]- 


6 mighty God, reveal thy e. 
‘ sited not thy wrath alone ; 

. Oo let our fweet experience prove 

>the 7 _of* thy throne, * 


(learn the heav’ nly. art 
fiduts we have, : 
y at the wifer® part, 

and live beyond the graves 
: PSALM Ce 13, Oc. Third Part. 
= ~~ Common Metre. 
Breathing after Heaven. 


awk is a tirefome place : 
ow long thall we thy children mourn 
‘Our abfence from thy. face. 


peLet Heav’n facceed our painful years, 
- ~_ \et fin and forrow ceafe, 

~ And in proportion to our tears 

fo make our joys increafe. 


4 Thy wonders to thy fervants fhow, . 
make thy owa work compleat ; ’ vt 
"Phen fhall our fouls, thy glory. know, 
~ and own thy love was great. - 


4 Then thall we fhine before thy throne, 
- anall thy beauty, Lord ; i 
And the poor fervice we oa dose 

meet a divine reward. 


Pp SALM XC. 5, 10,12. Short Metre. 
_. The Frailty and Shorinefs of Life. 
ORD, what a feeble piece 
is this our mortal frame? 
| Our life how poor a trifle “tis, 
that {carce deferves the. name. 2 Adas 


oe hat baile our hee fr! 5 eee a ge 
And ev’ry month and ev’ry. day % 
wet mould’ring back to.dulh, 73. ee eo: Mies 


4 Our moments fly apace, 
nor will our minutes ftay ; 
Juf like a flood*our ee 
are {weeping us away. 


4 Well, if our days muft fly, © 
we'll keep their end’ in fight, = 
We'll {pend them all in wifdom’s Ww 
and let them fpeed their fights. 2. 


5 They'll waft us fooner o'er fe 
_. this life’s tumultuous fea ; Z.. 
Soon we fhall reach the peaceful fhore 


“+ 


: of bleft eternity. 


PSALM XCE. 

i Safety in public Sind ai OL 
‘y E that has made his refuge Godt a 
Shall ‘find a moft fecure abode ; 3: 


‘Shall walk all day beneath his hade, cape de 
And there at night fhall reft his head. bis 


“Then will I fay, “ My God, thy nowt 
* Shall be my fortrefs and my tow’r ; : 
/E that am form’d’ of feeble duft ‘ ie 
ook thine almighty arm my truft, ceil oe 
4 ‘Thri¢e happy man ! thy Maker’ S care; 

. Shall een thee from the fowler’s fnare, # “ 
“ 


: Satan the fowler, who betrays : 
Unguarded fouls a thonfand ways. 


Juft as a hen protects ‘Ker wind” 
ee birds of prey that feek their blood, 
Under hes, feathers, fo. the Lord 
Makeup own arm: his: people’s guard: Ie 

% . h 3. ie 5 ay 


a 


ee 


fas San ds aaa re Ak 2 ae See 
174, =p SAL} p,m 
s If burning beams of noon” 
To dart a peftilential fire, 

: God is their life; his wings are fpread 
To guard. them with an healthful fhade. 


6 If vapours with malignant breath 
~ Rife thick, and {cater midnight-death, 
ea Pel is fafe ; the poifon’d ‘air 

STOWS pure, if Sfr'el’s God be there. 

SSSs-P atv se. 

4 What aaer a theufand at thy fide, 
At thy rightthand ten thoufand dy’d, 
Thy God his chofen people faves 
Among the dead, amidit the graves. 


8 So mriien he fent his angel. down 
To 7 his wrath in Egypt known, 
= nd flew their fons, his careful eye 
“Pafs’d all the doors of Facob by. 


=F Buti if the fire, or plague, or fword, 

Receive commiffion from the Lord 

To ftrike his faints among the rett, 

_ "Their very pains and deaths are bleft. 
10 The fword, the peitilence or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beft defire : 

From fing and forrews. fet. them. free, aia = 
“sp bring ‘thy children, Lord, ta thee, ~ 
4 See. Notes on the aut Pfalm. : 
PS Aa M: XCI. 9- 16. Second Part. “ 


a eg from Death, Guat of Angels, Vidory 
ay and Deliverance. — 

re E fons of men, a feeble race, 
ee expos'd to ev'ry fnare, 

Come, make thé Lord your dwelling- Bee, 
and try and»truft his carey 


ee > 


4 


2 No ill thall enter where you dwell 5 
or if the plague come nigh, 
“nd fweep the wicked down to hell, 
2 twill raifé’ his faints on high, a F He'll 
a eer 


“PS AL M i A 

3 He'll give his ange S . 

your feet in all their sa oe eg 

To watch your pillow while you oe ‘ 

and guard your happy days. *- | 
4 Their hands fhall bear you, left is fal 2 a3 
and dafh againft the ftones: .. : e 


Are they not fervants at his call, fg a 
and fent v attend . his fons? Ss Seas es d 
s Adders and lions ye hall tread 5 ee 


the tempter’s wiles defeat; = ; 
He that hath broke the ferpent’s head 
pats him beneath your feet. : 


6 “ Becaufe on me they ‘fet their love, 
“TH fave them (faith the Lord) 

“Pll bear their: joyful fouls above aie 4 ee: 
“ deftruétion and the {word. eh 


Pee My grace shall anfwer when ne call ; E 2 


. in trouble IH be nigh: i‘ 
« My. pow’r . fhall help them when’ they fall, ‘ 
“ and-raife them when they die. - ee 
seo 


8 * Thofe that on earth my name have Bowie: 
“Tl honour them in Heav’n ; 

"There my falvation fhall be thown, 
© and « endlefs life bg sgiv'ns i 


ages = 
¢ PS ALM. XeIn ‘Firft Part. 
“i * + A Pfalm for the Lord’s Day. / 
WEET i is the work, my God, my Ki ngs ” 
“To praife thy name, give thanks and fing; 


To fhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth, at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of facredi:reft, . 

No mortal cares fhall feize my breatt ; 

O may my heart in tune be found, 

Like David’s harp of folemn found? 

F ae 14 3 My 
4 


* 


i a ion Shree fo high ; : 

s they live, like brutes they dies, 
they flourifh, tll ay breath 
in everlating death. 


fhall fhare a glorious part, 
ind my heart, 


And frefh” fupplies ¢ of 
_ Like holy oil to che: 


6 Sin (my worft enemy before) 
“Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 
: inward foes fhalt all be flain, 

r Satan break my peace again. 


y Then fhall I fee, and hear, and know 
AW TL defir’d or ‘with’d below ; 

“And ev’ry pow’r find - fweet mploy 

In that eternal world of j 


Stan, 6. Rejoicing in the defrruGtion of our perfonal enemies is 
pot fo evangelical apractice, therefore I have given the rth verfe 
x of this pfalm another turn: fee the notes on the third pfalm. 


PSALM XCIL.». 12. &c. Second Part. 
The Church is the Sigg ag of God. 


ORD, ’tis a pleafant thing to Rand 
hine hand ; 


' In: gardens planted by 


‘Let me within thy courts te en) 
ike a young Cedar freth and gree en. - 


*2 "There grow thy faints in faith and Whe, 
Ble. with thine influence from above : 
Not. ebanon with all its trees 
Yields fuch a comely fight as thefe. 
3 The plants. of grace fhall ever live s 
(Nature decays, but « ‘grage muft thrive) — 
Time, that. doth all things elfe impair, 
— Sell makes them dourith ftrong’and fair. * 
: WE . Se wae 4 Laden 


a A oo 


- « Laden with fruits of ey thew “ee 

The Lord is holy,. jut ys Seah ae comes SES 
- None that attend his gates thall ie 
A God unfaithful. or unkind. 


PSALM XCTiiL 

As the tooth Pfalme 

The Eternal and Sovereig 
EHOVAH reigns > 
Girded with » 

The world created by: 
Stull on it’s frit foun 
3 But e’er this fpacious d was* made, - 
‘Or had it’s firft found is Noes 
Thy. throne eternal ages ftood;. + [Sees 
Thyfelf the ever living: God. © caer 


3 Like floods the angry nations pe ae e 


And aim their rage againft the fkies ; 

Vain floods, that sim el rage fo ‘high. a 
At thy rebuke the billows die. ad 3 
‘4 For ever fhall thy throne endure 5: mae $8 as 
Thy promife ftand for ever fare ; Tf ep eee eM 
And everlafting holinefs: _ joes 


Becomes the. oat pt thy grace. 


Piple Lord 0 glory wigs he reigns on highs: 
robes 0 Piste are ftrength and majelty 5+ 


‘This wide ereation rofe at his command, . 
Built by his word, and ’ftablift’d by his hand: - ~~ 3 
Long food his throne e’er,he began creation, © 
And! his own Godhead is the firm foundation. 


z God is th’ eternal King: nibtiyetuts ii in-vain’ 


Raife weir rebellion to confound th aa 
In vain the ftorms, in va ain the Hae 


| roar, and tofs their wave he 
Foaming at Heaven they rage OM Id obrathonili 


But Heayen’s high arches {corn the felling oces 


efts | rage t non : ye floods be ftill, 
nd the mad world frente to his will: 

“on his truth, his church muft ever ftand ; 
re his bnifoeh and ftrong his hand ; 

nis. own #e when sats appear. before him, 


i $ 


sare in oil t 
_begirt with fov’reign 


2 Upheld b thy mop a 
e aworld.fecurely ftands, 
fies and ftars obey thy word : 

= throne was fix’d on high 

= before the ftatry ficy + 

Eternal is. thy« kingdom, Lot 


In vain the noify crowd, 
‘like billows fierce ‘and loud, 
3 “Againt thine empire rage and roar ; 


2 in vain with angry” fpite eee Taek ce : 
the farly nations fight, = “— 

‘And dafh hke waves again the fhore. 

of 4 Let fléods’ and nations: rage, ae er 


and all their pow’rs’ engaged: fonk BE. 
t {welling tides affault ‘the fy, 2° = 
the terrors of thy “frown? *” a taste 
_ foal beat ee mad efs down + : 


E Bee Brace is. € 
: "There fix’d, hye 
’ fe a a vi 
a n thy eours "appear, pS 
| Aad fing se ang ld «e+ 
Cf wer ace detthe fourtir ee to folAl ‘hse tical 


; “A aes . aan, 
murch a ne er ‘remove 7 


2s 


PSALM XCIV. 1,2 7-14 

Sopher Pie atte. oi ae 

Saints chaftifed, and Sinners _deffroyed 5 Os 4 
> bees ¢dafinactroe Affidtions. Be 

I GOD to whom revenge belongs, 

proclaim thy, wrath aloud ; i e 

Let fovreign pow'r 16 refs our wrongs, — 

let juftice {mite the "proud. ee oe ae 

2 They fay, © The Lord nor fees nor hears ;"” 

‘svhen will the fools be wife? 

Can he be deaf who form’d their ears Ph oie oma 


bape ee 3 ne 


or blind, who made their eyes ? 

3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain,’ 
and they fhall feel his pow'r 5 by 
His wrath fhall pierce their fouls with pains) 

in fome furprizing hour. Me i 
4 But if thy faints deferve rebuke, 
thou hat a gentler rod ; 
Thy providences and thy book 
fhall make them know their God, 
5 Bleft is the man thy hands chaftife, 
~ and to his duty draw ; 
Thy fcourges make thy children wife, 
when they, forget thy jaw. / 
6 But God will ne’er catt off his faints, 
nor his own promife break + . 
He pardons: his inheritance Peo 


Gatos, 


for their Redeemer’s fake. 


PSALM XCIV. 16 


44, Second Part. | 
Cole ‘ici sei and Comfort; 0%, Deliverant 


* from Temptation and Perfecution. 
1 Ww" will arife and plead my right — 
againft my num rous foes, 
While earth and hell their force unite, — 
and all my hopes oppole 2 


re ne ER 


4 “thy fpirit bore me up, 
4 While multitudes £ @mournfi 
within my bofom rofl, 
“Thy boundiefs love forgives my 
~ thy comforts chear my foul. 
: Pow'rs of iniquity may rife, - 

__ and frame pernicious Jaws 4 

sut God, my refuge, rules the fkies, 
ee will defend my caufe. . 


Rs 


é malice vent her. rage aloud,. 

zet bold blafphemers {coff ; << * 

Abe Lord our God fhall judge the proud). 

) and cut the finners off, 

. PSA LM XCV. Common: Metre. i 

; 4 Pholm before Prayer. 

SING to the Lord Jehoua#’s name,, 
_and in his ftrength rejoices. 

- his falvation is. our theme, 5% 

aited be. our voice. = 


ae ae 
Vith thanks approach his. awful fight,, 


v a Se 
and pfalms of honour fag a 

€ Lord's a Gal of boundlefs. might, «— Y = 
he whole creation’s King 2 ‘ ie 3 . 


(uet princes hear, let angels: know, ee 
low mean their, nature feem, ~ : 

O& gods on high and gods below, 

BS oe oe : Sas ‘ oe te, ohh 
hea once compar'd with him. 


aes [Ae SCV i, 
- ¢ Earth with its caverns. date and deep,’ 
fies in his fpacious hand ; ge. 
He fix’d the feas what bounds to aise igegieg wy 
and whére the hills muft fand. i oe 


_ 5. Come, and with. humble fouls. adore, 
come, kneel before 


face k 
© may the creatures of his pow'r 
be children of his Stace: 
6 Now is the time ; ; he ‘bends his ear, ce 
and waits. for your requeft 5 . ee 
Pome, left he roufe his | Wrath, and fwear, i 
a * ye Shall not fee my ref. # Pe E>: 


Stanza 3. Angels and magiPrates are thofe r/oim, or gods, aboy: Fe 
3 which the true Ged is fo often exalted, i in this book ef: — 


PSALM XCV. - Short Metre. 


a A Pfalm before Serrion. - 


P ‘Ce. found his: praife abroad. 5 
and hymns of glory fing + aoe ‘ad 


Px cbounh t is_ the: fov’reign God, oe 
© the univerfal King.. wee 


2 He form’d the deeps unknown ; 


he gave the feas their bound; ; 
The wat’ry worlds are allihis own,, ens 
and all’ the folid: | round. 4 oa 
3 Come, worfhip. fe his throne,. a fa, 
come, bow before the Lord; —~ Fe lf 


e are his works, and not or own,, j 
he form’d us by his, word. 


3 

4 To- day tend his voice, 
nor dare provoke his rod : dere 
e, like-the people of his “hai, ; 
and own your gracious da 
§ But if your ears refufe fie eS 
the guage of his graces) -°» «© | 


ee i ts rite, ha hard, like Kubborn pies 
ile ae (le gh ad 


os 
4 


2 


182 PSALM XCV.— 
6 The Lord, in: vengeance dreft, 
will lift his ‘hand ‘and fwear, - 


“ You that defpis'd my promis d reft, 
“ fhall have no portion there.” . 


~*PSALM XCV. 1,2, 3,6—11. Long Metre. 


F 


* 


my 


Canaan /off through Unbelief ; or, a Wh aaareg to. 
delaying. Sinners. 


a OME, let our voices join to. raife 


A facred fong of folemn praife ; 
God is a fov’reign King: rehearfé 
His honours in exalted verfe. 


2 Come, let our fouls addrefs the Lord, 
Who fram’d our natures with his word : 
He is our fhepherd ; we: the fheep 

_ His mercy chofe, his paftures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his voice to day, 
"The cdantels of his love obey : 

Nor let our harden’d hearts» renew 
‘The fin and plagues that J/r’e/ knew. 


4 Tfrel, that faw his works of grace, 
Yet tempt their. Maker to his face ; 


A faithlefs unbelieving brood, 


That tird the patience of their God,” 


5 Thus faith the Lord, “ Hoa falfe they prove ! 
“ Forget my pow'r, abufe my love ; 
« Since they dzfpife my reft, 1 fwear, 


“Their feet fhall never enter there.’ 


6 [Look back, my foul, with holy dread, 


“And view thofe antient rebels dead ; 


Attend the offer'd grace to day, 
Nor lofe the blefling by delay. ——" 


4 Seize the kind promife, while. it waits, : 
And march to Ziox’s heavy’ aly gates : 
elieve, and tafte the promis’d refs 
bey, and be for eee blet.] 


In the 3d and cath Cha mito the Hebrews feveral Rerfest : 
this pfalm ax axe cited, and giv Bras caution to Chrificans 5 1 hay 


foe ee 
PPStA te Me XCVI. 483, 
PSALM XCVI.-u. 15-10, &c. Com. Met 

Chrif’s firft and fecond coming. 

I ING ‘to the. Lord; ye diftant lands, 
ye tribes of ev’ry tongue 3. 

His. new. difcoyer’d. grace demands - 

_ a. new wand nobler. ‘fong.. 


2 Say to the nations, ater reigns, 
God’s own almighty fon; 

His pow’r the’ finking’ world fattains, 
and grace furrouads his throne. : 


3 Let Heav’n proclaim the joyful day, 
joy thro’, the earth be feen ; 
Let cities thine in bright array; 
and fields, in chearful ‘green. ey 


4 Let an unufual joy furprize 
the iflands of the fea + 

Ye mountains fink, ye valleys rife; 
prepare the Lord: his way. 

5 Behold he comes, he comes to blefs ~~ 
the nations as their.God;... ere 

To thew the world his srighteoufnels, 


“S 


and fend his» truth abroad. oe 5 
6 But when his Hoice halk taife the dead, 
‘and bid the world draw near; : a: 


How will the. guilty ‘nations: dread 
to fee their Judgerappear. 


In this and the two following Pfalms, the fir? coming of Chriff 
gnto the world, is reprefented ina prophetic ftyle, as tho’ he 
were coming the fecond time to the Jaf judgment ; but that 
Chrif? s incarnation, bis fetting up bis go ofpelckingdom to judge or 
rule the Gentiles, and the Judgment and defiruction of the heathen 
#dols, Fee true defen of thete three pfutms, is evident from fe- 
veral expreffions in them ; 3 and particularly becaufe the earth, the 
fields, the fea, &c. are called to rejoice; whereas the fina! judgment 
of the world is reprefented dveadfullte all nature, and to the na 
tions of the earth. See Rew, xvii. and Rev, xx. 11..and 2 Per. 
er 7, 10. Yet fince the laf coming bas fomething in it paralel to 
his firft, Ihave in the different parts of the pfalms referred to both, 
) Stake 4. Mountains fnking, and valleys vifing, i.e, pride 
"humbled, and the humble raifed, are the pregarations of Chrift’s 


5 ah eta ee 


nz PSALM XCVI. XCVIL. 
PSALM XCVL. As the 113th Pfalm. 
“The God of the Gentiles. 
a ET all the earth their voices raife 
~. fa To fing the choiceft pfalm of praife,. 
To fing and blefs Fehovah’s name-:. 
His glory let the heathens know,. 


His wonders to the nations fhow, 
» And all his faving works proclaim.. 


* 
ay: 


x 


_ 42 The heathens know thy glory, Lord; 
~The wond’ring nations read thy word. 

In Britain is Fehovah kaown :. 
Our worfhip fhall no more be paid 
Yo gods which mortal hands have made ;.. 
Our Maker is our God alone... 


ESS He fram’d the globe, he built the. fky,. 

_ ‘He made the fhining- worlds: on high ; 

» And reigns compleat in glory there; 

His beams are majefty and light : 

_ His beauties how divinely bright ! 

‘His: temple how divinely fair ! 

- 4 Come the great day, the glorious hour;,, 

When earth fhall feel his faving pow’r, © 

“And barb’rous’ nations fear his name°!: 

Then fhall the race of man confefs 

‘The beauty of his holinefs, 

And in his courts his grace proclaim:. 

| PSALM XCVII. 1-5. Firft Pare 

: Chrift reigning in Heaven, and coming ta Judgment. 
i E reigns 5 the Lord, the Saviour relies : 

BS f Praife him in evangelic ftrains:: 

| Let thetwhole earth in fongs rejoice, 

And diftant iflands join their voice. . 

. 2 Deep are his: counfels and tnknown ; 

. But grace and tnith {apport ‘his throne =: 

_ Tho’ gloomy clouds his ways firround,. 


‘3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, 

Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs ; 
Before him burns: devouring ~ fire, 

Thé: mountains melt, the feas retire. 


4 His enemies with fore difmay * 
Fly frem the ight, and fhun'the day; ae: 
Then fift your \heads, ye faints, on high, » 
And fing, for your redemption’s nigh 

Though the kingdora of ‘Chrift in the.two firfiftanza’s be 
matter of joy, to ‘all nations, yet his coming to judgment in the 


two laft is joy only to the faints, As this Pfalm introduces _ 
Zion and Judah rejoicing, v. 6. fo Chrift bids his pp ies lift up — 


their heads, &c. Luke xxi, 28. F 
PSALM XCVIL. 6—9. Second Part. 
Chrif’s Incarnation, » —~ 4 

I HE Lord is come, the Heav’ns proclaim 
His birth ; the nations learn his name 


Am unknown far direéts the road 
Of Eaffern fages to their God. 
2 All ye bright armies of the fkies, 
Go, worfhip where the Saviour lies © a 
_ Angels and kings before him bow, pen 
Thofe gods on high and godsbelow. — 


3 Let idols totter to the ground, ees 
And their own worshippers confound ; ie meas 
Buc Fedeh thout, but Zion fing, ae % 
And earth confefs her foy’reign king. 

This Pfalm foretels the ji incarnation of Chrift, For the words of 
the feventh verle, Worfbip bin all ye gods, ave tyanfiated, Heb.i, 6. 
Let all che angels of God worfhip him. By this divine hint Lwas — 
direfed to compofe this hymn, and to introduce the flar that — 
fhone at his birth, asa part ef the proclamation of him in thet 
Heavens, v. 6, See more; notes on Pfalm xcvi. common metre, 


- PSALM XCVI.» Third Part. 
Grace and Glory. 
H’ Almighty reigns, exalted high, 
O'er all the earth, o’er al] the iky : 
Tho’ clouds and-darkuefs vail his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy feat. 2 OF 


/ 
ian * gt 


2 O ye that love his holy name, | 

Hate ev'ry work of fin and fhame : 

He guards the fouls of all his :friends, 
And from the fnares of hell defends. 


~~ 3 Immortal light and joys unknown” 
Are for.the faints in darknefs. fown ;, 
~ 'Thofe glorious feeds fhall fpring and tife, 
And_ the bright ‘harveft blefs our eyes. 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous and. record 
The facred honours of the Lord): 
None but the foul that feels his grace. 
Can triumph in his holinefs. 


PSALM XCVIL rt, 3. 5—7) 11. 
, “Common Mate: 


Chrif’s Incarnation, and the laf? Fudgment. 
I Y* iflands of the Northern fea ee 


rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 
His word like fire prepares his way, 
and mountains melt to’ plains. 
- 2 His prefence finks the proudeft hills, 
«and makes the vallies rife ', 
~ The humble foul enjoys his {miles, 
Fo. the haughty. finner dies. : 


VOD E ae ee 


ae OS ya eel 


es “The Heav’ns his rightful pow’r aeons ; 
— thes.idol-gods, around zt. 

Fill their own. worshippers with fhame,. 
and totter to the. ground., 


_ 4 Adoring angels at his ‘birth 
make» the. redeemer known ; 

0g Thus hall he come to. judge. the earth, 
* + and Sangels) guard his throne. 


» 5 His foes fhall. tremble at his fight, , 
and hills and {eas retire: 

His children take their unknown: flight, 
and leave the world on fire. 


. + = 6"The 


Lv WE nt re eae: ook = 

PSALM XCVIL XCVIIL 187 

_ 6 The feeds of joy and glory fown 

for faints in darknefs here, ~ Baro 

Shall rife and fpring ‘in worlds in ata 
and a rich harveft bear. 


See the notes on pfalm xcvi, 


f PSALM XCVIIL. Firft Part. 
Praife for the Gofpel. 
‘TE? our Almighty Maker, God, 
new honours be addreft; ae Oe 
His great falyation fhines abroad, Ge on 
- and makes the. nations» bleft. © = ee 


2 He fpake the word to Abrah'm firft, 
his truth fulfils the.grace: si 
The Gentiles make his name their ae pS 
and learn his righteoufnefs. . 
3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim - 
with all their diffrent tongues; 
And fpread the honours of his name 
in melody and fongs. 
In thefe two hymns which I have formed out of the ofth 
Pfalm, Ihave fully exprefs’d what I efteern to be the firft and — 
chief fenfe of the holy {criptures, both in this and the 6th ; 
pfalm, whofe coriclufions are both alike, 


PSALM XCVIU. Second Patt. 
The Methah’s Coming and Kingdom. # na z 
OY to-the world, the Lord is come; 


ae 3 
let’ €arth receive her king ; eS 
Let ev’ry heart prepare him room,~~ Ps 
and heav’n and ‘nature fing. “ini 
2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour. reigns ;. 3 


let men their fongs: employ ; ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and piaings 
repeat the. founding joy. 


3 No more let fins and forrows grow, 
nor thorns’ infeft the ground : 

He comes to make his bleffings flow 
fay as the curfe is found. 4 He 


4 He rules. the work Wie sriviivata grace; 
and makes the mations prove — 
The glories of ~his righteoufitels, = = 

7. and wonders of his. love. — : 


PSALM XCIX. ‘Firk Part. 
: Chrifts Kingdom and Majefy. 
HE God Jehovah reigns, — 


let all-the nations fear, 
«Let finners tremble at his throne, 
ahd faints be humble there,a. SES 


2 Fefus the Bectias reigns,. 

~ Jet earth adore its Lord; =~ ’ 
Bright cherubs. his. ateeidants ftand,. ~ 

~ fwift to fulfil his word, 


3 In Zion. is his’ throne, 

Ais honours are divine; 

“His church fhall make his wonders known, > 
for there his glories hine:. 


=, 

4 How holy is his nante ! 
how terrible his praife | ! 
iftice and truth and judgment join. 
in al tks of grace. 


going Pfalms refer to the incarnation of Chritt 
his kingdom among the Gentiles, becaufe the 
equired to rejoice'in all of them ; fo this Pfalm feems 
y to pay honour and reverence to Gods’ as the God of the 
~ Jews, God dwelling in theark between the cherubims; for the 
People or Gentiles are bid to tremble: Yet I have ventured to 
tranflate the fenfe alittle down to Chriftian times and churches 


PSALM XCIX. Second: Part. 
© A holy God worfhipped with Reverence. 
2 eee the Lord” our God, 


‘3 and worfhip at his feet 5 © , 
» His nature Ys all holinefs, 
oe is his feat. 2 When 


eee vie 


2 When Ifeel ss ‘his church, | 

when Aaron was his'prielt,*? ~ = 
When Mofes ery’d; when Samuel ee 
he gave his people refi 


3 Oft he forgave’ their’ fins, 
nor would deftroy ‘their race ; 
And oft he made his’ ‘ven geance known, 
when they abus’d his'grace. | 
4 Exalt the Lord our God, ee 
whofe grace is fill the AE a ee 
Still he’s a God of holinefs, nS 
and jealous for his name. 


PSALM.C. Firf Metre. A plain Tela “ae 
Praife to our Creator. 
EY. FE nations round the earth rejoice i 
Before the Lord, your fov’ reign king : 
Serve him with chearful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory fing. - 
2 The Lord is God: Tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give ;_ 
We are his work, and not our own; 
The fheep that on his pafture live. 


es 


Enter his gates with fongs of joy, = 
Ww V ith praifes to his courts repair; geal 
And: make it your divine employ. ‘ 
‘To pay your thankful honours there. © _ 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great .is his grace, his mercy fure; “4 " 
And the whole?race of man fhall ‘og? 
His truth from age to age endure. 


Mt cy 4 
PSALM Cy Second Metre. A Paraphrafe. 


ING to the Lord with joyful voice, 

Let ev'ry land his name adore ; ee 

The Britifh Wes fhall fend the noife 4 
Acrols the ocean to the {hore. 2 Natione, 


ER as Sot eh ea ce RS 
ig90 «=~ PSALM’ © CL 
2 Nations, attend before his throne 
With folemn fear, with facred joy; 
_ Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
» He can create, and he deftroy. 
- 3 His fov’reign pow’r without. our aid 
~ Made us of clay, and form’d us men: 


And when like wand’ring: fheep we ftray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. ie 


4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our fouls and ail our mortal frame: 

‘hat lafting honours fhall- we rear,. 
~ Alniighty Maker to thy name? 


oe Il croud thy gates with thankful fongs, 
igh as the Heaw’ns our voices raife ; 

~ And earth with her ten thoufand tongues 
‘Shall fill thy courts with founding praife. 


eS 


3 6. ‘Wide as the world is thy command, © 
Vaft as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth mutt ftand, 

/ Whea rolling — years fhall ceafe to move. 


oe 44 EM Cl, . Long Metre. 
The Magiffrates Pfalme« 

/ ERCY and judgment are my fong; 
yl And fince they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous. king, 

‘0 thee my fongs and vows I bring. 

2 If I am rais’d to bear the fword, 
Til take my counfels from thy word; 
Thy. juflice and thy heav’nly grace 
Shall be t > pattern of my woes 


3 Let wifdom all my ations guide, 

nd let,my God with me rehde:5 
Noe wicked: thing fhall dwell, with — me, 4 
“Which may provoke thy jealoufy. S 


“4 No fons.-of flander, rage atl -ftrife, se 
| Shall be companions of my life ; 
~ ‘The haughty ook, the heart oF pride, 
Within my oors’” shall ne” er abide. 5 fT 


ne 


PSA UMC gt” 
g [PN fearch the land, and raife the jut 
eo pofts of honour, acealel and truft : 
The men that work thy holy will, 
Shall be my friends and fav’rites fill. 


6 In vain fhall finners hope to rife 
By fiatt’ring or malicious. lies ; 
And while the innocent I ouard, 
The bold offender than’t be {par’d. 


4 The impious crew (that factious band) 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land; & 
And all thatsbreak ithe» publick ref, = <7 = 
Where I have pow’r fhall be fuppreft, c 


The 1 fanza reprefents the meicy and judgment which the’ 
plalmift fings as the due qualities of good government, which is 
the proper fenfe of them in this Pfalm, and according to the dou- _ 
ble character of David in this Pfalm, I have applied the firft Me 2 
tre to Magiftrates, the fecond to houtholders, 3 

The 5th Stanza can be fung only by the. fuperior rank a Ma 
giftrates, and not the inferior. 


d, “PSALM Cl. a 
"A Plalm for the Mafter of aF rmily. 
F juftice: and of grace I fir 3 
and pay my God my vows’; oy 


Thy grace and juftice, heav’nly king, apne 
teach me to rule my houfe, © Pee | a? 


S| eae 


z Now to my tent, O God, repair, — 
and make thy fervant wife; 
Vil fuffer nothing near me there 
that fhall offend thine eyes. 


gles 


& 

3 aoe man that doth his neighbour wrong 
by falfhood or by force ; 

The {cornful eyé the fland’rous tongue, 

: "Il thurft from my doors. + 


4 Vil feek th faithful, and the jut 
aod will their “help enjoy ; 

Thefe are the friends that I fhall truf, 

othe fervants I'll employ. 5 The 


Tor aan eee ge Rees era 
i92 PSALM-= CL. Ci. 
5 The: wretch» that deals Selafinkeite 
Vil not undure a nights ~~ <= ar 
The. liar’s tongues I. ever, aceo bese ches 
and banifh from my fight. .. 4 -y 
6 Vl purge my, family, around: , _. ; 
and make the wicked flee: +. - —S 
‘So fthall my .houfe. be ever, found. 
a dwelling fit for thee... «. 4 ‘te 


PSALM CU. I—+13, 20, 21. Firft Part, ~ 


a . A Prayer of the Affi@ed. - 
q i aes me, O God, nor hide ‘thy face, 
but.anfwer left I die; * - 
> Haft thou not built a throne oF grace 
. to hear when. finners. ery? 4 


~ 2 My days are wafted like x eoaee 
diflolving ‘in the Jair; 
My ftrength is dry’d, my heart ‘is. uiike, 
_. and finking in» defpair. 
me My Spirits flag like ‘with’ring grafs, 
_. burnt with: exceflive.heat 5 
“In feeret: groans my minutes "pats, 
“and I forget to cat. ae 


es As on fome lonely “building’s top 
3 the {parrow.- tells her moan, — 
~ War from the tents. of joy and gue 
I fit and grieye. alone. 


5 My foul is like-a wildernefs; 
where beafts of midnight howligy 
“There the fad raven finds: her: places 
sand there the {creaming owl: « 


S & 
6 Dark difmal thoughts and boding : fears - 
+ dwell in. my troubled breaft ; 
“While tharp reproaches wound © ‘my ears, 
nor give: soy fpirit reft. 


3 


7.Mg 


PSALM. CI ay; 4 


9 My cup is mingled with my woes, 


and tears are my repaft; 9 
My daily bread dike afhes grows — 
+ unpleafant to my tafte. ~ 2: 


8 Senfe can afford no real joy, 
to ee that feel thy frown: 
Lord, s thy hand advanc’d me high, | 
thy hand hath caft me down. 


g My feck like wither’d leaves appear, 
and life’s declining hgbr. 

Grows faint as ev’ning fhadows arch 
that vanifh into night. 7 


zo But thou forever art the fame, 
O my eternal God ! Me 

Ages to come fhall know thy 1 ‘name, 
and fpread thy works) abroad, 


11° Thou wilt arife and thew thy face 
nor will my Lord delay 
Beyond th’ appointed hour of grace, 


that long expected day. 2 © gy wea 
12 He hears his faints, he knows duet om, ee 
and by mylterious ways 1 SG em 


Redeems the pris’ners doom’d to’ diey ae a 
and fills their tongues with praife, « 


PSALM CIL 13——2r. Second Part. 
Prayer heard, and Zion seftereds ; 


1 gi: Zion and hér fons rejoice, 
behold the promis’d hour: ae 
er God heth heard her mourning voigey . 
a comes. v-exalt his pow’r. 'F 


2 Her duft and ruins that remain ° 
are precious in our ey4s 

Thofe mins thall be built again, 
atid all that daft fhall rife. aes 


Warrs. | K 4 ‘The 


EE et KEE OeY Se Rem eR ERED Santer? Rete wie Fae erga nen ae 
4° «PSALM CE 
3 The Lord will raife Tebelelerts 
and ‘ftand in, glory. thetédg:ycros ype 8 2 
Wations fhall baw. before his name, « . 4,9. 
and kings attend with, Seatyncn ok 8 


4 He fits a fov’reigh om his ‘throne, 
with pity in his, eyes. © eee 
He hears the dying pris’ners groan, 


and fees “their fighs arife. —* ne 


5 He frees the fouls’ conden: to death,» -<" 
and when his faints complain, 
» Tt thanv’t be faid) «, that praying breat ae 
ay was ever fpeot in vain.’ 
6 This all be known. when we are dead, 
and left ‘on long record,. 
That ages. ‘yet unborn may read, 
‘and truit, and praife the Lora: .! 


PSALM Cli. 23 28.. ‘Third roe 
Man's Mortality and Chrif?'s Eternity ; or, 
Saints die, but Chrif? and the Church live. 
T is the Lord our Saviour’s: hand 
Weakens our ftrength amidft the race ; 
* Difeafe and déath ‘at ‘his command 
- Arrett us,. and>cut fhort our days. - 


a Spare us, O Lord, alond we pray, 
Nor let our fun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 

And muit thy children’ die fo foon? 


3 Yet in the raidtt of death and grief 
This thought our forrow fhall affuage : 

“ Qur Father and our Saviour live : 

* Chrift is the fame through evry age.” 


4 °Twas he this earth’s foundation laid 
Heav’n is the building of his hand; 
‘This earth grows old, thefe heav’ns hall fade, 
Aad all be es cae at his command. 
5 The 


> s is , M fond 195 


5 The‘ flatry curtaing of the fky 
Like garments ‘hall be laid afide : © * 
But ftill thy throne ftands firm “and high ; 

‘Thy church for ever. muft abide.» > ott A 


6 Before thy face thy ‘charch hall live, a ih 
And on thy throne thy Children reign; pene 
This dying world thall they furvive, 
Aad the dead faints be Tals ‘d be ae ng As a 


P 5 A Eo M Cul. —", Fi Part9 Bove Mere ve 
‘Blefing God for bis Goodies. fo Soul and bay 4 


t PiEss O my foul, thé lividg God, 
Call home’ thy thoughts’ Hat rove Naat 
Let all the pow’rs -within. “me joi” Aa 
In work and. worlhip fo. divine. - ra es, | 


2 Blefs, O1 my. foul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy higheit. praife, 
Why fhould the wonders he hath wrought an 

Be loft in filence, and forgot ? Bae oe. 


3 *Tis he, my foul, that fent ine Sade wes sthh > 
‘To die’ for crimes which thourhaft<done ;; f 
He owns the rarfom; and forgives i ee 
The hourly follies of our Jives. RY y 
4 The vices of the mitide hei heal re rtest ee 
And cures the pains, thatvnatureifeelsy fo S 


Redeems the foul from hell, and faves 
Our wafting life: from’ threat’ning graves. 


5 Onr youth decay’d his pow t rep: UES $e 
His mercy crown sy ‘Our, growng, Very s-5 

He fatisfies our mouth with good; 

And { nls our hopes with hei LV "bly food. 


th? 


e fees th’ oppreficr and th* oppreft, 
aa * heh gives the fufrers Pokey oy aie 
Rutwill his juftice’ more difplay 
Jn ‘the fatt great rewa di g day. 


196 PSALM CML 
> [His pow’r he fhew’d» by Mofes? hands, 
a gave to L/r'el his commands; 
But fent his truth and mercy, dosta ii . 
To all the nations by :his Son. sack’ 


8 Let the'whole earth. his -pow’r confefs, pas 
Let the whole earth adore his,grace;. 
‘The Gentile’ with the Few fhall join sie 
In work and <worfhip fo divine.] » ena 


‘PSALM Cll, 8-18. Second Part. Long Metre. 


_— 5 gentle Chaptifoment » .0r, bis tender av Merty 
oy to his: People, : 
sae Lord, how wond rous are his ways ! Abe 
How firm his truth}! how. large his grace! 
He takes his: merey ‘for \his throne, . 
/ And thence: he makes his glory* ‘known. 
2 Not half fo high his pow'r hath {pread 
‘The, ftarry heav’ns above -our head, 


As his rich love exceeds, our praife, 


j 


-Exceeds the higheft hopes we raife. 


3 Not half fo far hath*nature ,plac’d. 
‘The rifing morning from the welt, 
As his forgiving grace. removes .,, 
The daily’ guilt of thofe he loves. 


4 How flowly doth his wrath arife) 

On fwifter wings falvation flies: 

And if he lets his) anger’ ‘burn, 
“How foon his frowns to, pity turn f 


— 


Amidit his* wrath compaffion fhines ; 
“His ftrokes are lighter than our Tins 
And while his rod corre&s his~: taiacs, 
His car indulges their complaints. 


6 So fathers, their young. ‘fons chaftie. 

With gentle hands | and melting éyes: — 

. The children weep: beneath the fmart, 

And move the pay. of saad heart, : 
stn et Pave. 


Se) le < + Fn 


Bt eh eee 5 ote 
Ce Pa wait, cf , 
em ‘The mighty God, the wife’ anid jut, 
Knows that our™ b Friel vis feeble duft: . - 
_ And will no ‘heavy loads simpofe: 2. 14). 5 
Beyond the ftrength that he -beftows. 

8 He knows how’ foen: sourmnature dies,» 
Blafted by ev'ry wind thar flies: <1... 
Like grails we {pring and~dlie:*as; foon,. 
Or moraing flow’ts "that fadelatonoom .. . | 
Ta a his eternal Jove is fure .. 

o all the faints, and thall endure $ 
From age to age his’ truth” hall reign, wt ° 
Nor childreas children - Hips in vain. 


PSALM CULL. 17. Ficf Part. Short Me 


Pr aife fer [piritual and Yemporal Mercier.» 


t BLESS the Lord, my foul ! 
let‘ all within me join, + 
And aid my tongue to blefs his name, 


whofe favours are divines2*s smi Ge ok 
2 O blefs the Lord, my foul t 3° ant gece S 
nor let his’ nierties her» < SOAK, ek 


Forgotten in unthdnkfulnels3-.4 -.7  .. 
and without ‘praifes: dies: av esk Hi ty 5% 
3 "Tis he forgives” ‘thy fins, Wily ght 

’tis he reheves thy, pain panei 

*Yis he that -heals thy, ficknelies. ot, 

and makes thee young again. 


4 He crowns thy life with love, 
when  ranfom d° from the’ grave ; 
e thar redetm’d’ my foul, from, hell 
hath fov’ ak pow'r to faye. | 


5 He fills the ‘poor ‘with: good’ 
he gives thie. te rers, relt.; 

The Lord Rape dudarients for the proud, 
and juftice for th’, oppreft, . 1 . 

: ; Mh 412s . 6 His 


it, » 
ys & 


ec 
> 


Bond rous works and. ways 
“he made by Mofés known; =~ 

But fent the world oe ae ’and grace as 

by his wopabes& ‘Son. acoieac ea 

32 SALM Cut. rani’. dead, Pow ‘Short Met. 

— Abounding pie eee er ‘or; oe sete 


a mid of Judgment.’ oe 
Yy eat repeat. chis iar tt aie 
whofe mercies are: fo great ;. 
~ Whole anger is. fo flow. to HG, 
fo ready to abate. © 


¥ f 


#a 


2 God will not: abways chide 5 Bb SO OR 08 Gis 
~and when his ftrokes ‘are’ felt,2° w rene 
His flrokes are fewer. than’ our ‘crimes; =. >. * 
and dighter than our ,guilt.. . . i 


L 
: 
: 


oh. High * abt the” heav'ns are rais'd 
“above the ground we’ tread, 

So far the richéso of “his -grace ° 
our higheit thoughts : exceed. 


4 His pow’t ‘fubdues our ‘fins, ere 
and his forgiving love xu 
Far as the, af? ‘ts from: the’ VR, 
_ doth all” our guilt remove. : ites 


aS The pity Of; thesLord:- = 
to thofe that fear, his. names : 
4s fuch as tender: parents. feel 5 

_ he. knows our. feeble frame. 


q . He ‘knows ‘we are but” duft, 
)  featcerd with evry” breath ¢ 

) His anger like a vifing wind 
can, fend‘ us> fwift to *death: 


te 


4 Our days areas the grafs, — 

+). or like the morning flow’r ; 

| If one tharp blaft fweep g’er the field, 

i at withers in an hour, ©” “8 Bus 


4 


PSALM CII. gad, Oooo 


8 But thy compaffions, Lord, ke 
to endlefs years endure ; ne ys i? + 
And childrens children ever. in sal re 
: thy words of promife fare... aes oe 


PSALM cmt. 1922. Third sr Stor. Meti 
‘ 2Gad suniverfal dominion, or Angels praifethe Lo 
es aa ‘HE Lord, the fav’ Sie ts wy | 
hath fix'd bis throne on high; 
oO er all the heav’nly” world. che rales, 4 f w<@ 
_ and all-beneath the‘fky.> 90 200s t. 


2 Yeangels, great in satgne* iE Sa a 
and fwift to do his will, 
Blefs ye the Lord,. whofe voice: yeohedry: hee 
whofe pleafure ‘ye full...» "aid 8 ey Bae 
3 Let the bright hofts iho? wait pee . 
the orders. of their-king,' LS odie UB : 
And guard his. churches when they PF 
join in the: spraife: they. fi ng ne ey 
4 While all his wondrous works, 
through his vaft kingdom. thew 
- Their maker’s glory, are my foul, a 
 fhalé fing his graces too" 4 mS ge (BE 
an P.6 ALM civ. ; 5 
The Glory of God in Creation and. Providence 
Y foul, thy great creator praife; 
‘Me When cloath'd in-his’ -coleitial hte tee a 
He in full Majeftyvappears, "> ts 
And like a robe bis: glory wears, 92 <8 2505 @ 
Note, This Pfalm may be fing to the tune of the old trztire: 
s27th Pfalm, by adding t) there iwo tines to_every ftanzay namely 
Great is the Lord. geaubat hougue car frame: 
An equal honour to bis, Kame, F..4 pe 
[Otherways. it mutt che fhng es theciboth: Palmas] 
2 The heav’ns are for »his cuntging {pread, 
Th’ unfathom’d deep, heymakes his, bed: 
Clouds are his c! beriot, when’ he fies | 
On; winged Rlarins ein the dkics. 


ihe sf . ; . ¥ Angeles 


Ataf 


pores 


5 jhe ‘ah Vinci “ok 


2 Angels, whom hie own breath infpires, 
His mmmifters, are flaming fires ;- 
find {wift as thoaght their armies moove; 

"To bear his vengeance: or hisiloges © ee ane, 


4 The world’s foundations by his head 
Arepois'd and fhall forever ftand; 
He binds the ocegu, iv his chain,’ = A gett Sli 
. Left it fhoald drown the, world 3 againg 


When ‘earth wae cover’d with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains ftood, ° 
He thunder’d;. and the ocean fled, . 
_ Confia’d to it’s “appointed: bed. 


Peak 


€ The fwellingr billows know. Tacs board, 
And i ia their channels walkk. their tounds = 
_ Yet thence convey'd by fecret veins, 
: “they {pring on hills and. ‘drench ‘the’ plains. 
He bids the “eryftal fouritains flow, 
And chear thé vallies as they go; | 
-Yame heifers there their thirtt *ailiy, - 
Aed for the, ftream wild, afles bray. 


ie 
3 


8 From pleafant trees, which-hade the brink, 
pehe lark and linnetdight to-drink ; 
‘Their fongs the lark.and linnet nth 
% And chide our filence: in his praife. 
Pause ‘the Firk, z: 
9 God from his cloudy ciftera pours - 
(On the parch’d. earth enriching . fhow'ts p<. 
‘The grove, the garded, and the field, 

A thovfandjoyfal peer vyie eldz 


ie. ‘He. makes the gra food ‘arife, ” 
And gives the catile large fapplies a 
With herbs for man- of ‘vatious pow’ ty 
‘Lo noutifh nature, orto cures 


{| 11 What noble fruits the vines ‘produce ! 
|The clive yields a fhining juice ; 

Qur hearts are cheard with gen’rous wine}. 
Wish inward joy our faces thiae. 12 Qs 


tz O blefs his name; ye. ecw fed 
“With nature’s chief fupporter, ‘bread :» 

While bread-your: wital ftrength imparts, 
Serve him with vigour in your heartes- 2 


peg es a the Setond. | 


13 Behold the feately cai finde? o> * 
Rais’d in the foreft by his hands’ ~ 
Birds to the.beughs for, fhelter, flys - ...° 
And build their, pelts, fecure .on highs » 


14 To craggy hills ‘afeends the goat, 
And at the airy mountain's foot, 

The feeble creatures make “heir: ‘cells 
He gives them» wiidom where | to awed 
ts He fetsthe ie his. sat rhce,on 
Appoints the moon,to change her face 3, 

And when thick” darknels. veils the day. 

Calls ont wild beaits” te’ hunt, their preys 


26 Fierce lions: lead‘ their yoahg abroad, 
And roaring “afk theirsmeay from God ; © 
But when the morning, beams” arife;’ 
"The favage beaft)-to ‘covert fies. 


17 Then man to daily labour goes s 4 

The night was made for, his repole ;. ee 
Sicep is thy gift; that {weer’ rélief 
From tirefome toil and waiting: grief, 


18 How ftrange’ thy. work 4 J. how great thy kill : 
And ev'ry land thy. riches filk : 

Thy wifdom round the word we fee, 

This fpacious earth is full of, thee. 


od 
Shy ‘“ 
= heey 
i 
iy 


t9 Nor lefs: thy glories in’ the ‘deep, 
Where fifh in millions {vim and,creep, ra 
With wond’rous motions, {wift or Nowy... 
Still wand’ ring. in, i= ph belovite “sy 


a oS! ap Pras 


divide ee wat ry. mea: ange 
“monfters. play; . 4, 
‘There dwells the, huge, Leviath eae — 
ace foams ‘aud {ports - in fpite oye Ai i 


oars 
we “* PF A © SE “the® Third. © =" 2 
a4 Vath are tg eatnrks: “Almighty Lon, : 
; AID niture’ felts" “apn” thy’ word, ” ¥ oa 
& the ease race,of creatures fais Es 

3 Waiting: their. actions fzom, thy. hand. = 

am While wath ety “his & diGerene = 
Their chearful Jéoks ‘pronounce it good 5” 
Bayles and bears,uand whales’ and warms, 


meee aud panies ine sthfborent-sfetrens eA a 


: 23 But ahaa thy aes is hia ae TOUSNy 
And dyin? to athe; duft-return; = Ss  * 
eo man and beat thes fouls. ale ign, 


Ye fill the ae with eatt ts afi men 5 
A word of thy creating breath™ 
: Repairs the waftesdf time: and death. 


25 His works, the wonders. ‘of his mighty. 
Are honour’d with his own deli ight; 
~ How awful are. bis glorious ways ! 


‘The Lord is duedPat 4 in “his” praife, 


26 The earth fants trembling at thy frog 
“at thy touch the vallies: fmoke ; 

; Ye ‘humble..fouls may. fee thy Gant ‘ 
And tell their wants toa fov"reign Braces 


27 In thee ry hopes and Withes meet, 

And make my meditations fweet : “ 
Thy praifes” fil my breath employ, 

“Pill it - oe ia. puddle Jey: 


7 eu 


foe Whi le acid ering cies “< 
Their glory bury'd with the duft, 
I to my God, my heavy’ oly “king; 

Immortal, Hallelugahs fing. ee 
Several lines in this Pialoy I hayé borrowed of Six Fohn Denban: es 
if I have made the conseétion more evident, and "He’ fenfe more 
.eafy and ulefulto:an ordinary reader, | hayevattained my end; and .' — 
leave others to judge .wiféther 1 Apes Sitionaurkd Ais verte, ee Z 
“amproved it. te i ; 
Stanza 5. Though I am pert fuaded the Plmit fpeaks here Fe 
of the firft formation of the fa aidiapountains,. when the wacerel ES, 
of the Chaos were feperated from the earth, yet the people moré 
eafily underftand it of: Wogh food, andtherefore’ ponies a ra 
fuch a paraphrafe as is capable of borhfenfess 42, 4 
PSALMv€Ve ‘Abridged: ic 3-3 
God's Condudt tod fraelyandithe. Plagues af Eaype oe 
¢? IVE thanks to God, invoke . his conte, 4 a 
ZX aiid tell the world’ his: gracé ; ae 

Sound through the earth his*deeds’ of, fast, 45 
that all may fee his face. 3 Mis 


2 His cov’nant which he ‘oul in mind * 
for num'rous..ages pally uni 

To num’rous, ages. yet. behind, . 
in equal force thall laf, 


4 He fware to Abrah'n and: his ‘feed; ae 
and made the blefii hog. fure : 
Gentiles - the antient promife read,” 
and find his truth endure. * 


4 “ Thy feed thall make, all nations ble’, - 
_ (faid the Almi ghty voice) 
“And Ganaan's"\and thall-be, their reft, 
“the type of heavtuly joys”, ) 
5 [How large the'grant ! how ne the grace | 
to give chemi Canaan s Vad, 
W: nen they were ftrangers, in the alace, 
-# little feeble band ! © 
6 Like pilgrims through thé coantr ies y round 
Aecurcly they remov'd ; i 
Ai phan pity, kings that on diana frown’ ; 
ei cly he reproy dy % Touch 


‘ 


Rien: mine iapndseas and way ars >.< 
SNR «all foon reyénge the Wrong; ee ; 
ES The man thar does my. “prophets eae i 2.4 


* thall know their God is firengy? = 


$3 Then fer. the world forbear ats rage, 
: nor put the church in . Sea sap2.'ss: 
drel mult live through OY EY.aRGy sos 
: and BS. th’ ime ete etude, uses ss 
p, 5, £. the Firlt. 
@ When Spt: ‘Gard t to wee the’ faints, ~ = 
and thug. proyok ‘d thetr “Gedy ee 
: Mofes was feat ate their com} ee 
e.arm’d vith his dreadful rod.@ 2°) <4 eg gh as 
io He calltd ‘for’ darknels, ‘darkiefs ‘cate: ae ae 
like an o ‘erwhelming flood : ‘ 
= Ye turn’d eacy dake, ‘and-év'r ollie 
to lekes and ftrearhé of t Gods tis 


$2683. 


z He gavethe fign,. and noifome flies 
“through the whole country {pread 5. 
And frogs, i in croaking ° cee rife 
“about the monaralia Weds. tt pe.’ 


22 Thro’ fields, apd towns, aad palaces, 
the tenfold vengeance flew; ~ 
Locuft.ja fwarms: devourd. their Trees; « = 
~~ and haib their cattle flew. : 

s 430 And°by an: angel’s. midnig’ At “froke, 

- the flow*r of Egypt dhiedsss. 363 y 


The firength, of -ev’ry.. houfe was, ‘broke, 
their glory and their. pride. 


14 Now let the yore forbear its rage, 
nor put the church. in fear ‘ 

Ure! muft live through ev'ry age, . 
and be th” Almighty’s care. 
Pause the Second. 
) Thus, were the tribes from shataed broug 

and left the hated ground ; 
Each fome Egyptian fpoils- hed: “Bot, Mawel 
and, AOL One feeble found. . 16. The 


oF PSALM CV: CVL © * 26 205 
16 The Lord himfelf chofe out the way, ib 
- and mark’d their journies right, 

Gave them<a leading cloud by 1am be 

A fiery cloud by night. * . 40 


37 ‘They thirt; and waters from the rock 
in rich abundance “How, 255 

And following fil the courfe they. weak ‘ 
ran all the defart through. : f 


a8 O wond’rous. fiream | O bleffed ype e 

* of over-flowing grace } an = A 

So. Chriff oar rock maintains, our ‘life: ; cia, 

_ through all this wildernefs. , eri eee 

319 Thus goarded by th’ Almighty hand, nae 
the chofen tribes pofle .. J ie 

Canaan, the rich,, the «promis’d , dea: ae 
and their enjoy’d their ref. j7 ee 


& 


ret ws 
“ta! et 


zo Then let the world forbear. its. FaBSe whee: a 
the church renounce. ‘hee-fear 5, .< -, es 
Wr'ei muoft live through ‘ev'ry age, a . 


And. be. th’ bk care. 


PSALM CVI. : 5. Firft Part, 
Praife to God’; ‘or, Cita tints rites Sainte 


O God the gre: at, the ‘ever-bleft, : Lg 

Let fongs of honour be: addreft : be" 
His merey firm for ever ftands,. - ‘a 
Give him the ‘thanks hie love demands. _ Poise 
2 Who knows the wonders of thy ware? aa 
Who hall fulfl thy bouhdlefs praife ? de Be 
Bleft are the fouls that fear: thee ftill, Pale 
And pay their duty to thy will. 


Re emember what thy mercy did 

tor Faces’s xace, thy chofen feed ; 

And with the fame falvation “blefs . 

The mcanelt duppliant. of thy grace. . 
ge ts & ra 


* 


deciles Sh 2 oS + a Reva at 
2c6—i(iéCi SA DOM CVE OSS 
4 O may I fee thy wibes rejoice, » » 8, 
And aid their triumphs gith ea voice! ——< ae 
This is my glory, Cocte A nh oy 
Joia’d to thy faints, and pear .to. gthee. one; e 4, 
PSALM..CVI.- Seopsid. ‘Parwe werd le 8, 2 
12—I4.. 49-34. 852 ee © 


_Uracl punifbed and iia sory God's selene F 


a able Love, icin: 
OD, of eternal love, _ TT ce 
how fickle are our. ways | ie - eee: 


And yet how oft did If’ ae prove 


thy conitancy of grace.” 4 


2 They fiw thy: wonders” eroupht, 

-» and then thy ‘praife’ they: ‘fang "°° 
But foon thy works of pow’r forgot, a 

and murmur'd with their tongue. ~ 


_3 Now they’ believe’ his word,” 2 

“while rocks with rivers flow? ~ 
= with their luilts provoke’ the: Lord, 

~ and he reduc'd them ‘low.’ ~~ : 


“4 Yet when they mourn'’d ‘their’ faults, 
he hearken’d to their “groans, ~ 

Brought his: own cov’nant to his thoughts, 
and" ‘call'd then fill his’ fobs: - 


Their Hattie “Were in his “book, 
he fav*d them from’ their foes’; 
Oft he chaftis’d,--but ne’er’ forlook 
- the people that he Sthbfe? Pot Pe. © 
6 Let fred blefs the ‘Lord, 
who lov’d their antient race; 
And Chriffiians+ join the folemn word 
amen to all the praife.' 


The chief defign of this‘whole Pfalm ¥ have exereffed in the. : 
title, and abridg dit in this form, having .enlare’d much moe 
on this fame fubrjeet in theg7th, 78th, and rosth Pfalms. 
Tho’ the Jews tow feem tobe caft off, yet the apoftle Pant 
afnyes un, ‘hat God-hath not® caft away. his people whom he” 
fi. vekinew, Pow. xi 2. Their unbetief and abfence frem Cod is 
ut ior a fealon, for they thai be recalled again, v, 2 5) 26, 


207 


| Madd led to Cast, a ibaa to 5. = ®. 


IVE thanks | 10 "God # “be reis gns- above, — 
e . Kind are-his shoophs, ik ani is Tove 3. © 
he mercy ages palt have-known; —-: , 
And ages Jong to come foail. OWRs > ce 


2 Let the tedeemed of © A gist Ban AGS 

Ee. wonders of his grace. record $7.4 
el the nations whom he chofe cs 

And refcu’d from: their, mighty foes. meen 


3 [When God’s Admighsy arm hhadibroke 
Their fetiers and th’ Eguptian yoke, . 
hey trac'd the defart, wand’ ony, round: 

wild and folitary, ground. . 3 ee 
There they could find’ no, leading road, 
or city for.a fix’d abode ; | ‘ 
or food, nor fountain to affuage 
heir burning thirk, or Ahunger’s rage} 


In their diftrefs to God. they EI Tdy. «a6 
od was ‘their Saviour, and their guide ; . 

fe led their march, “far” we 2nd ring. round, a 
Twas the right path, £0, Cauaan's pire H3 : 


~ 


Thus when our fish, sreleafe we .gain- 
From fin’s old yoke, and . Satan 9 chain, 
Ve have this defart, world: to palsy. +, /. 45 . 
A dang’rous and a tirefome plage. <r 


He feeds and cloaths..us all, the ways... 
e guides our footlteps, . eM e. fray, 
fe guards ug..with a pow “fal. oe i 
\nd brings us xo the heav'nly land. ji 


=< 


» Ovlet the faints,with joy record 4 
the truth and goodnefs of the Lord 4 
ow great his works ! how kind his‘ ways 


jet ev'ry scigh princes, his praife, 
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PSALM CVI. - Second Part. 
ai Corredion for Sin, and Releafe by Prayer. 
(‘ROM age to age.exalt his name, 
God. and his grace. are till the fame + . ; 
He fills the hungry foul with, food, eS 
And feeds the ‘poor with | ev ry “good. © epseetat 


But if their, hearts. rebel and rife _ : 
“Apa the God. that. ‘sules the fkies, 
f they reje@ his heav’ nly word, 
And flight the scounfels of "the Lord. 


3 He'll bring their. fj Se to the ground, . 
And no deliv’rer thal! De, found ; se oa 
aden with grief they ‘wafte ‘their’ breath 


In darknefs. and ‘thesthades of. death. 


: - Then to the Lordthey raife~ their cries, 
He makes the dawning light arife, 
a {catters all that ‘difmal fhade, ~ 
hat hung fo Seay round their head. 


a fe cuts the bars of. iron in two, 
a tets. thevimiling “pris’mets ‘through ; 
‘Takes off the loadvof guileand: grief, 
| And, gives: the. lab’ring foul relief, 
6 O may..the fons of omen record» 
The wondrous goodnefs of. the Lord t 
How great his works ! how ‘kind his -ways-t 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce: his praife. : 


—) psAL™ CVI, «Third. Part. | 
Intemperance punifhed and pardoned ; or, 4 Phat 
for the Glutton and the Drunkard. 

& QJ AIN man on foolith pleafures bent, 
> Prepares for His own punifhment ; 
What pains, what loathfome maladies 

‘From laxury and. tuft arife | 


2 The drunkard feels his vitals aot 
Yet drowns his health’ to pleafe his tafte 5 * 
“Till all his active pow’rs: are loft, 
And fainting life draws seas the duft.. “3 che 


see 


’ 


4 


ae 


PSALM Cyt” sey 


3 The gintton ans and loaths to. eat, z 
rig foul nae Re meat > * ghia 
Nature with heavy doads*oppreft;* “a> + 
Would yieldsto es 1obE weleat'a dc ied 


‘ Then how the efi ghted aoe, ee 
Po God for help © ith earnett cry ! 

He hears their groans, *prolongs” their breath, 
And faves them’ from approaching ere . 


5 No med’cineg ecpldi efed the cure eo ihe 
30 quick, fo eafy, or fo fure : tee 
Che deadly fentence ‘God ‘repeals, ~ is 4. ‘ 


<p 


de fends his fov’reign word and ified i 


) O may the fons» of men record » 
fhe wond’rous goo eee of thes, Lord } s 
ind let their than “offttings prove 
low they adore their, Makey’s love. 


PSALM CVIL YF sursh Part. Long Metre, x i 


eliveranes. _from: Giorar’ and Shipaoreck 
The Seaman's Songs tt arg mS 


OULD you Bebold the works: “of ba," 
His wonders inthe’ world sh 

o with the ‘mariners "and trace ° as 

@ unkndwa regions’ of the feas. ~+ ease 


r -4 


They leave their native hores behind. ‘ Pe Sie 
nd feize the favour of the: wind; * ae : 
i God commands ania° tempefts He itis 
hat heave the océan to the Akies, : zt 


ow to the Heav’ ag ‘they fount anne in, 
rw fink to dreadful ‘deeps again; 
that ftrange afrights young failoxs Feel,” 
d like a “ftagg’ ring, draokard reel 7 


ery: 
Whea land is far, and death is Pre Hh ‘cali tee 
\ft to all hope, to God, they cry 5,» = “he ; 
; mercy hears their loud addrefs, pe 
d fends falvation in ‘diftrels. ce, 


210 


5 He bids ithe winds their, As Aaffuages, ne 
The furious waves forget their rage : one ine 
Tis calm, and failors. {mile to . fees; 
The haven where they wilh’d..to be. fe 5 


6 O may the. Te of men. secord 2. sai gif 
The wond’rous: goodnels. of. the; Lord,! < aie ae 
Let them their ‘private. .ofi* — bring, a 
And in the aparece his SOIT AA in ps 


#78 ¥. 


CVI. “Fourth Part. ‘Common Metre 


va a0 
The. Wlariner’s Dppilon: 
HY works iof . glory; pighey) ss 
~ thy< wonders iarthe dees, y 
The =e of ‘courage: fhall aobat Soe 
who trade!.in) floating: thipssss1. 6 oo 


PSALM. 


2 At iy commands theo windssarife, ow Po" 
and {well the towining Wavésig: 9/3 SXeD OG 
- The men aftonith'd': smaunt ithe fis ux" $ 


as and fink in gaping igtavess.) WH * ae 


3 [Again they. clintb, thes ‘watt Ty exe ya TT 
= — plunge id deeps agains Gtr 

_ Each like a tott’ring drunkard reels, ae 
ee and finds» his: ceurage waist coe se 


4 Frighted' to, hear, sthe |) tempely ee = 
., they pant qwith fluttring -bréathy) \)) 9 9) 2 
ind. hopelefa of; the. diftant’ pao a Sten ee 
spect immediate: deathaj © vi Oe 


Then to the Lordisthey raife their cties}’ | 
~~ he hears the loud reqtefty:* 9) 9) 

And orders filewce thro’ the fkies, a a 
~~ and* lays thé: Adods> to ret. 2 Son ty 2 


“8 Sailors rejoice to lofe their: fears, 
and fee the ftorm allay dt 


$ am Be 


- Now to their eyes the port. “appears 5 - 
there let their ows be paid. Le bia BY 
Whe ee | 
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7 ‘Tis God that brings them fafe to land ; 
_ let ftapid mortals ‘iia es, kee 
That waves are ander chis command, 2 thea 
and jail the winds that blow. =~ atin 


Saks ; OPE PSP 
3 O that the fons. of mea would | praife _ hg 


the goodnefs of the Lord! © 


Fy 
And thofe ‘that fee thy wond'rous “ways, 4 
thy wond’rous ‘love 1 a a aaainidl aaa or 


ry ac 6S AT Ss ie ie 

PSALM CVIl. Laft Part. 

- Piers : a o ao * 3 4 (e 

volonies planted ; or, Natious bleft and punipa. 
A Plalm for New-England. 

HEN God, provek’dawith daring crimes, ° 
VV = Scourges the madnefs of the “times, 

ve turns their fields to barren fand, co te 

nd dries the rivers from the Jand.~ 


‘Bis word .can raife the Aprings ‘again, 

nd make the wither'd mountains green, i 
end thow’ry bleffings fromthe Cdeme: acy at § 
nd. harvefts in the defart -rife, 


[Where nothing dwelt but heats of prey; | st 
r men as fierce and wild as they 3. 
e bids th’ oppreft and» poor repair, - Sik 
nd builds them towns and cities there, 

They fow the fields, ard trees they plant, 
hofe yearly fruitfapplies their waht: ie 

cir race grows up from fruitful ftooks,y “2 ; 
eit wealth increafes with stheir flocks, ~ 

Thus they are, bleft.; be if they fin, 


ep lets the heathen mations. in! gin a2) St “ 
favage crew invades their. lands, " hieehe 
heir princes die by barb’sous hands; rs 
Their captive fons, ,expos’d to {corn : Eat ae 
ander unpity’d and forlorn : Sat dig 

€ country lies unfenc’d, antill’dy ve 

d defolation pigads the field. nc) 22h sis 

7 ae . 7 Yeo 


ww 
*r? =o 


; ; z ers 5 ¥ = » ais 
212 PSALM CVIL CIX. 
y Yet if the humble nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns 5 
Again he makes his’ cities thrive; |. 
And bids the dying churcheslive. ~~ 
8 The rigtiteous, with @ joyful, fenfe, . ee P 
Admire the works “of providence 5.» koe 
And tongues of Atheifts, fhall no more 
Blafpheme the God that faints: adores. 
aier few, with pious care, record 
Thefe wondrous dealings of the Lord? 

But wife obfervers ftill fhall find Le 
‘The Lord is holy, just and kind. 

f If this hymn be too long to fing at once, the two firft and tws 
Taft ftanzas of it may be fung together, and the five middle ftanzas 
by themielves, as another hyrnn 3 for could not find any other 
convenient divifion of it. : ee mids . 

The. ro8th Pfalm is formed out of the 57th and 60th, there- 
fore I have omtted ite POS BP Nae dap 4 
PSALM. CIx. oe i—5, 3h 


© Love ste Enemies from the Example of Ghrift. 
= OD’ of my mercy and omy) praife, . VE 


pen Be 


“thy glory is my fong; > 
. ‘Tho’ finners fpeak “againft thy /grace, 

. with a blafpheming, tongue., |; | | 
2 When in ‘the form of mortal nian, * 
thy Son on earth: was founds? stan). 
With cruel flanders, falfe sand vain, | j 
they compafs’d him around. A 


. ( - Be a 
4 Their mis’ries his compafhon move, 

= their peace ‘he full purfu’d “es : 
"They render« hatred. for his love, 
_, and. evil for his. good. 


” ae 


; 4 Their- matics rag’d without a caufe, 
‘yet, with’ his dying’ breath, « i 
He pray'd for muic’rers on his ¢rois, 

and ble& his foes in death. |” 


. ; eee ae Lex 
: ‘= ae] 


PSA AL M TIRCK a: 
5 Lord, thall. thy” bright exaniple. thine.) 


tap 


i in’ vain before ty MOYES 24 oie a yy nS 
Give me a fob akin xo thine; shew a4 | & 
to love my’ €b@hitelsigss 94 cH Sty chet a, 
= E Ea tes i me AS a TA alge 
6 The Lord thallon imy fide NEB 2 x 


and, in my Saviour’ss nam@sgisw 5. :°.0 ‘ 
I thal] déféat ‘their lipride’ andy Tage, »., ae ‘ 
_ who flandér°and® condemingas) 34; 5-50. 
That this pfalirifortels the fufieringss Hie: patience and fase 
Chrift to enemnies:-is ae agreed’; but the’ curfes of Judas 
and the priefts, &c, haye ; chofen {6 leive where ‘they Wtand 
in the facred weenie ‘of “prophecy.” CISVIBNIG GAs Fe t 


BS ALM, CX. Fir Part ‘Lang Metres 


Chritt exalted, ipl Multitudes: esouerted 5 . Of 
"The ‘Subeefe of the ‘Cofpel. iy 


US she eternal Farher {pake . 
To Chae the Son ; r A ok end and , ae 


* At my, sight-hand, till, 1 ‘ait make ; 

6 Thy,, foes “fabmitiive at ‘thy feet. © ° 

2 From: Zin half thy word" *proceed, | 
« Thy word ‘the Sceptreria thy handyge . 
« Shall make the hearts: of rebels bleed, : "yh 
, And bow* their wills: to: thy! command, > 


, © That day hall thew ‘thy powr is great, 

‘ When firs {hill Aock with willing mmitids, - 
* And finners crowds hey” temple gates 2 yp 
* Where holtiefs 4 An ‘beauty Arsrtes eh Toes 3 bs 


1 O blefed pow’r! O Horioes day T° 
What a larpe“witteype fall enfues;: 
And converts, wi | | grace »obey, 
Excecd the diops GF morning: 'déw.» 


Stanza %, 4. Mt is¢er alrite pofed the et) vette of this shee 
efer bes (he fonterows Converfiens that t lowed the afeentionof 
‘hyift. The be we offs beligels, is bit a paraphrafi: for the 
‘emple, ‘k het the whole pfa ala ig a prophecy of Chrift in his 
jngd ma and ‘prctho 1 16 Abwndaitly evident from ent xm} 4g. 
cb vie RY tas BOA Bi 


pf 5 Me PSALM 


ain ek * a oo 


214 e SA L M CX. 
PSA CM — ‘Second ‘Part. ) Pont Metre. - 
The Kingdom: and Prie/thood of Chritte~ 


a 'HUS the great Lord of earth and fer 
Spake'to his fon, and thus he {wore >= 

« Eternal fhail thy . priefthood: be, 

“© And change from. hand to hand no more. 


2 Aaron and all his fons muft die ; 
« But’ everlafting life’ is thine, 

“To fave for ever’ thofe that fly” 
* For refuge from the wrath divine.'. 


3, * By me Melchifedek* was made 

“« On earth a king and prieft at once; 

* And thou my heav’nly prieft fhalt. plead, © 
“ And thou my.king fhalt. rule my fons.” 


4 jefus the prieft afcénds his throne, ie 
White counfels: of eternal ‘peace, ; 
Between the Father and the Son,. 
Proceed with honour and: fuccelss 


5 Through the-whole earth his ‘reign thal fre: 
And crufhi the pow'rs that: dare.rebel 5. 
‘Then fthall he judge the rifing dead, 

And fend the guilty:world to'helly > | 


6 Though while he treads his otek ways 
fe drinks thé cup’ of tears: and blood, 
The faffri rings of that dreadful day 
“Shall but agvance him neat) to God: 


. ~The pr iefthood of Chei/?; “after the! order “oe Melebifedeh, is 


“particularly explained, Heb, ‘vii 1} Neca 259 ste is inferted 
~-imthe three fir Ranzas, 


Stenta a Zech, vi, 93. He » foall be ai prief seer bis rbot 
gitid the counfel of peace flai! be betwel in. thew bot. 


The lat verfe of this Pfaln is explained by inearanateie ist very 
 gontrary fetes sSome make his dt nking of the brook to figai fy 
“mean refrefhment in his way, and {ome expound it of his tating: 

forr ws and fufferings; \ the\lattis moft gee ané moi 
benwtifial, and therefore X have chofer its, ise 


Sheed: Bs, 0 BH | 


ae 


PSALM CX°CXI ats 
P SA L M, CX (Common ‘Metre. 
> Chrift’s Kin vigdom and Pricfthoods 
ESUS, “ out Lord,’ afcend thy tee ; 
and near the'Father:fits °° Cia 
In Zion shall chy: pow’r rbe msictagii 
and make thy, foes:fubmin: (9% =) * 9 es 
2 What wonders fhall thy RT dot 
thy converts» {hall furpafs: ©. or 
The numirous drops of morning’ dew;: 
and own thy dov’reign graces. 5° > 


3 God hath’ ‘pronounc’d a firm decree, © a a ny 
p-nor-changes what he {werés (.i.% sti et 
“Eternal fhall thy, _priefthood be;y. 
i when Aaron is-no mores. > “i 
Yd Melchifedeh that -wond’roits eat  — 
“ that king of high degrees. ©. : ee 
«That holy man, who Abrah’m blek,' - 
© was but a type ‘of thee.” 


5 Fefus: our prieft for ever. aioe »,§ ee es 
to. plead: ‘forcus abover ving. ntisyh wut fuss tdl (fae oe 
Jefus our king for ever gives . z 
the bleffings “of his Joye. — a 
6 God fhall exalt his glorious ‘oat fe 
and his high throne maintain, 2 ba 
Shall ftrike the pow'rs. and princes dead, io 2g 
who dare oppole | bis reigns be bg 
PS ALM CXE © Firft Part: 
The Wifdom of Godin his Works, ‘nates 
ONGS of immortal: praife belong bi. "i 
to. my Almighty God; ; 
He bas my heart, and he my tonpud, : : 
to fpread his name abroad. 


2 How great the works his hand has wrought 4 
how glorious ia our, fight ! 

And men in-evity age have feught 
his wonders with delight, ° 3 How 


we Beit + 


= 
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5 How moft exa® is nature’s frame 4 
” how wife th’ eternal mind! | 


His counfels never change the fcheme > 
that “his frit thoughts “defign’ds 2g 


4 When he redeem’d his chofen fons, ~~ * 

» ke fix'd his cov’nant fure : aor iB 

‘The orders that his lips pronounce, 
to endlefs years endure. 


5 Nature and time, and earth and fkies, 
the heav*aly fkill “proclaim 5 ~ ; wh > 
What fhall we do to make us wife, ref 
but Iearn to read thy name? © ~ * 


6 To fear thy pow’r, to tuft thy grace, 
is our divineft ficill ; 

And he’s the wifeft of our race, 
that belt obeys thy will, 


Of this Pfaim J have chofen fevered indea ang fosaeds iHinte abe 
diftinét Hymns, Anceyiong the firft and two laft verfes in both. 


PSAL M- CXI, Second Part. 
The Perfections of God. 
x Co REAT is the Lord, his works of might 
=z 


demand our nobleft fongs ; 
Let his afembled faints unite 
their harmony of tongues. _ 


2 Great is the mercy of thé Lord, 
* he gives his children food; 
And ever mindful of his word, 

he makes his promife good. 


4, His fon, the great Redeemer, came 
to feal his cov’nant fure; 

Holy and rew’rend is his name, 
his ways are juit and pure. 


; Sa They that would, grow divinely he's. 


mutt with his fear-begin ; 


© Mur fairett proof of kaowledge hee 


‘in hating ode fin. PSALM 
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PSALM CXIL (As the 113th. Plalm. by 


The Blefings of the liberal Man. 


HAT maw is. ble who fase’ I: awe 
Of God, and loves his facred law : 
- Bis feed on earth thail” be renown’d ; 9 
His houfe, the feat of wealth, Aball te” 
An inexhaufted treafury, ” 
And with fuccellive honours ‘crown ‘4h 


2 His lib’ral Eevoliae, he pee ey 09 
To fome he gives, to.others lends : 
A gen’rous pity fills, his mind : 
Yet what. his charity impairs, 
He faves by prudence’ in affairs, 
~ And thus he’ 8 5 jutt to all mankind, 


3 His hands, walle the} tis anne beftow'd, - 

His glory’s future. harveit. fow'd ; S Pie 
The fweet remembrance of the jot, 

Like a green rdot, revives and bears ps 

A-train of blefings for bis’ heirs, | 


When dying: nature fleeps sin: dott. i 


4 Befet with threat’nin; ; dangers rourtd, 
-~Unmov'd thal he maintain his ground ; 
His confcience ‘holds his - coutage up ; ; 
The foul that’s fill’d with ‘virtues light gia 
Shines brighte& in ‘afflidtion's'night,” °° wee 
And fees in darknefs beams ‘of hope. 7 


Pia us e. 


5 [Jil tidings never can furprize 

The heart that fix’d on God relies, 
Though waves and tempefts roar around: 

Safe on the rock he fits and fees 

The thipwreck of his enemies, ie 
And all théir hope and-glory drown’d. ie 


Warts] ooo L 6 The 


He <P'SA- LM ERE : 
6 The esis fhall his triumph fee, + 
er 


And gnafh their teeth im agony, 
To find their éxpeéations croft: ~ 


‘They and their envy, pride” ind fpite, =F sg 

‘Sink down to everlafiing night,! _. fxs ot 
, And all their name’s in darknefs lof. 3 at oe 

Many lines of this Metre, and fore of the next —o oe 4 
tetre, are borrowed from Mr. Tate's -verfion, ee 


PSALM> CHIL. Long Metres 
_ The Blefings of the Pious and Charitable. & 


HRICE happy man who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trufts his word; | 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And bleflings to his feed defcend. 


ae ie 


2 Compafiion dwells upon his mind, ‘ 

“To works of mercy ftill inclin’d’; at te ae 
‘He lends. the poor fome. prefent. aids. a ae =| 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. ee a ” =| 


;. When times grow. “dark, and cidings fpread.. 
That fill his neighbours round with dreadjs = 4 
His heart is arm'd aigaiolt the fear, 
For Godawith: all‘his pow'r’is there. 


4 His foul \wellfix’d wpon'the Lords 
Draws heav’nly courage from »his. word ; gies 
— Amidit the darknefs,. light fhall rife, Vv ae 
“To chear his heart and blefs his eypse 3 oo 


§ He hath difpers’d his ‘alms-abroad, 9 
“His works are ftill before his Gods 
Gis name on earth ‘fhall! long remain, 
‘While envious finners fret in vain. 
PS Ale M Cx. Chaiaen Metres 
Liberality rewarded. 


aL APPY is he that fears the Lord, ‘i 


ies eres 


} and follows, his..commands,.. 
ho lends the poor without reward, 
“ar gives with Jib’ral hands- 


i} 
¥ 
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“2 As pity dwells. within: his. v8. 3 
ae te all the fons _ of need ; ac a 
‘So God thail anfwer his. requelt 
with blefings. on his; feed. . 


od No evil tidings fhafl. tpt z 
iy his wrell-eitabhik"d marnd’s yi 


‘Hisfoul to God. his refuge fie bir gsh 
’ and leaves his fears behind. - 2 


4 In times of general diftrefs) wy ea 

¢) dome beams ofp dight hall {hing 0) & orygpy 

“ "To thew the world his righteontnels,: nude 
ih give him peace divine. és 


5 His works of piety and Gre: +: bce he 
remain before’'the Lord; 9 § ©: Bie 
Honour on earth and jovs above ; 
fhall be his Aare aweward. 


prem of the blefings: of wealth, and grandeur, and terri portal 
good” things, that were the portion ‘of a g60d Man and his chil. 
~ dren under the Old ‘Teftament, I have here abridged agrecable to 
the New, which’ gi chet ial es and oes 

tveclefling? wewardss Be phage i 
oe ee E a 


PSALM. OXI Proper Tune. 
The Majefly and Condefoention of eile: 
J E shat ‘delight to fervé the Lord, 


ey ge The honours of his’ narie aes 
“His facred naine for ever Blefs 2° 


we er the circling fun difplays 


rifing ybeans,’ oryfitting -raysy: >. 
Let lands vans ‘oho tis fowtr codiet ne 


oA 


2 Noe time, nor nature’s narrow rounds 
Can givé his ‘vat domimion - bounds; / 
The heav’ns are far, below, his height: 
Let no created preatnefs dare 
“With our etefal God ‘compare, © hi 
Arm’d with bis” uncreated might. islet, 
- ; : 2 ’ gvile ©. 


—_— 


220 
3 He: bows 


PSA. ne jie . 


re 
: His fov’reign eh a the po 
te takes the needy from the doar, = 


And makes,.them, COTA for, ah 


AP oe 
4 When. childle” families” “Gefpair, ” pedal: ve : 


ai oa! at 


fic fends the blefling of an heir, ~~ sg 

To refcue their expiring name; ~ ss at cs 
“The smother; with a. thankful . voice ee 
_ Proclaims’ his. “praifes: and -her-joys 2 a} ics se 
_ Let ev'ry age advance his fame. eas et | 


3 


PSALM CXIIL Long Metre. © 
ei God Sovereign aud Gracious... 
E fervants of th’ almighty King, =: 

san. ev ry age his raifes fin: a“ 
ere eer the fun thal. rie or Pe ae if 


The nations hall: his praife ‘Tepeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the fer, 
Stands his. high’ ‘thfone | Oe majefty = tas 
Nor time nor. p lace his pow'r ‘refrain, ae 


~ Nor bound - his | uniyerfal Teign. : : 
PIRBWAIKG 4 \R} 


3 Which: of the fous. of Adam dare, - ‘s 

: oe Angels with their God” compare ? Pas a 

His glories how, “divinely. bright,” eek oa : 

Who dwells’ in uncreated ‘Tight 1 es gas 
Wee 


“4 Behold his. Jove : : He Reoops to view = 
What faints, above and ne owe RW § 
And conde cends yet more to Know essa 


“The mean, affairs’ of men ‘below. ~y. bib ve ay 
_ tS Bo ay 


2 
: 
; 


Ry rom duft and) cottages | obleane : ve 
18. grace. exalts, the. chamble poor, area v9.98 ‘a 
“Gives them: the honour. pf, bis. fons, ra 


soaks hi them for their, heay" nly “hit 2 py ty 


a eth amet aN 


a, PSALM “EXIT ext. 


a 6 [A word’ of set 

/- Can make the. ‘ba f 

e The Sareb’s ‘nin 24 
The promis'd § zelP ie 


vi | y pores 


4 Wich Pitre Wee “mother” Wee” died oe nA, 

“ » tells the wonders God | has done: Lf 

‘ th may grow. ftrong when, feafe Pay * 
Lf. nature fails, the, promife bears. 4 


| 


~ Part of the 6th‘and 7th- aiiceadaremabbinica | sea Gen, xeih,. 
. B7- and Rom. iv, 19.0 20.Shalk.Sarab-thatis ninety ‘years ol 4 
_ bear? Absaham was, fsrong in, faith, ec, ; ie 


» LAF P. S A LM CHV, , * : 
, “HM liracles Gini Eraelis” Yoars 6) « 


THEN J ied, "haat gS ‘Pharzob s | h 

Left’ the ‘proud: tyrant and“ his land, 
The tribes with chearful homage * Gorn 23a F 
Their king, mi Judah was a throne. ip 


2 Acrofs the aD their’ j ourney lay’ ke 
The deep) divic 8. to. ol th hen ie She a 
Fordan beheld | their ‘march, and with he a 
With backward ‘current t to “his nae: a i ll 


3 The mountains ; Took. ‘Tike frighted bs : 
Like -lambs the lit tle hillocks Ie Teap 5” 
Not Sinai on her bafe’ could fland, ’ 

Confcious of foy’ rag = pow'r at find. 


4 What pow'r could . vamake the deep divide? * 
Make Fordan backward. roll his tide’? ety PAG 
Why did ye leaps. ye little, hills. age 
And whence the fright that Sinai. Hoe mar 


he F 
CG 


6 Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry fléod, 
Retire, and know 1 ‘ ap roaching™ God; 


The King ! fee “him here ! 
‘Tremble a ee: "gdote, and fear. 


* G 3 tue 6 


ee ee ——— 


oy SA Mw ere: 


6 He thunders, ane all nature ‘mourns. ; 
‘The rock to ftand 1g pools” ‘he turns; © 
Flints’ {pring with fountains at his word, 


And fires and feas confefs ‘the ‘Lord. ~ i 


This pfalm appears to me an admirable ode, but if I had in- 
troduced the prefence of God) into the camp of Iifrael a 
from Egypt, as allamy predeceffors have done, 1 had loft th 
vine beauty of the pfalm ;° For had God appeared at firft, there 
could be no wonder why the mountains fhoulé leap, and the fea 
retire; therefore that this convulfion of nature may be brought in 
with duefursrize, the facred poet conceals his name till afterwards, 
and then with a very agreeable turn of thought, Ged is introduced 
at ance inall his majeity. This is what 1 have attempted to imi- 
tate, and to preferve'what I could of the fpirit of the infpir’d author. 


PSALM CXY.. Fir Meere. 
Fhe he true God our Refuge; or, Idelatry reproveds 


. ‘OT to ourfelves, whovare but dutt, 


) Not to ourfelves: is glory due; .. 
pis: God, thou only juft, 
non only gracious, wife and true. 


Pe? 
' 


2 Shine forth in all! thy dreadful names Sd 


Why fhould a Heather's. haughty tongue 
Snfale He} and tol: reife our fhame, 


Say, wheres the God youve ferv'd [a Tong. 


2° The God we ferve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the flies, 

"Phrough all the earth his willis done, — - 
He knows our groans, he; hears our cries. 


4 But the wain idols they adore 

Are fenfelefsthapes of fone, and. woods: - 
At beft a mafs: of .glittring ore,. rs 

A filwer faint, or golden: god. Pee EES 


[With ‘eyes and ears they carve their a 
deaf aré: their eats, their’ eyes’ are blind 5 


‘In yain are cdftly offtrings made, 


And vows are fcatter’d ia othe owind. 


6. Their feet were “never made: 18° move, 
Nor-hands to°fave when mortals pray}! 
Mortals that’ pay them fear. or love, ) “5 2A 

Seem to be blind and deat as. they. ] 7 0 


[ SPgRSeCL Mi cCKy, 1” 


fe 0. Irak, make the. Lord thy hopes 5: 

_ Thy help, thy. refuge, and. thy Belts. ! 
The Lord fhall build thy. ruins | ee 
And blefs” the | people, and ‘the pried, 


8° Fhe dead: no. more, can eer thy praife,’ ee 
‘They dwell in lence. and. the SrOre; # ti, 
‘But we’ fhall live to fing thy” grace; 

Aad tell the. world’ thy ROH r to fave.’ 


Pp S$ A i, M. 8: he podisg ‘Meus ee 
As the Neiv Tune of the Souk Phim. ooh 


Sesame dixl » 5 Popifh Idolatry reproved. 4 
rAePfalm for the gth of Ndveinter : 
x ‘OT to our names, thou only juft and true, 


Not to‘our worthlefs names) is glory due: | 
Thy pow fr and grace, thy truth and juftice claims 


Immortal hesours to thy fov’reign, name ; ae 5 
Shine throug the/earth front heav’mthy blett ab 
Nor let the,Heathens fay, Amd where's your Coa? 


2 Heav’nis thine higher court: there ftands thy throne, 
And through the lower worlds thy will is'dove: 
Our God fram’d'all this earth thefe heav’ns he fpread, 
But fools.adore the gods their, hands have madé : . 
The kneeling croud, -with looks devout,.ibehold : 
Their filversfaviours, and: their faints:.of gold. 


4 [Vain are thofe artful Thapes 6f eyes/and ears 5 ~ 
Phe molten image’ neither fets norshears.: >) ~ " if 
Their hands are-helplefs, nor theirfeetocan. move, =~ 
They have nofpeech, northought, norpow’rinor love, | 
Yet fottifh mortals makeotheir long complaints + 
To their deaf idols, and their movelefs fuints.] ,, 
4 The rich have flatues well adorn'd) with gold, 
The poor content*with gods of ' coarfersmouldy. «! 
With tools of iron. carve the: ferfelefs ° aie 
Lopt from a tree, or, broken from. a.rock yy 4 
People and prich. drive on the folemn endl ba . 
And truft the gods, that faws.and,hammers made. 

6 Ba de hey, . bu Bo: 


——T er. 


So orth e se 
224 P s A L M CXV. CXVI. 


5 Be heay’n and earth amaz’d ! ay hard to. sy 
Wihich’ ‘8 thore-Rupid, “or their. oe or “they. 
sO Fret; tratt the “Lords he hears” and er 
Te know secehiy forrows,. and: reftor ie: 
His worthip dots°a thoufand” com mbit sy i 
Ke is thy help, dnd’ he thy heav ‘nly, inield. 


\6 O Britain, true the. Lord} hyp foes: an’ vain 
Attempt thy rain, ard oppofe his reign ; 
Filad they prevail’, darkn ief3. had. clos’ ‘d our ‘Ages, 
And death and filence”’ fad forbid. his. praile. 1 
But we are fav'dy and live : Let “fongs arife, 
And Britain blefs the God that baile the Akies.. 


PSALM’ ‘CXVI., Firkk Part, 
i Recovery from Sicknefr. ae Fe 
Love the Lords, he heard my, cries, 
and pity’d ev'ry muonn 
ong as I lives when gates *rifest” 
Pil haen to his throne. > if 
2 I love the’ Lord?” He bow'd ‘his “ear; 
aud chas’d my griefs away; — 
G ict my heartened more defpair, 
while L have breath *to-pray, 9 8% 7 Og, 
4 My flath*declin’d, my fpirits. fell, 
and I drew near the’ dead, 
While inwand pangsy:and fearsvof: hell, « - 
perplex’d my wakefub bead. + f 
4 © My-GodyPtryd, ies Servant Tas ey 
~~ thou ever good and. juts 
a Thy: paw'rs eannnefcue fromthe graves 
oth powst is’ allemy trpit.”” agit 


cone Bord beheld me fore diftremt, ye 
he bid my * *pairis remove : Tat gare 

‘Return, my fouls to’ God thy, reft, | rs *. i 
for thou ‘hate -nown his love. ess 

& My God hath fav’d my foul’ frony ‘death, 
and dry’d my falling tears ©” 

| Now to his praife: awe fpend ’ my breath, | 

=e my remaining chatie! 3 Pig 


Ts 


PSALM CXVI CXVIL 27; | 
P'S AL ™M. LCKVE De Jas “Ae. Garon d Pan. “* 
Vows ‘nade is in ZT “rouble; paid in the Church; or, 
i “Publick Thnk: fa, private. Penugaet: 
an we, © HAT th fhall, I "render tomy. Gow .. 


yv ral his kindnefs fhown,? odor okt 

My feet ce vilit a abode, ES 
my» fongsaddrefs - “thy: 6 alana a 
z Among ‘the faints ‘that, fil thine, bose, soo 
“my” ‘offtrings: ‘fhall be ‘paid :. BY eat baK\ 
There ‘fhalf my zeal. perform. the. vows. sr 1a 
my foul’ in anguilh MME sy. oid eck ae be & 


3 How much is mercy thy debghes,, a 3] 
thou éver blefled God ! ; 
How dear thy fervants in thy fi ‘fight, Cee eer a 
how precious is their blood t - is Sey! 
4 How happy. all thy Some x are! > ass 
how great thy grace to, mie !» , a 
My life, which thou haft made thy cater, aL} +e 
Lord, I devote to thee. ee ace vee 
5 Now I am thine, for-ever ine; Sit 23 
nor fhall my purpofesmove sarc ove |» * 
Thy hand hath Joos’d my bonds. of i ae 2 
_ and bound me with thy ORC. sak tegaly Kiyho 
6 Here in thy dourts I Jeave my Vows pare 
and thy rich gracesrecérde!ew yo By 
Witnefs, ye faints, who hear me now). >> gee ae 
_if I forfake the Lords iyo, tisssou se ee) ay 
PS ALM.:CKVH. Common Metres!) 
Praife to God fromall Nations: * ° 
ALL, ye.nations, praife. the, Lord » 
d “each with a diffrent tongue 
In ev'ry language . learn bis, Words dy wat vey et I 
and let his name De nee se a ltall windb ena: 


z His mexcy reigas es ey ry land 4) 
proclaim his grace abr bi 
For ever ema tis trut Kt ftands, . Pov sa 


_ praite the ale gor piled oy Ciaat 
Heat PSALM 


ee eas ig 
326 = SALM €XVII) CXVIL 
ALM CxViS Long Metre. 
Soe Ss all. that dwell below. the Akies, 


Let the | creator’ "s.praife arife > 
duet tae Redeeimer's name be fung 
‘Through ev ‘ny land ~ ev oe tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy. ‘mercies, ‘Lord! 
Prercal truth attends thy word; ah 
‘Thy praife fhall found from thore’ ‘to thore, 
Pill fans fhall rife-and “fet no more. : 


PSA 35 M ‘CXVIE- Short Metre. 
HY namie, Almighty Lord, 
‘fhall thine through diftant lands ;: 


Great is thy grace, and fure thy word, 
thy truth for ever ftands. 


a Far be thine honour fpread, 
and long thy. praife endure, : 
"Til morning ‘Hight and evening fhace 

fhall be exchang’"d » no ‘more. 


RSALM CXVUI. 6——15. Fir Part. : 
Deliverance from a Tumult. 
HE Lord appears my helper now, 
nor is my faith afraid” 
What all the fons of earth cam do, » : 
fince heav’n affords *its-aidy: © chess. 


a "Tis fafer Lord, to hope in thee, 

and have my God my friend, ‘ 
‘Than trait in men of hig’ degree, ; 

and. on their truth ‘depends, 


3 Like bees my foes befet' me. round 
alarge and angry fwarm 3 

But 1 thall all their rage confound 
by thine Abnighty arm. 


_& Tis through the Lord my heast is ftrong, 
- in him my lips rejoice 5 

While his falvation is my fong, ; 
: haw chearful is my voice 4 Sve “iy Like 


baie 


» 
oF 


oP SAL CXVIL. ee 
5 Like angry bees; they: »girt me round, 
when God appears they fly ; 
So burning thorns, with: crackling to 


¢ 


make a fierce blaze and’ die, ° hee 
6. Joy to the faints and. peace) belongs Dlaunedt 

the Lord. protects. their Mays Py is 
Let //r’ef tune “immortal: fongs' 

to his Almighty grace. “a 


PSALM CXVUL He Second Pare. 
ae Praife for Deliverance from: Death: ; 


ORD, thou haf heard. thy. fervant cry, 


and. refeu'd £ fram the grave 3, — J 
Now thal he.,live, (and none can. dig. 
if God. refolve to faye.) ‘ 


2 Thy praife, more conftant ban heirs, it 
fhali fill his daily, breathy... « Lane 

Thy hand, zhat hath, hated, him “foes. ac 
defends him ftill.from deattie,,; oak sh 4 Woe 


3 Opén the wates.oF Liem now,y yy A og 
for we fhall worship: there, ds. 


Na teie? 4 


Bey fd 5 


GAM ia 4 if 


Spe ys Gh 


The houfe where all the ‘Fighteous | E%y 


thy mercy to declare. Es ee Be ae 
4 Among th’ aflerablies of thy faints , 44 Law 
our thankful voicg;aweoraile:s . Ra ee oy 


There. we have told thee, our Race 


_and there we. {peak. thy prailes tah : ¢ re ge 


PSALM .CXVIIli 225. age, Third-Party 
Chrift the Foundationrof bis'Gharch. * 
1 B* “HOLD. the fure Soe tige ae sh Ps 
which God. in Ziom; layég. fie opts ~~ oe 
To build our heav’nly hopes, UpORy.. H.-S oe 
and his eterna] praife..., acibenad iat ae 
2. Chofen of God, to Mania deprge 
and faints ailora his) name, . 
They truft their whole falvation base; te sg 
nor thall they fuffer fhame.. ih Se 


~ 


ION Te RS hy Ee ee 7 . 


“98 PSALM CXVET 


3 The foolith builders, \feribe and prieRyr\, 
reject it with dildaip ;e5 drops 20 datuids 9ii3 


Yet on this tock jthe.church fhall’ ref, ; Redgit sAT 
and envy rage in. vain.» ssidod opt vig “That 


4 What,though,’ the-gates of hell. deipcwumstne-ae 
yet. mut this, Ha Klaa. THE Saya cd oe Bree? 

2 This. thy. own, work ¢ Almighty: blood ot stor bas 237% 
and wend’rous in our eyes a0. Bisi mA .srese 

£2, 


me Eee 
se ETS 


; “hele five. verfes,. 5, ‘the 22d to the te \ containing va 
slgrions propheey: of Chrift; I have explained. theme at Jane in 
be e lahguage ‘of the New-Teflament, in’ two dittin@ Hymns > 

a Pet. ii. 45 6. Behold I lay in Zion a chief corner-ftone, elet?, pre- 
cions—difailowed indeed of men, but chofen of God, and precieus. 

» Mareen 18! Wom chit rock evril Pbwild my church, and the p gates 


bes ce t if 0B oils) 
vf? if foal not prevat ggoin) iv R 


maT iT & 


‘See the poteson,t the, following? eRccce: 
PSALM CXVHE! 2y) 25,26." Fourth Part. 


Hofanna gosle ‘Lord’s-Day ; or; Chri? s- — 
refion and-cur Salvation © 
HIS is the day ‘the: Bordthath made, 
he calls the hours ‘his own + 
Let heav’a rejojcey let earth be glad, 
and praife furround the*throne. - 


2 To-day he rofevand deft = dead; 


. * and Satan‘s empire fell ; 2? BOY Bm 
To-day his faints His tviusiph fpesa ae iE 
and all his wonders “tell 820% sats 

3 Hofznza to th’ anointed® ange at 
3 tg David's holy fan 220 1° ri qe yeas 
felp us, O Lord ysdefeend aad bring eae as Lo, 
; falvation from the throne.= © : 5 AM 
4 Bleft be the Lord who comes to"inen’  )« » 
: with meflages. of graces iy bY we od a i 
Who comes in God’his*Father’s pame, i dba! cpt 


to fave our finful:racey MOY Woh Gegem 


3 
4 
4 ves 5 Hofanxa, 


ae 


> ai Bo fo te ee ne 


PSAL M CXVIIL 2 
5 Hofannay i the higheft trains, eiageree at 


the church on earth can’raife } tris 31. ¥. diets 
The higheft Have in which’ hat aad pies ee 
fhall give him nobler praife, | 215" ih ls 


Seeinnatied anv tHe: foregoing ‘and ‘following? ‘Hysins, / 


Stanza 2, This is the day j whiersin Chit ‘Poised his ‘fatter ! 
ings, and rofe from the dead, and has honoured’ it: with his’ ows 
name. Rev, i, 10, The Lord’s-Day. fi 2uaLbacw BOs 


Sioa 3 This: verle j is explained, Mat. xxi. 9... Hofanna 
to thefowof David, © Bleed? is be that ‘cometh in the ay at 
the Lord ? i*Hofanna ti th the ick? The word ‘Ho ed cia 
yr. we befeech, 


; er’ s ALM XVII | 22-27. ee Metre Wi 


An Hofanna Sor tha Lord’s-Day; or, 4 new Seng - 
Of Salvation by Chrift. 


EE what.a living fosey e's 14.3. Aba 
the builders did atte ; 
Yet..God hath, built his Mali: \thereoh,.7 
In fpite ‘of envious Jews: es 


2 The feribe. and. angry pric >: iH? Et 
“reject thine only fongyot ois of! i 
Yet on this rock fhvall, ion| relly park fet 
as the chief corner-ftoned: | 144 Sever hire 


3 The work, O Loydy; is shiner ef wpb-o 
and wondrous in our, €Y@Srwins Gx Ag Yoh. 

This day declares +it; yall. VINE, ascick ab vebeo 
this day did Fefus Ge wrebnaws ach 


4 This is the glorigus).day® . 
that our Redeemer made 3, ) |. i . i 
Let us. rejoices and fing, ‘and prays ik jos 
Jet all the church be: = Hh) nolsavlaay 
5 Hofanna to the king — dese ke 
F pf, David’ $ royal blood : Sibyl oer anise 
an him, ye faints ; he: comes to anne 
pion from your God, KAS ieee 


20 «60 PSSA L M CXVIIE 
6 We blefs thine holy any a ee 
which all- this. grace “difplay 95. ie shy jaigheg oa 
And offer ‘on thine altar, Loe, “ ek peat OF 
our facrifice of Pratl ie Sage ta ies 


Seaaheas 6: The agth verfe muh, be ‘Splawadievanuchically ; 3 
the gofpel is our light,. our altar is, Chrift,, ipa’ arenes 
preyer and praife., Heb. xiii, 10, 15+. laa yg Hl 


PSALM CXVIIl, 2127. i g Metre. 


az Hofanoa for the Lord "Da gi or, @ mew So1 ; 
of Salvation by Chritt, po eye 

rg oO {what a glorious corner-{tone ‘ Se 
the Feavi/h builders did refufe ; ‘ 

But God hath built his ‘church thereon: 

In fpite’ of envy and the sige : 


2 Great-God,. the work. is. all divine. i 
The joy and wonder of our eyes s.. 
This is the day that proves It thine, 

The day that faw our Sayiour each 1) Dy feast) 


3, Sinners rejoice, and ori be glad 5. 
Hofanna, \et his name .be, ble; 
A. thoufand honours. on his. head, 
With peace and. light and. glory. rel. 


4 In God’s own nate, he Comes’ to: ‘Bring 


Salvation to our dying tate: ~~ 


Let the whole church addrefs their king 
With hearts of joy and fongs of . praife. 


Stanza % Hofanna fignifies — we befeech, a8 ¥. 25, oo 


 fince the Hofanna is afcribed to Chrift in. Maz, xxi, 9, it feems- 


3 
: 


_ to mean properly Acclamation to,Chrift as King ; as we fay, in 


our language, God_fave the King,or God blefs, the King ; though 


in the common metre I have turned it as a fhort prayer for our: 


pee eeination, | in the’ fenfe in which‘it is often oa ge 


ov pee 


blk “PSALM 


PSALM CHIR” 5 gg 


ane ty Soli da: CRIK. 
EF have colleBed and. silat e mot ulet Ser this Piatm. 
under ej ‘hteen di érent | aati and Bal a Divine Song 
h 


upon eae ‘of them ? But thé’ ver erfes 2 yh o 
attain fome deguee of. connegtion.. 
In fome places, among the words ‘aches cadiis ie, 


twanipofed, to- 


-—, tepimeniess ¥ haveuled d gofpel, word, grace, truth, promifes, Sec 

| Sas more agreeable” tothe New-Teftament;' and the « fama 
language of Chriftians ; and it equally anfwers the’ “defign 6 2 

the | Pfalmift, which was to recommend the. ‘Scripture, 

SAL M~CKIX  Fict Part! 

oft of Saints, and Mifery Seba 5p. 

he ‘Vert 2, 3. 

Z LEST are’ the aden a’ iit heart, ie 

} whofe ways are right and clean : 
hers ever, from thy. law depart, 


Att Ri cigeal 


at Sut. 


but fly, from ev'ry Gas 4”, ie aie 


2 Bl eft are the men that) keep: ok 
and practice thy commands.; 
With their whole* heart they feek the Lord, 
and ferve thee with ‘heir. hands. 0° ey 
Vers 165. Bo Mr yth RE 
Great is cheis peace that love thy law,. ty 
how firm their fouls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
their fteady feet alide. — é 
' Ver. 6. cate 
4 Then fall my heart have inward j joy, 
and keep my facefrom-fhame, ,.  « 
‘When ail thy ftarutes..1 obey,.\ . 
and horiour, all tay name, “A 


De SLs ay ee 


Ver, 21,.,118., 
5 But haughty finners God will hm 
the proud. fhall die .accurftss 9 « o 
The fons of falihood and deceit 
are trodden to.the duft. ca 
mrs Ver. 119 or) 55. Shes 
6 Vile asthe. drofs ,.the wicked ares: 0 9, crue 
and thofe that leave thy ways ; 
Shall fee falvation from afar, 


but gever tafke thy grace. PSALM 


(a | PAD MON 
PSALM = GXIXY Second Part. 
Secret Deve wand oSpiritvalMeditaticns s : 
or, oe Be Comver{e ‘with God. as 
- cbacoVers ugg. Agi gum Tint 296 r 
O thee, before sthe: dawning’ ‘Tight; DBL 
my gracious God, I Lee i 
I meditate thy:name-by mighty © PF . 
and keep hy Taw: byuday.iaayel ys oval a. 
assiq-ya!bViery eB pyoloid yar sat aod I 
2 My fpirit faints to fee» se aiieeg Pap? 


thy promife bears meup ;> - 


And while dalvation Jong delays, ©» gi fted-ciog i 4 
thy word fupports my hope, ot volute 
ong Mer. TO40"" i 1 PHS DE 
3 Seven times a day Lift: mhy hands wEQy 
and pay my thanks to thee ; : a 


Thy rightedus' “pfovidence dentinds 
repeated das from. . me... ond cere 
alg 62. 


P SALM Cxix., . Thiea Pare, 
Profefions of Simeerity,. Repentance and it ag 
Vedisgyy 66ge fit ub 
+S Sa art my ‘portion, "O 3 God 
foon as bkhow thy way, © 

. My heart makes hatte 5 wehey one word, 
: and fuffers né2 delay. +: 
3 Ver 30,” Pig k 8S BoD j 1 ; 
-2 I chufe the pathy of heay’ nly ch; et San 
| and glory in my choice“ *#> pres % 
— Nor all the riches of the-earth’ . 
could maker me: fo Tejoice. PRETO RECT 2aK 
3 The teftimonies of thy Brace, Pass RS 

I fet before my eyes; °° _ 
- Thence I derive my daily lenge ee 
“and there my comfort Nes; 4 If 


PSALM cxX a7 
#969 base VEER M JA & % 
4 If, once, Aiwandersfaom (thy spathyes@ ose’ 
I think. Sponamywaysed bxa\sod 10 
Then turn my feet to thy: commands, 
and triftithynpard’sing graces’ S01 ne ae : 
% on ersi94) brgoyrg yim 
5 Now I am thinexifor everthine;l) Saar, 
O fave thy fervant,ydlonditwal: ¢dr qoax bax 
| Thou. art my fhield,» imystiiding-place 4 
my hope igyin: thy word.os 95) faith us , 
Ver, g8 tau. eid 9 oo bere 
6 Thou haf inclinid, ishis, heice of omic? aw bia, 
thy ftatutes to falls yor etrogqul Diow ils 
And thus, till mortal. ike. ‘fra bad’ 
po J pesfaameahyriill oo 6 boris Meee fF 


y Dee 


PSALM, CK, Fourth Past, wat 
ya iiegitire ae Seriptire. Phat 


bia PH % 
row fall ie you: ‘eae shes heario,i 
and guard Tot Apom) fin 2. od; yh 
‘Thy word the choiceft. ules, aan ‘is 145 gh he 
to keep the confeience C4 saa, 
eo & cae Ver. 4 130. iN - @ M 
2, When Orica nitvenitits to. theomind,) Woy ers. 
it fpreads fuch light abroady-\J 
The meaneft fouls. iaievepioniats a S ie 
and man their thoughts to. Goes Bef. 
Ve Tui) JOS. a Py Ret Mee? wh 
3 ‘Tis like the fan, 3 heay’ nly > ight, ersiiut bins 
that guides us all the day.j+¥ . 
And through ;the dangers: of thes , ee endo hs 
a lamp tolead our waysiuris yo mi (iely Boe 
OQH QO. Dieh. tig ae >i 
4 The men that hate thy. law stich caress Livaod 
and meditate thy word, ,, ie om Ray ott 
Grow wifer than’ theif teacl gsr ALG Vor t ; 
and better ee the Lord Cue -avicsh & Sey h ee 
“e bah 3 sumo? heh oh iby 


v 
: 


a 
+ 


ye Oe ee 
1 ie | fete ne 


Piogg || PSA GM CXR: 
- 2 Versrvogs tex 
. Thy ‘preceptsmmake mevtrolywifel = 1 =A » 
I bate the finners rodihsi fecisqisq wie 2". 
I hate my awn vain: thoughts that silezch or 04 
“but love thy law,: miysGod. » ovilig 2 sent 
Vers 89, 90,91. 
6 [The ftarrysheav’ns: thy: Tule: cpa res 414 
the earth maintainsher/placets) 2» sn) sow 
And thefe thy fervants, might: and days bwtew® 
thy fkill and _pow’ncexprefgacs es oan) Ae 
7 But fill thy law and gofpel,, Lord, 
have leffons. more divine: ~ 
Not earth ftands firmer than thy word, 
nor ftars fo nobly fhine.] 
Ver. 160, 140, 9, 156. 
8 Thy word is. everlafting, truth s 
how pure is evry page ! 
That holy book “fhall guide* our youth, | 
and Se fupport our age. 


“op SA L M CXIX. ‘Fifth Pare 


Delight in sdaiptwne ; or, the Word’ A of Gad 
dwelling in i$. rN SS Pay 


ree 


7 “Wer. OJa ot 
5 How I line thy holy: law? 
tis idaily my - delight ;- 
And thence my meditations: draw 
divine advice by aight. y 


ao Mers 148. y 
2 My waking eyes: prevent the. as wed 
to meditate thy word); vid 


My foul with longing: nhelts away , 
to hear thy gofpel,.. Lord. 
7 Ver. 3 -135-§4- BoASe 
3 How doth thy word my: heart: engage ? s 
how well emyloy my tongue ! 
And in my tirefome pilgrimage 5 A See 
» yields me a heavuly fong. ees :t: 


PSALM CXIX 235 | 
Vets 195) 10 e ® 
4 Am I a ftranger, or at homes a8 i 


"tis my perpetual feaftss 2043 ad: on 
Not honey: dropping’ fron ‘ther comb: ver age 
fo much gllures my 'tafte. ter Airawe! pat 
Verge, tta7e¥ 
5 No treafures’ foenrich the becca hid #) ees) 


nor fhail thy wordisbe fold - tea 
For loads vof filver éwelb efi A Lt eae oF 
nor heaps of choicefbygoldy: ox >. the deat 
sl asBB os Ae A cue Mae!» net 
6 When nature finks. and. fpirits droop, sity 
thy promifes of grace 3 wi vet - 
“Are. pillars to fopport y hope, ta Pi Me 
and there 1 writ thy “praife. ; 


PSALM CXIX.” Sixth Patt. a ‘ 
folinefs and’ Comfort from: he Word. i 


Vers pu8, DOE, bins 
ORD, I efteem thy judgments ne: 
and all thy ftatutes juit; 
Thence I maintain a conttant fight © yea fe 
with ev’ry flatt’ring tuft... P 
Ver. i 
2 Thy precepts often” 1 ervey 5 
I keep thy law in) fight, | 
Through all the byfinefs of the day;, 
to form my adtionseright. © 6% Soo) JBits 
Ver, 62. ; f 
3 My heart in midnight filence. cries, 
how fweet thy comforts be’! 
My thoughts in holy -wonder’ tife, 
and bring: their thanks’ to. thee: 
Ver. 162. ist 
4 And when my fpirit drinks ‘her fill 
at fomegood' ‘word of thine, 
Mot mighty men’ that fhare’ the lt 
have joys compar’d’ to: mites i up 


“ of ¢ OPS ADM 


a 


vps 6 »~ % 


jt 


a PS AI LM cxIX. 
PSAL M XIX, | “Seveath Erie 
Imperfeltion of Natureand Perfection fScripeube 

Ver. 96, "paraphrafed: 272 91" 
EPwallithe: peathem writers: join, f° 
to form. one :perfet i book, ss 


Great God,.ifjonce compar'd with. thine, ehost 
how mean their writings looky co hid bes 


2 Not the *moft: perfedt rules diate yea oft 
could fhew one: fin’ forgiv’n, | -» yt 
Nor lead a ftep-beyond | othe grawe>s 3 
but thine condu& to heav’ni > 


3 I’ve feen an. end of y hat we call 
perfection here: below + 

How, fhert.the pow’ts. of nature ‘ally 
and .can no farther. “B00 


4 Yet men would fain be jut, with God, 
by works their hands have “wrought ; 
But thy commands,: exceeding broad, 
extend to ev’ Ty fee p wos 


i 
5 Reepapis: 
. 4 


3 In vain we “ boaft. perfection here, 
while fin defiles our frame,. 
And finks our virtues down fo far, 


- they fcarce deferve the .name. 
= 


6 Our faith and fové} randy evi ry grace: set 
fall far below thy word # sa SS 
But perfe& truth and: righttoufael 
dwell only .-with« the ON ci 


PSA In Mt XDXernEdghth. Pare 


The Word of God #\the tSdime Portion buer, 
the Excellency and Variety of Scripture. 
wv Wer. bite paraphrafed. 

Har 7 Ok I have made thy word my chofee, 
my lating | heritage : ' 
There fhall my nobleit pow’'rs ‘ ‘rejoiee,” ae 
my warmef thoughts engage. 2 Ti 


, I Pir the hiffri 1 se 
and skéep tie og ae a 
While thro” bs ‘promifes =I cue, Near ol 
with -ever Feet adelight.. Ba See 
, °Tis abroad land of wed ankow 
where {prings’ of Tife*arifey 
Seeds of itnmortal blifs “are fown; be Be 9 
and hidden gloryo4iess?/tw i047 stim wer 
4 The beft «relief that: -mournersiibaver sid ‘7 
it makes our forrows«bleft 3209 wo 
Our faireft hope beyond ‘the graves Fs cor “ia 
: and our eéteérnal-‘refts) “os waren Soits tnd 


x, P 


pe se) Ae es 


PSALM cx. jpeceae mite 


Defire of Knowledges or, ‘the’ teachings of’ the Spin 
: ie ae , ete the Words. epee ¢ 
Dow «fh yell 8 BEE f a otiagm 35 
od 4-68, a8 i Vip 3s 1d » 
1 HY Sheatide ny fs earth, O 0, Lore e 
how good thy. works, appear Yes haga 
Open mine eyes to read thy word, 
and fee thy wonders” aE i a Rts al ? 
| Vet: 1: pie... aid af wy 
2 My heart was it by thy, hand, © ane cf hag 
my fervice is hy aes" te 
O make thy fervant» eon eepanenes bek WY Og 
the duties he muft bdow yi dtd dey Abs} 
elon li Vidure din3* Sootteq “A8G 
3 Since I’m a ftranger heres below, yiao owls 
Jet not Be path be hid ; 
But mark™the read my“ “feét thduld’ go, % 
sand es epabiine geide.4 sy Ss kei gy 


‘ » aVerri2bn. ‘i Ne 
4 Wh en 1 confels'd my wan dring, ways, 
shou. heardft iny foul ‘com plain 5 3 ear Ae 
Giant me the teachings of thy Bice, ie 
or I Shall fier, Aga © t ‘. po * Bt Ne 


7 a Bnanis elynods Tsk Yio 


238 PSALM CXIX. 
Ver. 3 
5 If God to me his’ Fae dhtwycs, ac0 HR Ay 
and heav’nly truth AMpartensy vir ~_ 
His work for eyer I'll purfue, §.. 4 | 
his law fhall rule. my heart... Sen 
Cf EO, 0. 
6 This ‘was my comfort when I bore : 
variety of grief; 
Te made me learn thy word the more, 
and fy to that relief. ~ 


Ver. ¢y. ac: ok te. 
7 [In vain the proud deride me HOW 5 
7h ne’er forget thy jaw, a 4 


Nor let that bleffed ofpel: go,” 
whence all my hopes” fr draw. 
Vers 27, o171. 
® When I have learn’d my Eihel"t wy! 
T’]l teach the world his ‘ways’ 
My thankful lips infpir’d with zeal ° 
fhall loud. pronounce his, _praife.] 


*% 


PSALM CXIX. Tenth Part. 
. Pleading the Promifes. 
Ver. 38, 49. 
EHOLD thy waiting. fervant, Lardy wy 
devoted to thy fear ; 
Remember and confirm thy ward, 
for all my hopes are there. 
; Ver. 4:15.58, 107. 
2 Haft thou ‘not writ. falvation owe. 
and promis’d quick'ning grace ? 
Doth not my, heart addrefs thy throne ? 
and yet thy love’ delays, 
Ver. 1235 rey 
= Mine eyes for thy falvation fal; 
O bear thy fervant “up; 
er let the feofting lips prevail, 
», who dare reproach my Soper “SS # Dit 


PSALM CXIX. 239 
Ne ee re. id 
4 Did “chou not taife my: faith; O Lord?) 
then let thy truth appear’? vers 
Saints fhall rejoiceevinemy rewatd, ©) 9% 9 
and truft as welbvas fears) ois wid! Be 
eae ee : 
PSALM.CX!X.: Bleventh Part.) * 
Breathing after Helinzfs. erie Fe 


sci tes 
Be Bf 


INOITE, 3 pi kee 3 t ’ ; ; 
; WEN 5a, Biba tia cats ance 


t THAT the Lord would guide my 


to .keep. his ftamutés, fill 5, 

O that my God would grant me grace 

to know and do his will |. , 
2 eo eae ee 
2 O fend thy pig aaa to. write as 
thy, law upoo, my heatte! re 
Nor let’ my tongue indalge deceit, 

nor ‘aét the Jiar’s. part. 


/NEle 30:'.2'%q i 


3 From vanity turn off my eyes: eereaag 
let no~corrupt, defign » «.» » ge 
Nor covetous defire arife’ al m3 


within this foul of mine. 
Vere 43 30 y 

4 Order my footfteps by thy word,. 2 

and ‘make my’ heart. fincere ; Yt. <n 
Let fin have no, dominion, Lord, . 
“but keep my confcience clear. 
‘ : Ver, 176. Ah . 
5 My foul hath gone too’ far altray, 

my feet too ofcen flip 5 pe 
Yer fince lve not forgot thy ce 


reftore thy” Wand'ring ‘fieep. 
Ver. (3% 2 
6 Make me to walk in thy. commands, 
‘tis a delightful road 5 ‘ 
Nor let my head, or heart, or handa, J 


ofiend againft may. God. but “A | 
gh” ae ty oF - PSALM 


i 24 BSA LM CXIX. 
“?p SALM CXIX. - Twelfth Part. 
Breathing aa Comfort and CAE ey ‘ys 


TY God; Fe ahr ig < ae : 
BX let mercy plead my: caufe ; Sica 
7 a ai have finn’d againft thy grace, 
? I can't forgetsthy Jaws, ja? amr SY 4 


Ver. 39, 116. 
2 Forbid, forbid | the fharp reproach, i we 
which I fo juftly fear ; aes j 


Uphold my ‘life, saakalilcon agi, 
nor let my fhame appear. 
- Vignaeees22 3. 
3 Be thou a furety, Lord, for me, 
nor let the proud jopprefs'; 
But make thy waiting fervant fee! 
the fhinings.of thy face. | 
Ver. 888 
4 My eyes. with expectation fail, 


my heart within me cries, 


When will the Lord bis truth fulfil, | 3 : 
oe anibstake: wmycomforts rife. | 
ey - 


Pier down upon. my forrows, Lord, 
x a! thew thy grace the fame, 
As thou Sit ever won't ¢ afford 
to thofe that ‘tove thy name. te ‘= : 
PSALM €XIX... Thirteenth Part. 
Holy Fear aut Tendernefs of Confeience. 
Ver. ro. 
ITH my shall heart I’ve fought thy ae? 
O let'me never ftray 
From thy commands, O God of graee,” 
nor tread the hese way ! 
~ Wer. 11. eke Ce ee 
vy word T've hid within my ~wengecith aK 
ceep my confcience clean, — 
And be an everlafting guard’ 2) 5" ®s 
© Sara ev" ry ne fins g «9 Pape 


; ” Saal 
~» 


° PSALM CXIX. age” 
be Merl 63,53, 1587 
, Titra companion: 32 5 eth. 
who fear and love the.Lord ; 
t he forrows. wife, «myenature “faints a MS 
whea men tranfgrefs thy word. = om 
eae Viet. Beers 29% 308 
re While fianers do thy gofpel ‘tong, a: 
my {pirit ftands krawey 
My foul abhorsalying = dieerrts 
_ but loves thy righteous law. ’ . a9 
Nery 161; 120. * 
heart with facred ‘rev’retee hears ~ 
oS nings of thy word: 
y eth with holy <cembling oh 
judgments of the Lord. - 
Ver. pice en 


* Ver. 153, 81, 82, . 
ONSIDER all my forrows, Lord, 
°C and thy deliv’rance fend ; F 
My foul for thy falvation faints ; ~ 
" whea will my troubles end? ~ 
a Ver. Le S 
; Yet have I found ’tis good for me 
to bear my father’s, rod ; >, 
 Affli@ions make me learn. thy lew, 
and jive on my God. 


mr Vets % 
3 This is “the comfort I enjoy 
when new, efs begins, 
% read thy word, I run thy way, 
and hate amy former fins. | sin 
Wass.) é g Meh git. Os igs tae 


4 ‘ 
yi 


Sa 


oan: 92 


_ when earthly joys were fled, 
My foul oppreft, with forrows ‘weight 
: +a funk ariongft the dead. . 

: Ver..7.52 


© though they may feem fevere’; 
pre he fharpeft fuft'cings. I endure 
BS flow from thy faithful care. 
: Ver. 67. 
‘ Before I knew thy ‘chafVning rod, 
“my feet were apt to tray ; 
But now I Jearn to keep thy word, © 
_ por wander from thy way, 


Hély Refolutions. 


4 Ver. 93 
a That thy: ftatates ev’ry hour 
: “amight dwell upon my mind ! 
Thence I derive a quick’ning . pow’r, 
: and daily peace I find. 
Ver. 15, 16. 

2 To meditate thy precepts,- Lord, » 

~ thall be my fweet employ ; 
My foul fhall ne'er forget thy word, 
thy word us all my joy. 

Ver. 32. 


i€ thou my heart difcharge 

From fin and Satan's hateful chains, 
and fet my feet at large ! . 

Ver 13.040. 

4 My lips with courage hall declare 

thy dtatutes and thy name 5 


. Po Hada hae thy word been a ais, neg RS 


i ‘know thy judgments, Lord, are. sighs 


E 
: PSALM CRIX. Fifteenth Part. F 


“How Soule Trun in thy commands; 


5 


ad 


Dl {peak thy word, though kings fhould hear, Ses 


por af yield te finful thame. 
: ree i . a 


% a ~ 


5 Lae 


‘4 
ae 


ae 


~ 9, Ver % r : 
5 ih bands Oe "pee CE 8S dae tantea A 
to rob me ,of my ric ght, SMe evo” ele rapeaiaive, 


Let pride and VMidhide ao it li ee nee Sie a M4 


thy law is my si Pugs fie 


6 Depart qlewane ethene ‘face, at gt = wt 4 
» whole hands and he eat are ill: eae aii ag oe 


I love my God, I’love’ his wa De ia 
~ and muft obey his will. ° vat Pe ‘aot & ok ie 


tem 


& «PSALM cxIx, ain lecptipde?' oH 


Prayer for: Quickening Grace. 1 war sabhon 
Ver. cag gh Pe valeaany iy 


YX foul, lies cleavingeto the duft, 
Lord, give me life “divine : : 
From vain defires and every last’ 
tnrn off thefe eyes of. mine, / 


* 


2 I need the influence of thy’ Brace ag HAE C3 £4 
to {peed me in thy mays 5) fy inate 1g 
Left I thould loiter ig my: ‘rage, © ori toc: t SaaS 
“or turn my feet aftray. “hae F a5 Yiaiks E. 
Vert tags 14" + 
| When fore afflictions prefs me OWE, tT 
I need thy quick’ning pow’rs5 ~~" : 
"Dhy word that’ I’ have refted ‘on ee tage fa 
fhall help my heavieft hours...» % Srey ye 
tet Ver. 1565 40.° Y 2 ys gies ae 
4 Are not thy mercies few" "reign ME? ie er riy’ 
and thou a faithful God 2?” BHD Teese i Sei a 
Wilt thou riot grant me warmer ze 
1 ran th Poly road)" * 4 
of Met Ver, 19Q,'40. °° 
rt thy precepts love, << 
ee thy face’! - 2s, 
low niy fpirits move . 
grace ! 


Mer. 93.! 

_ & Then thall. I love thy gofpel moresoo. 9) - 
and ne'er forget’ tliyrwerd, or agy zi spit 10°F 
4Vhen I have felt’ its: quick’ning pow’r. foog 3 F* 
. fo draw me near-the Lord. =.° +... ke 


| PS ADM. XIX. "Seventeenth Part.» 


- frourage and Perfeverance EY tr Perfecution ; ‘OF, 
aa Grace Jbining in Difficulties and Trials.” 
a eh? Ver. 1435528. 

a; TENE pai’ iss anguiths feize Hey Le, 2 
All my fupport is front thy. wanes 

My nen ‘diffolves for heavinefs, £ # ot « 7 » 

x u phold “tiie “with ‘thy ftrength’ning graces = 

a : Ver. 5%, O97 110. 

<1 The pkoud-hate fratn’d; their feoffs and lies;~ 

_ “They watch my feet: with \envious cyesy . , <4 
_ And tempt my feep to: ‘fnares, and fins ied an¥ 

3 Wer thy commands ,[ine’er decline... .: eB = 
Si Ver. 161, 78, SS Ss 

4, They hate meé, Lord,’ withouta caufe, 

They hate to fee me.love thy laws; 
But I will traft and’ fear ‘thy name, vi siguee') 
a sbi and ante die ‘with: feame. 


ees Be i ve 


: PSALM CXIX. Lak. Pad 


: Santi d Apion: 0% Delighti in Het 


oMer-67, 59°. ss 
<ATHER, aT blets thy y sends hand: aiae 
How, kandw AS ‘thy chaltizing” rod, a 

: = force’d my €onfcience™ to a. ftand, 
3 And brought: ees wand'ring foul to@odes 


 g Foolith* and. -vain “P went” ‘afitay; _ oa 
: Ferd hadfels. thy. feourges, Lord," Kvaroet 
, Pleft my gui’ and loft” my ways! * ack nf 
eeRog now I love and “keep Sthy wore? San 
# 2 "Tis 


% 


¥ aii ae a tg 
wy 


PSALM CXIX, 4 


Ven ari Oe 
3% °Tis good fortake “too weat? theil yokey neat 
Por pride is apt to mfevand3fwellgi wo’o» his 
Tis good té begramy Father'siftrokey yn! | soy\ ! q 
That d might learn His atuteswellowr, wish oye 


; Vere 2° y | 
4 Thelaw that hes Fray Mouth”. 


Shall raife, my- chearful, pafhons more. 


Than: all the. trealures:, of, the Soutlg etal” i 3 
Or Weflern ‘hills of sas Ae: * aE 


Wert: ee 
5 ‘Thy hands have: hinge isi mortal frame,s » | a. ja 
Thy fpirit form’d my foul-withing i, \) ¢ 
_ Teach me to know thy wond’rous/name,\. 
' Aad guard: mé fafe: rom: death. and: Lites 

i Veg bongs 

6 Then “all chit ais nid far the. Lord’ 
At my falvation fhall rejoicey 0. 
For 1 have hoped in ‘thy oword, .» 
And made thy grace. 43 only oe 


P'S A! i “ME OXK. - af pega 
Complaint of. quarrelfome Pssfieted “OY, 
<a devout Wish for Peace. . Lee 


I Aes God of love, thou ever-bleft,- 
“pity my: faifring ftate), . 9 3 

«When wile. thou. fet my foul at reft 

'~ from lips that love. deceit.” 


a Hard Jot of mine ! my days are cal 
among the fons: of tine? | att 
Whofe never ceafing brawlings waite oe 
my golden hours of dikes” . 0b Tae eS 


4 O might I_fly to “change my place, 
how would I choofe to. dwell. 
In fome wide. lonefomie wilder nel, 
and. feaye.thefe gates of hell ;, ae 
Be Ahi Pn Pew | 


“PSALM ‘CxXX CXKE 


4 Peace ig’ the fing that I. feek, 
how lovely @re its charms $< = * 
Tam for peace; but when T fpeak, Stat 


they all decks ure for arms. { tishan 


5 New paffions fill their foul engages” —- 
_~ and keep their® malice firong > e 
What thall »be done. to‘curb. thy” rage, 
| O thou: devouring tongue Pe" 


oak 
st ie | 


6 Shouid burning arrows finite thee through; 
“) Rri@ jiftice wold approve ; 
But I hadsrather fpare my. foe, . 

and melt his heart with love, 


I hope the tranlpeiition ‘of feveral, verfes of the Pisa no dif 
i waniage to this imitation of it, Nor will tHe fpirit of the gofpel, 
cand charity at the end} fender it tefs agreeable té Chrittian ears, 
a 
s PSALM CXXI. Long Metre. = 
1 5 > Divine Proteiops 2-0. weve & 

[P to the hills Eolife-mine eyésy 0 « — 

) * Th” eternal hills beyond the. ties: = of 
a ‘Thence all‘her help my-foultderives:; =s ><? 
7 ere my almighty refuge lives. 
Be 2 He lives; the éverlafting God, > 
pe “That built the worldy that fptead the flood vs 
The heav’ns with all their hofts he made,= vi 
And the dark regions-of the dead. 


«3 He guides our feet, he guards our Way; 
~ His morning fmiles blefs'allthe day y= (oe roti 
He fpreads the evening’ veil and kéeps! 


a: The ‘filent hours while: Ufr’e/. fleeps»s ye es) t 
“4 Ir e/, a name divinely blett, era ie 
May rife feente, fecurely: refes hs motel * 
~"Fhy holy guardiemes “wakeful® eyes. 8 
Admit, no. lumber, nor furprife, os) @ 
5 No fun thall finite’thy head by “dayy sie @ 
Nor the pale moon With fickly rays’ oe om? 


Shall blaft thy céwch no balefal’ Rar« “7 ned 
2 Dai his_malignant fire fo far. 6 Should 


Sall thou he go and ll h anh 
Safe in the Lord ;- his heavy’ aly” care 
Defends thy life from. ev'ry, {nare. a 
7 On thee.foul, {pirits. have no, epawi'mes ay de ae 
And in thy laf departing hour, ¢ 4 | 
Angels, that tra¢e the,airy EAE sere usin ec 
Shall dear thee homeward, to, thy, God, 
arts . Seer Notes .on, Pialm, sli, pe he os 
‘PS A LM (CXR. ‘Common Metra. 
Prefervation by Day aad be 
e Lr] \O: Heaw’n Lelift my waiting eyes, 
és there all my jhopés “ate laid.” 
The Lord that. built the earth and fkies 
is my, perpetual aid... 


2 Their feet ‘fhall never fide. to ie 


whom he defigns to keep 3. A ag ee 
His .earvattends the. foftett cally ‘ithe 3 
his eyes can never fleep, oa ot a 


4 He will fuftain’ our weakiclt ee ms 
with his almighty arm,;<j2r> > 

And Svatch-our, moft unguatded Home 
againft furprifng harms (0° ow 4 


4 Ifrel, rejoice “and reft’ fecure, “ 
thy keeper. is the Lord, 
His wakeful,eyes ete his pow’ ae: 

for thine.eternal guar ) F 
5 Nor fcorching ‘fun; nor held moon, rs 

fhall have his leave to. {mite ; ii 
He fhields thy head from burning noon, 

from blafting damps at, night... re 


6 He guards thy foul, ‘hekeeps thy breathy 
» where thickeft dangers: come ; 
Go and return, fecure from deuth 


"ill God-commands thee home. “+” 4 
wae’ . M. y, Cane pil PS Ate ae 


yee 2 ps the ag8th Pile 
sif-aommmo > «TIXAD MLA 
Cod. oun, Preferver, rey 


PWARDob dift: sade. ted WO ab e 

From God is albvmty aides: 1 yin t 
"The God that built thecfkigs \\o ee cOTS 
And earth and nature . made: ae NSeN? ese oe 
-ake God Sg the town f varus wd yrst Fos 
; * To dich. : Ay, é iS risk ge oe 


His Erage, is sigh & ¢ Suk 36 
In ev'ry Hours ascii ee Fs 33 
a My. feet-thallnever fits, 2% 6 ie sk eet: 
And fall in fatal: fmares,. © 20" iY sage gar 
Since Gad my guard ‘and guide i Nestea 
Beiends me from my* “fears. © ie oe te 
Thofe..wakefal eyes So Hest oh 
Thar never fleepss isis od siidw Be 
Shall 4’ed keep Snad od foie 


When dangers rifee:. 


3 No burning heats by bi 
Bor blatts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
et God be with me there. 
Sa. SFhousare my Sumy yaig (sdk. fuck yi @ 
es And thou: my-dhades: cra 15 suk alow 
"Tosguand:-my.) head. odin fisd yar seat 
By night CRON ICTS YH HO 378 ty 


7; me thou not givn thy words: 7 a 29 
To fave my foul: from. death? . 
And I can truft'myEord © i 
Fo keep my-imortalfbreaths Pessiqg WOE LE « 
Wh .go and? comes. 27 1895 OF. 
Nor feagto tdigys 2) eo Ava st) 
"Till from oni shigh 4° 1896 eas B ANE, Sh 
Thou call me mre 

thy eivdaod Bee Pwo ily oi. eh 


a 


PSA L M ne SOL. 
PSALM CXXIL Com ay 
Going” ye Chee ag 
‘OW did. my*heart’ rdjoic’ ‘ap 'tleley 7 
my frieads devoutly, fa ay. al 
In Zion let ur all appear, = ja 
and keep the folemm day Pi 180 V8.1 % % Bees 
‘2-1 love her. gates; I love'the ‘road ¢ 
the church adorn’d with’ grace bah a? ee 
Stands like a palace built® for’ God" : Bigie: . 
to thew his. milder face.’ 
3 Up to her courts: with joys sake te Ne hy 
the holy tribes repair ! a9 c« i ek BA. gs 
The fon of Davig¢; holds: his shane Bey Se 
and fits in judgmént;theres: L Shaye Se 
4; He hears our’ praifessasd complaints} 2 
and while his awful- veidé) °° > 
Divides the finners from ‘ithe faints, sie 
we tremble and rejoices “74089 ~~" 
5 Peace be within this, feared: Bh ga ce OUR a 
and. joy a conftant “gueft -! rota tk: “Behet a 
With holy gifts and beara Fa 
be her attendants bleft :f Lis 


@ My foul fhall pray for Zion fill,” 
while life or breaths remains ; 


There my beft friends, any kindred nae 


there God my Saviour reigas, ’* A 
+ fi a | 
P 5 A L M ®Cxxit! bahcsil Tune, a 
Going ‘e. Church. eae 
i por: pleas’d and: bléft! owass Ion sek OR 
~ to hear the people cry, on it 
Come let us feek our God. 'to day a (a Fine 
Yes, with a chearfals.zealyo aovt i 


We hafte to Zion’stall, vox iso aed! 
Aad there our yows and je pay, - 
. Mos 2 


by 
2, 


. sc RDY facred gofpel’s facred at 


= 
a 


‘: 

| 
ee 
re 


2 poe idealist Tye tek ope 
© Adorn’d with word*rous ‘grade, shh. ye 
Avd walls réngth embrace thee! 0 aa = 
“In thee our tri § appear" Fe eset -! iz z 


= 


To pay any raife, . sand hear (5, > 4 


There Dat oid"ss greater fon 7-0-5534 


2. Has fixed his” ‘royal “ehronés Sh = tOo Ne 


He fits for grace and judgment. there 5. eer 
He bids ie faint be giad,). 5 Wig 
‘He makes the. ffaner fad, ig into! 

_f\nd humble fouls. rejoice: with; foagt EF as 


4 May peace attend thy  gate,. 
And joy within “thee wait “~~ 
"To blefsthe foal ofsevty gueftehe. >. 
The. man .that. feeks. thy peace. Get oF 
And withes. thine encreale,, a i] . 
A thoufand. bleflings on him reff, 


5 My tongne repeats ‘her vows, >! 
Peace to this. facred: house. | 
‘Wor there my friends and kindred dwell aes 
_ And fince any glorious God $ 
Makes thee his ble abode, ge cae Sk gy 
My foul fhall eyer love thee well 5 st 


a 


me Byes the ae Stans to comple oe Tuni. 


“4s F iS 


PS2& L M CxxI 
aPliedins with Submifi onb oes & 
0: THOU whofe. grace and jultice reign . i: 


“inthron’d above the fies, 


To. thee* our hearts would tell their pain, * 


“to thee we: lift’ our: eyes. 


es As’ ‘fervants. watch their matter’s hand 
and fear the angry ftroke, 
Or maids before’ their’ miftrefs fed, ae 
~ aad wait a peaceful looks 3 Se 


PS&E-M EXRILCRRIV. se 
3 So for our fins ‘we. juftly. ae 

thy difcipline,, O Gods si 
Yet wait, the gracious. moment eae 
« till thou remove thy. IEF Oe Sa 
4 Thofe that in “wealth ‘and’ pleafure: live, - 

our daily groans deride, teh pike ak 
And the delaysof mercy. give: 

frefh courage to. their ‘pride. 
5 Our foes infult us, but ‘our’ hope WE oT ag 

in thy compaflion: lies’; °°’ EE 943 
This thought fhall bear oar ppb sch 

that God» will not “defpite.~” i 


PsAiLM ce 
A Song for ther sth apres Seance in 

¥ t = not the Lord, may [rel fay, 
Had not the Lord maintain’d our “fide, , 


When men, to make our Jivés-a prey,” 
Rofe like the: fwelling. of ‘the, tide 3: 


2 The {welling tide had ftopt’ our, breath, oe 
So-fierctly ‘did’ the ‘waters «roll, ee 
We had been fwallow’d deep in death ; 
Proud waters had’ o'erwhelm’a” our fouls 


3.We leap for joy, we fhout and fing, 
Who jut efcap’d« the: faral® ftroke se. 


= 


So flies the bird with chearful wing, 9 
When once thé’ fowler’s ‘{naré is broke.p 
4° Forever bleffed be the Lordy ic i 3 
Who broke the fowler’s curfed frarey, . 


Who fav’d us from the murd’ring {words 
And made our lives and fouls bis care.’ aa 


. Our help istin Fehovak’s name,: 
Who form’d; the earth, and built the ae 
He that upholds that wond’rous frame, 

Bnards his own church with watchful. eyes: 


PSALM! 


Yt eae ESE See a ee eS 


qag2 ORS AUT: MUCXXY: © 
PSALM :CXXV.ccCommon Mette... 


The Saints Tid WHE Sifes). 


t asf 


% 53D cor isis 
| fNSHAKEN asithe dacredsjhillst es 


di firm as mountains be, of 
Firm as. a 2 Phe che foul ft _ is, misty w 
that leans, O Lord, “on ‘th Seen 


Sante {isvs be 7 us a6 wqod atc. ae 
2 Not walls nog; ills. conld.:iguard fo: swell 
old Salem’s happy ground, sis Tah 0 2 
As thofe eternal ‘arms o love. gsol 03 
that ev'ry, faint {grround, i. eee 


gs \\ set) oct 


3 While tyrants areiay Starting feourge. #4 


to drive them near..to God, Hib uh Ba 8 
Divine compaflion, docs, allay say stoods iv 
the fury of the. rod... wo Rsqxs. um oW 


4 Deal gently, Lord; whe fouls rangi nie 


«god leads thesy fefely won. sis ta «sna 


= Ps ALM CXXY. * Short “Metre, 


To the bright gates “of4Paradifepeels od: to olan 
where, Grif theiry Lord is gongae 
y But if weatracesthofe croaked: meas: 
that the old ferpent drew, 7, 
he vwrath . that | drove. him irik. to, hell, 
“fall, imite his, ‘followers, fOGerigal ax I ser 


> 3 
+ es 


: The Saints Trial, and. Safety. iho ors: Maderates 


ie 


an aappidions bi dirw 8 *, 
IRM and aisnlowe arethey’ © 

: 3 that rett their fouls: oa Gods: Saar 

arm as: the) mount where Davids Jods: a 8 es 


* where. the .ark,- abode. Pah aw hott 


; mountains ftodd to* “guard 190, eolsen SH 
citys Latredgrouedy af sedy omnadt ¢ 
S0 “God and. his almighty’: penis phic ine) Hi 
embrace, his sfaints\\-arownd,’ “AY Ox gee be 
Von ee 4 2 sf gorge de rey ty beol ange What: 


ee 


PSALM CXX¥, xxi sa 
3 What drougle the fathers Féasl A 2 9 
drop a. -chaftifin : 
Ker ek ene ae eee | 
- its fury fhallbe ‘broke, 000817 ‘J 


4 Deal. Fees has Lord, ee Ee = oot ait 
whofe faith and. pious feans (>. deat ake 

Whofe hope, and love, and e every grace,, _ 
proclaim their hearts’ fineeres* 1° 10A 


5 Nor fiiall’ the tyrant’s. rage. ee 
too long, opprefs the faint ; pp asa 
The God of J/r’el will fappore, “°° '°* 
his children left. they. faint... 1 sty afi | 


rie ae 


6 Bht if our flavith feari™ “er oT * th 
will choofe, the. roadtohelfy 99 OS 
We muft expect our portion’ thee: Soe 
where, bolder _finners dwell. j asa ssl & 
The laft Nanza of this metre’ more cy fpr ae tae: 
fgnfe of the pfalmift in, this place. » +, » icf S¢2 al 
PSALM CXXVI- 1 Bae Metre. © 
io Surprifing Deliverances i tuft 
ry K THEN God reftor’d ‘our captive. Hite, . 
‘Joy was’ our fong, and grace dur theme: sou 
The grace beyond our hope. ‘fo “gréat, 
That joy pppear'd, a painted dream. 


2 The {coffer. owns thy hand, , “and pays. poe 
“Pawilling honaurs: to: thy, fame: i 
While we with pleafute fhout thy praife, 
With chearful «notes thy love proclaims" ~ 
haul 
3 When we-review our difmal ‘féars, 
"T'was Hard to think they’d. vanifh’ LO BE RRS 
With God we. left our flowing ‘téars,))) 1° - 
He makes our joys like rivers flowWe yon: oA & 
4 The man that in this/furrow'd field’? " _ 
His {catter’d feedwithe eenels leave | r 


Wilt thout to fee they raked yield | ne 
Aweleome load of j iat ares. PSALM 


5979 shod o & 


P SALM CKXY. L.Common Metre: as 


The Foy vof a remarkable Converfio ae: mie 
; “Melancholy removes 
r\ [HEN Sed ‘Teveal’d Chis oF gracious name, 

and’ chahg'd my “mournfal “ftate, 
My rapture feem’d a pleafing” bosseren 
the grecen saver = is pha ete 


2. The world. beheld an ‘glorious ‘change, - 


‘and did thy’ hand ‘donfefsy or 9% 


My tongue broke out in unknown ftrains, 


and fung” farprifing eer — Toe eS 


3 Great is the avork, my _ncighbours cry'd, 


and own’d thy’ pow’r divine ; 


Great is the work my heart seply'd,, 


and be the glory. ihines © 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeft’ Skies, 


can give us day for night. ; 


Make drops of facred- Gee 8 


to rivers of delight. Fen f 


§ Let thofe that fow in fadnefs ‘wait 


"tl the fair harveit come, : 


“They thall confefs their fitaves are great, © 


_and thout the blefings: home. 


© Though feed lie bury d long i in duft, 


it mei t décéive. their hope, 


. The precious grain can ne'er be watt, 


for grace. shits? the. eorey: 


PSALM.\CXXVI. Long Metre. 


The Ble fing Spe on the bipilac and Comforts: 


F God ficded not, all the coft 


And‘pains to build the houfe ‘are loft 5: 


If God the city did not keép, 


the pull guards: as. veil mes cep, 
~ 


: at) 


2 What” if you ‘rife’ before’.the! fai, Athy: %- 
And, work \and .toil .when day is done,.. 
Careful and fparing. eat your. bind: 
To fhun that poverty, you | dread. 

3 "Tis all in vain, dll. God. ‘hath. bles 
He can make. sich. yet. give us. reft ; 

‘Children: and friends. are. ‘bleflings. too, . 

If God our fov’ reign make them fo. 


4 Happy the man to whom he fends 

Obedient, children,, faithful: friends : 

How fweet our daily-.comforts . _prove 
When they are. feafon’d: with his love ! 


PS AL. M CXXVII.  Casontork: Nesey. 8 
_¥God all in all; sae" y 
x PF God. to build the houfe deny,. 
the builders. work in: vain, . _ 
And towns, without his wakeful CVGs- as : 
an ufelefs watch, maintain, OO hs BOE SS 


Se 


2 Before. the morning, beanis arife, 
your painful werk renew, 
And till the ftars afcend the, _fkies, 
your tirefome: toil. purfue. - 4 
3 Short be your fleep, and:' coarfe: your faves. 
in vain, “tll God has bleft ; ire 
But if his. {miles.attend your care,.. eee 
you fhall have food and. reft. dc. othe 
4 Nor children, relatives, nor’ feienidss: es rp # 
tha real bleflings prove, 
Nor ‘all’ the earthly joys he-fends,. ’ 


. & fent without his.love. ... , - 
B SALM CXXVIILy 
Family Blefings. | iv ie 


. HAPPY man, whofe foul is fll’ 
with zeal and rev’rent awe !) i 
His lips to, God their honours yield, . Se 
ovis difes adorus the haw. 2h 


Pe : 

256: P ] “ai 

2 A careful. Sasa’: ofigte mee 6 eo. wold 
and eyer guard thy head, gseeeay 217 ipsa 


Shall on the labous of ‘thy cc ib cae oak 
its kindly bleflings fhed: 25° 3 Bs 


3: Thy wife (hall bea friicful® i, a ws fe 


thy children. round. thy* beards | sisi oe 

Each like a plant “of honour’ fhiges qaolg sod f 
and learn to fear the Lords * oi He Se 

’ 4 The Lord ‘fhall ‘thy beft hopes full aed 

for months and years\to* come #7 9 °° YO | 

The Lord, who=dwells’ on’ Zion’: wale if 


fhall fend thee: bleifiags*-hoffie.> “1° & 


g This is the? nian’ whofe*happy ‘yes > 9e) & 
fhall fee his houfe. increafe, ee 
Shall fee the. finking’ church ° arife;s” 2G TAGS! OFF 
then leave. the. world? ia? pede, °° rebaid ae 
z gosiq od) no moduw bos 2gne xg} st @ 
PSA L M agian ssh clfovans on 
‘Perfect dunipet. fic ts ~ 4 
P from: a8 youth, de If ae ee 
: _ been, nurs'd ip, tearsy . >: 
~ My Roe ae a as the aay, 
and tedious as- the: YEATS es 5 : 
e 2: Up from my youth I bore: her ie tS 
of: all he "fang oF pine oy 8 E 1X ) é 
= «Oft they aflail’d my? ij “ages? " yod of3 NLP 
bat not deitrbyrah may’ ite Of e359 yn ot E 
ea 2% oft gs 22 yet 
- 3-Their cruel plow. ae” ton m i 
with furrow’? lénp’’ and’ ‘deepe® 
Hourly they vex’d my “wounds” atch!” > 


nor let my forrows \ fleep. get rs — 
m 2 had Qi a 


4 The Lord grew angry on his throne, 
and! with. Nimpartial ’ “eye ROIS & wi g 
Meafur’d the. mifchiefs se done: a nah | 
pre let? his arrows: ae bie aoe va F 
SF F808 A AAS 


How was Pcceer 
to hear his “thunders: alka. pike a0) 
id all the foes,of Sion orks te 

with horror to the’ foul. se BAK 


ath: a4 


Thus: fhall . the.men that eae de fins wAT 4 


be blafted froms, the. fy 5 beth as ae 
neir glory fades, their courage faints, ai 


and all their proje@s, dies, yes} os: @isst ‘ha 


[What though they: flourith, tall: ‘and onde 
they have no root. beneath; bine entav 
reir growth: fhall perifh in) defpair,. 16 


and lie defpis’ d .in Geath.J_ eke Waat ( 4 


[So corm: that on the:houfe top-. fads: 
no hope of harvett gives s. 

he reaper ne'er. flrall fill, his randy. 

nor binder fold the fheavess} 


It fprings and withers on the ery : 
no traveller beftows 

word of blefling ‘on the grafs, 
nor a's it as she goes. # 


PSALH xk ~ Common niles 
Pardoniig Grace.” 


Om ‘OF the deeps. of ong diftrefs, 
the borders. of. Rlelpaits: i: y 
fent my eries- to feck: thy, grace, 

my groans. to move thine ear. 


Great Ged, thould: thy {everer. sie gh 
and thine impartial hand,. we 
ark and revenge iniquity,. 
no mortal flefh could ftand, 


But there: are pardons with my Goa 
for crimes of high degree, 
Ly Son Has bought them with, his blood, - 


—ag8 RS AM OX 
4 [I wait for thy: falvation, Lord, © +!" 5 
_ with ftrong.defires <Inwait's) Sm) et + 3 
My foul, invited by thy word, Pete +5 

ftands watching at thy gates] 9 fy oah BEA 


5 [Ju as the guards that keep the night —- 
long for the morning fkiesysoe, 6 
Watch the firft beams of breaking light, -* 
and meet them. with their. eyes:y Yack 


§ 
4 


6 So waits my foul) to. fee thy grace,. 

_-and more intent than they; i. 8: : 
Meets the firft openings: of thy face, 4 
* and finds a brigh terday.ge eg of - as 


4 [Thea imthe Lord lev Jf’e/ -trukty 

let Jj7'el feek his: fagese Ae Pak 

The Lord is -good' as well as jut, © agtad DER 
and plenteous is his gracég* 82 Se 

8 There’s full redemption: atyhis throne; op tp a 
for finners long enflav’ds 9)... > 


The great Redeemer: is: his Son;. RPut oA rs 
cand Pel ll be fav 


PSALM CXXX, Long’Metre, © 


a Pardoning Grace. : 
T Ea deep diftrefs and troubled thoughts, 
- 4 bo thee, my God,,1 rais'd my eri¢ss ys 
If thou feverely, mark. cour, faults, 5 \ ¥ 
No flefh can itand. before thine eyes.. we Tl 
2 But thou’ hat built thy throne of graceyen ven A 
Free to difpenfe thy pardons there; raat 3 
That finners may approach thy faces. 
And hope'and love, as: well as. fear... 


3 As the ‘benighted pilgrims wait, 

And. long and with for breaking day. 
So waits my foul before thy gate; 
Wehea, will my God: his face difplay ? ha 
aap Se WOR Seige Renita ey cities ai 


M CXXXr. CXRRUL * ‘5p 


My truft is fix’d upon thy word, ~ 

Nor fhall J truft thy word in vain: 

Let mourning fouls: addrefs. Senet; 7 vii 5 
And find relief from all their pain, ©) 2° * — 

; Great isvhis love;.and large his grate, — 
Through the redemption of his‘ fon: 

e turns our feet from finful ways, 

And pardons what* our feet have done © 


PS A dy-M- CXR Ge FA 
Humility. and Submi fions: 
ik there. ambition in my: heart, 
fearch, gracious God, and fee ! Gm 
Or do I a@ a haughty part? 
Lord,, I appeal: to- ‘thee. 


e I charge my: thoughts, be humble fi, 
and all my carriage mild, . + Bing’ Ta 
Content, my father, with thy. will, hie i 
and quiet’ 4s a°child. On om 
3. The patient: foul, the. lowly mind, 
fhall have a large reward ; Pane Oe 
Let faints in dopo he “yelign'd, Fy, ee . 
and tof a faithful. Lord. rag 


PSALM “CXXKIUL 5, 13-=18. eae Metre. 
At the Settlement of a Church ; or, the Ordination 
“of a Minifter. 
r "HERE ‘thall we'"go to feck and find 
An habitation for’out’ oa 
A dwelling for th’ eternal mind; 
Amonpit the fonsof «flefh and blood:?: 
» The God of Facdb ehofe ‘the “hill 
Df Zion for Wis ancient “ref; » 
And. Zion is his dwelling” fill, 
dis church is with his prefence bleft. 
» Here will L fixe my gracious throne,’ 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord ; 
fere fhall my pow’r and:love be leciovter, ee 
And bleflings fhall attend’ my word. 4 Here 


; 
: 
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: gee pe ee ae 2. 
260 |. - PSALM CXXxxIL — 
4 Here wilkTmeee*theshungry podry) 
And fill their fouls with living ‘bread 3." +: ae 
Sinners that. wait ‘before“my’ door, *) ters ily 
With fweet. provifion ‘hall be fed) 9% Disco 
5 Girded.widy truth, andeloth'd/with grace?) | 
My priefts, my minifters {hall thine #01 2») pigayt 
Not 4aron, ist'his: cofllydrefeye!vory € 
Made an appearance‘fo'divinepog. gi Mi) bs 


6 The faintsjzunables¢o contmin® sep io) all - 
Their inward joys, thal ~hoamand fing.’ 29! 
The fon of Dawidsheres thal! réignj brs sled] 
And Zion triumph inheb kingyg bos svol | > 
7 CJefus taal’ fee a-nantreds feed’ >| > 
Born here t’ uphold “his glotions' name le 
His crown fhall flourifh° on hisheadjor 6 6 ok 
While all his foes*are-eloath'd With fhame.] 
= ® ae = a ee as 
PSALM CKXRINOG SS 7S rp-La7, 
ten side oxy Common Metresiiins esses gas 
pr eat) ea 
et RPO: fleep. nor: flamber to: his eyes 2 2 
EN good David’ would “afferd,. © st 
"Till he had fouid below the fides) 2% 
a dwelling forthe Lota MAY 8 
2 The Lord in Zion plac’@ “his name,. 
his ark twas fettled'there 5° - renw + © i i 
To Zion the whole nationeame,-2 4) 
to worfhip: thrice lyeare > enw nous 
3 [But we have no fuch ‘lengths® to g3;. © 
42 .@or wander /farcabread's}o emcee) pay ¢ 
Where-e'er thy faints affemble snow, bosslod 
there , jae howfe fot: Gody}e= 7 tle vest bel 


MOG 28) ewabsd hes shed 

“Phu 3s & Soe 
4 Arife,, O'Kingof igrecd). latifeo 241 oP" 4 

and enter:to thy reftt brovovs owe veh. 
Lo! thyeeharch ‘waits<withdonging leyes; =; 

4 “Owns to be own’d’and dblefarres 2 es 6 5a 


ALM CXXXIL -CXXKII 261 
Enter with all, thy, selensovs, ar ainid a al je 
thy fpirit nd ithy.; word 5 fost sieds Hin bal 
ll that the ark. did; once. contain, fens 21s 
‘could no fuch grace. Madiasie 5k HAT 


Heremighty,,Ged ,accept our, vows, sro 
here let thy.praifeibe fpreads ox ove v! 
lefs the provifions,. of, aby, houfes _- eA 

and fill thy poor, with .breadsiguq: >. © 


Here let the fon: of David. nei gay’ 

let God's’ anointed ‘fhine’; << hase 
uftice and truth; his. ‘court. simian. o 6k 
With love and paw'r divine. gine) nas bar 


Here let shim -hold.a-lafting throne ;.'°.° | 
and as ‘his kingdom, grows, gan 35 ar 
‘refh honours. fhall’ adorn - his: crowns": 

and fhame coafound-his <foess \_) iz ‘offe 

The fettlement of the ark. iF ee itis | fai in type of the, 
ig of Chrift in his, ehurthes ; Vhave fo-copjed this pfalm eh 
oth metres, omitting the verfenlefsnecéffary to this fenfe, 

Stanza 2. Thrice gn tbe 2 year fall. all your male children ap- 
car before the oD ic, Exod, xxxiv 24. 

Stanza gx\Where. 1200 ors three! are, gathored together! in tiny 
ame, there am I jn.the mid of. them, Mati xviii RP. oThe ag 
f God, the churchs &e, i ‘Tims iit, IR eh tid oA Ai 

PSAL M CXXXKIUL aval ae Metoe: 
, Brotherly AiOVE sn; hag.1 3° : 
0! ' perth an, entertaining fight,» 
are -brethren. that, agree gc" © i, 
Zrethren whofe chearful Aeartscumite os os 
in bands. of ppigty 4 ai das heen aa 
, When fireams. of love from: Chait ee fring 
defcend. to evety foul, 23a 
And heav’sly peace, with balmy wing, 5 
fhade and bedews the whole. 


, *Tis like the! oil divinely, weet’ © 
On Aaron's reverend head y 

The trickling drops perfam'd his: fect, : 

sand o'er his garments : Sprdaidaws « ee Tis 
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262 PSAL M CXXXITL. 
4 °Tis pleafant as the ‘morning-dews: 

that fall on Sion’s hill, on 


‘Where God his mildeft shly aes Pees 
and makes his grace diftll: ~~ 4 


PSALM CXXXUL » Shove, Metre. (r 
Communion of Saints: or, Love and Wor/hip in 
a Family. 

7B are the fons of ‘peace, — 
whofe hearts and hopes are one; 
Whofe kind deéfigns to‘ ferve ‘and. pleafe, 
thro’ all their “adtions run. tin Ets 


2 Bleft is the pious ° houfe© x oad 
where zeal and fiieidthip ale Raed 3 Pa oe ae Tg 

Their fongs of praile, their mingled vows 
make their: communion {weet.. 


g Thus when on 4aron’s head 
they -pour’d their. rich perfume, ; 

he oil thro’ all his raiment “fpread, | 
and pleafure. Ailld the uae ce 


“4 Thus on the heav’ aly hills . bis Rage 
~-the faints ‘are bleft above,> hys.c) +. 

~ ‘Where joy like morning dews diftils, 

4 and all the air is love. — 


Pp ‘S ALM CXXXIII. As the: a8 Pfalm. 


The Bleffings of Friendfhip. » 
OW pleafant tis to fee 
Kindred and friends’ agree, 
fach in their proper flation move, 
‘And each fulfil their part 
~ With: fympathizing heart, = 
An all the cares of life and loved s 


2 "Yis-like the ointment thed 
“On Aaron's facred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely {weet s 
The oil through all the room ‘ 
Diffus'd a-Choice perfme, © - et 
Ran thre’ his olay and blef& his feet. a Lie 


PSALM CXXKIV. CXXXV. e- 
Like ;fruitful, how's, of main, gp 


That water all the plain, _ 


fcending from the neighb’ring ‘hills 5 7% a iaw 
Such ftreams of pleafure roll. 0) 2 jj a 


here love like heav’nly dcews diftills. bees i 
” “ Repeat the firft ftanza {0 compleat the.tune, 
PSALM *CXXXIV. 7" i é 
Daily and Nightly Devotion 
E that obey th’ immortal King, - 
attend his holy place, . 4 a) » 
wto the glories of his pow's.. i. «> 
and blefs his wond’rous grace. . i ae Oe ‘ 
coi up your hands by morning ‘light, 
nd ferd your foulsonbigh; 
ife your admiring thoughts. by night , 
above the ftarry ty... ; 


The God of Zion chears our hearts 
with rays of quick’ning grace ; Ss 
é God that fpread the heav’ns abroad, 
and rules the {welling feas. iad’ 
“his Pfalm, with feveral others near it, is called a Song.of 
rees, i, ¢. tovbe fung on the fteps afcending to the tabernacle. 
emple, as the learned fuppofe the king and his attendants 
z the two firft verfes, addrefling themfelves to the Levites 
- kept the houfe of the Lord ;and the third verfe is the . 
onfe of the Levites to the ling. There was a neceflity of 
aging the form of this Pfalm, to fait it to our wfual Chriftian 
sthip. . ° Ned 
PSALM CXXXV. PHqyrgyIg—2E > 
Firft Part. Long Metre. ech ag 
The Church is God's Houfe and Care. 
row. 
RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his, name, yi 
While in his holy courts ye wait; \. ‘' 
faints that to his houfe belong, ..« 


Rand avrending at,bis gate, @, Praifes. ; 


Through ev'ry friendly foul, 


. 3 The-Lord himfelf will judge his faines 5 a 


264 “Pp SALM CXXXV. 

2 Praife ye the Lord+ the ‘Lord -is goods 
‘To praife his name is fweet employ: 
Dr’ el he chofe of old, and fi” © 
His church is his peculiarjoy. == > | 
ps] 
‘He treats his fervants as his friends : . 
“And when ‘he hears their fore complaints, 
Repents the forrows that he fends. — 

4 Through ev'ry age the Lord declares 

His name and breaks th’ oppreffor’s rod; 


_. He gives his fuffring fervants reft, 
And will be known ¢#” Almighty God. 


4 Blefs ye the rd, who tafte his love ; 
People and priefts exalt ‘his name : 
Amonegft his faints he ever ‘dwells 


His church is his Jerufalem. 
PSALM CXXXV. a. Second Part. 


_. Leng Metre. - ae 6g 
‘The Works of Creation, Providence, Redemption 
of Vfrael, and Defirudtion of Enemies. 
h > is the Lord, exalted high, 
Above all pow’rs and ev’ry throne; 
Whaie’er he pleafe in earth or fea, 
Or heav’n or hell, his hand hath done. . 


2 At ‘his command the vapours rife, 


The ‘ightnings flahh, the thunders roar: 


He pours the rain, he brings the wind, 
And tempeft from his airy ftore. 


3 *T was he thofe dreadful tokens fent, 


“ 


‘O Egypt, through thy ftubborn land: _ 
‘When all thy firft-born beafts and men 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 


— What mighty nations, mighty kings, 


He flew, and their whole country gave 
Yo Jfel, whom his hand redeem’d, 
No mere to be proud Pharaad’s Mave 4 s He 


PSAL Me i ; aus 


His pow’rthe. fame, the famosa dis 
rat faves ug efrom theshofts oftbell: gi... sv, maak 
id heav'a he gives useto poflelsycsvo. 9 oie 
hence thofe apoitute: angels. felline. 9 ali 


This Pfaim was too long to he fung at conce,: ¥et as coud rot . 
uce it into two, pars eg agighoveteantyoGing the’ 
fes confidersbly, as in the titles, ue Pde jection of the Can 
eS, and the inheritance of thelr land g Are to Ifrael, We a fa 
ire of the inheritance cf Heaven” genes the’ Tints, V 

ning angels were ejected, as in the — Ranza. ey ce ae 


PSALM CXXXW: “Conimon-Met 
Praife dar. oer eae ee 
WAKE ye fa aints, to 0: your — a ° 
AS Your fweerel | as ie,” se meas 
our pious pleafuré, while” you Imp, 
Se 


increafing with ‘the praifes pei 


tae, ate 


Se aa: ide 
# 
Z 
af 
od 


Great is the Lord ; an works, unknown, * 
af J His'divine employ” MELISS > - 
ut fill his faints foe his® one PS 


lie Way ascytende "gaat ee 
, ae 


feav ps earth and tex” as 8, rand 5 * ‘Aca 


he bids the vapotits Fife; , a a 
ightning and storm at Wereauisand vi a 
{weep througlithe founding’ fies. riage Be: 
All pow’r that go ds or Kings have clai aim ‘d ; ee 

is found with him aldBe” fag en 
a Heathen godsthottd never hahaa” ‘ sachet 
where our JeroV 4 Hes Kho wine RS BOE Ser 


+s bog yi Ke 
Which of the ftocks or ftones they traf 


5 ee a 
can give them dhow'rs-of ray he? of om 2 Pig 


vain they worlhip ghiee’ ring day ' ew 
and pray té*goid in vain. cae i. | i a tl 
7 ie te = 
heir gods have tongiies that cannot {ik ; 


[T 

Bich has their makers gave5 
heir fcetmwerewneier delign'd tolwall, « a 
nov hands have powirSto fave, ee: 


ts PC Se one 
2066 PS A L M CKXXVI. 


7 Blind are their eyes, “their ‘eats are deat, ¥ 
nor hear when wortals pray ; RARE 


Mortals, that wait for their effet Puget. tha 


are blind and’ deaf’ as they.) int: coe bot 
rit Se eBay Pe 

8 O Britain, know. thy living og Eee. | 
ferve him with faith and feats: te: ~ em 
He makes thy churches. his abode, ea; sue 


and claims thine honaurs there. ee 


This pfalm is much abridge ed in this metre, ta reduce the mot. 
ufeful parts of it to one thorter divine fo: ‘In the “Sch stanza 
. dhave borrowed a.verfe from Jere xiv.i22.' Are there: ‘alge etme 
ae vanities of the Gentiles that an oar rain? et { 


\oi = 


2 


PSALM CKEXVL, Tone “Metre. 


God's wonders of Creation, Providence, Redemp-— 
tien of Mrael, and: Slvation of bis aah os. 


ot See thanks to'Godt the fov"Feign A that 


& 


bis: meres Pill exdare di: 
And be the King of oat adoras S ‘ 
his truth is ever fires ine" Siaaw 


2 Whit wonders hath his. ya done; ee 
hoa mighty it bis© RCT E Seam tie didhie 
Meav’n,” earth, “and “fea he fran 


~ how wide is bis command : ? 


3 The fah fapplies™ the day with: Light ; "ie 


*q? ‘alone : oN pa ? 


how brights his councils fhinest) 2 1 ™ 4 
-"The moon and ftars adotn! the wight TF | 
bis rugrks care all, ivmdo oiA ngsi'* : 


A He ftruck the fons of Egipt dea a, = — 
how dreadful is his “rodet* Fray 
And thence with joy his ‘people ) ph Sai 
How.Cracious is our God ! eae 


5 He cleft the {welling ie in ty, Q " ; 
his aris’ is great i7 might: erg a = 
pad gave the sibes a ‘pallyze ' fous? 


his pow'r and race. ai im yas ree. 
hi, p a wa ree HELI veoneoas magne 


PSALM CxxKVL 265 
6 But Pharaob’s a army there he _dioywa'd ; 
bow glorious are bis ways! 
And brought his faints thro” defart “ground + 
eternal be bis praife. ‘ 


Great ‘monarchs fell beriedtt his Richt 
vidtorious is his’ fwotd : ore 

While fred took -the promis’d’ fs, , 1g 

~ and faithful is% bis word, rie i, 


8 He faw the nations. dead i in fn 
che felt-bis pity moves 

How fad the Rate the world/'as int 
how: bourdlefe ques bis love ! 


g He “fent to “fise Us Brom obk: woe ; 
bis geodnefs mevee fails sbi \. 
Prom» death “and hell, and ev'ry.! fe 
and. d fill Fis Braces prevails ove he ig 
10 Give thanks:to: God} the heav’ ay king, : 
Lis mercies fill endure st ye ae 
Let the whole earch his’praifes ime ri 
. his trash ds ever fires ees ere 
In every weit ‘of this Pfale T Have soy Mle: to imitate the 


Shorus, or burden of the: fong, For bis mercy endureth for cucr jp 
nd yet to ‘maintdin & perpetual variety.” : : 


PSALM. CEXXVI. As the 240th Phin. 
IVE thanks. to God, mot. Bighys 
"The: moive fad Lord: 2<,i, susie om 
[he fov’reign King of Kings 5 haey 
ipd-be his grace ador ‘d. 
His pow'r and: grace 
Are fiill the fame i. 
And let his wane 
Have endlefs praife. 


How mighty is bis hand ! 
That wonders hath he done} 
le form’d the earth and’feas, “4 
d dpread the beay ns alone. 
: N 2 Thy 


by ars d, 
* Shalt “cat “ur 
_ And ever _fure® ae 


* Abides thy words is 


3 His wifdom fram’d 
‘To crown the day wit “Tigh 
‘The moon and twinkling. oc os 
“To chear the darkfome nigh etre: 3 = ee 
His power an Cee ee 
Are fiill the wa 5 ROOPERS od ah i, 
And let his hame ©) eae 
Have endlefs Prdife Hig hiq: bore 
[He fmote the firft-born fons ies s ae a 
“The flow’r of Egypt, dead, As) AE s aa 
_ And thence his chofen ‘tribe ose 
With joy and glory led st gl : 
a SE Dhy mercy, Lorde ee 
= = Shall fill endures pes. di ue 
eo And ever. fare SOW. Palig aa ahs : 
Abides hy word. ‘bile set ee 


is pow’r aad lifted. rea” He Lara eer ey 

By fe the Red-Sea int or. Ftd eS, 
» (And. for his people shade 4 Vek 
_ A wond’rous paflage shrobah auhi hey 
Ais pow'r- and grace ¥ Nii ae 

‘Are ftillthécfame soos edasdsa 3 

And ter his names dk See atCBED 


t cruel Pharaoh Gini’ ‘iol vig | Sliaw Hibs 
ith” all his -heft he. drown 3" « t 
ot brought his [7° el” fate: WAR, Make 


_ GPhrough a long defart groi ad aaah 
Thy mere, Lord, ~ sts . 
cen Shell ill. endures. Sig mato 
fete ol 6 Mord bbep: fune on omen ee ~ ss aie | 
Os words, qd a tay daa Sia | 
gig sos ‘Pag Sas 


1 bogs 4 f. BAe, fell re nae ~ 


eneath hi s “dreadful hand 5. KS 
While his own fervapts. eo Wath «Rs “4 
Poffefion of their land. a cme iva 


His. pow’? and’ ‘ordie” eek 


. Are frill the fae s GU OVE Soak aye TNs 
Miah: ded his sage sg oi Re bE GR 
Have endlefs pray 4b, 73), sepeeease 
He fiw the nations Tie See hi: agi 
al perithing AP By. os oye: 5 i a dhact oet @ 
ind pity *d the fad fate. Ciena, ann. <3. nbs 


"The ruin’d world was im, = 
sae Thy i Pe Ng Sak a 
/ Shall fiill endure; 0° ; es 
Ana Sew fiers tidy: ask nhs 


Abides iy wore lat atis bog peit cS ie 
F ‘ adet 3 hi a se 07 
9 He Sent Bissenly fon. wyatede Dy Bek 5 ee. 
Fo fave us from our woe. ig ay: 
From Satan, fin and death, SER he 
And ev'ry hurtful “foe. ©” ‘i he aay 
~*~ > fis pow? s end ra wien KY “thet ee) 
Are fiill the fame ; a) EY a 
. And let bis name ‘- z ee 


Have endlefs praifes : ich 
10 Give thanks aloud’ itis esis 08 he 
Fo God the heav'nly: king 4 bk, 
And Jet the fpacious\ earth sinus soy) 
His works ard glories fing. oc 
Thy mercy, Lord, ‘ Aas Wea Fase 


¥ 
ae 
~ 


Shall fill endures. oe at iets ri 
And. evér fur eo Do ts 
Mbides thy ree a a? iene 


In this metre, and the next, tare maintained -the CRorusy 
Por bis mercy endurcth furever, ina double forin, to be ufek 
Bperatalys tot in every other ftenzaeurs (9. )> 


id Ns 4 PSALM 


ao -)0dsCd BR S.A Ls Ms CX XV, 
PSALM CXX&VI. Abridged, Long Metre.. 


IVE to,the- Gord “immortal praife ! 

| Mercy and Say are all te ays? 
Wonders ¢ “grace | to God. belong, é fs 
Repeat bis merey in pau? fe AE 


3 Give to° the’ Tied of: Lords)’ Rianne gga 
The King of Kings. with glo a. cYown 5 
Bis mercies ever feall pudurég Nod. 


When lords fe! dings are. knows no. moran. 


3 He built, the: earth, he Apread ‘the: fy,” 
And fix'd the ftapry, lights. on hig! 2B Tse 
=e of grace, 19:C'0d. ‘belenes ty Sah a 
. Hepeat his query it your. fPOR : oh Wie raf 

4 He fils thé fait’ vith morning’ light, © "> 
He bids the: moon. dire@; the,’ night thas ie 
His mercies ever foall enduréy,- a ort 
When fans and lymoons foal fring ne. manee.. mS 


s. The Pah. he’ freed ‘from Pharaoh's s ‘hand, | 


“And brought ithems to: the; promis'd, Jagd pr 7 
iFonders: of grace ta God \ elongeds x eaword 
kecpeat his -miersy im your those Gildroit toFl 
pate 

& He fiw the Gentiles. dead ‘in fin, in, ~ ees 
And fel; hiskpity iwork- within: >) 2 foank 8 
Fis mercies evens /Pell emdareyienee bus .bihg 
When death wri pralts relgrn (ato mare. Ai 
Fe ee Vit qI9a had, 
”. He: font. his. ion h “pow: ta, faye ‘ 4 


from gurit® ‘and “darle uel, and the pave ? = 
MKonders. of 2 Prace 49° Ged. ‘bel loti tik Stash ai 


Lg? SPS ayy By t 
Repeat. his mercy in’ eer Li Sa elt Maw tod r 


vosbin lease’. 
3: "Fivro’ titis vain world he Guides our feet, 

And leads ts! te tits! teavnly’ feat : = BA me 
Mis, wercies. ever Shall. endure, y ae ey or: 
When this, Pai. want Jhall be: ne; Seated si ee 


a4 <¥ PSALMe 


RTS 


fey 


Jowt qooP See CXKKVHIY 1-3. 0 4 
: sa ‘sand ‘preferving: Cpaene - 

ye € A jit alt. ws 3 heart, "and. tongde 

L Yr meee! & Pes my’ make? in my fong 5 z 


Angels {hall hear the notes ‘TY “raife, © : 
: Approve “tlie «fang saad Jeln pthe; peaeos ap , 


2 Angels ‘rat hake” “thy “chore “Weic *Eare fe 
Shall witnefs. nty devotion ° thers, dk sal mis Fa 
While “holy 26al” diets my’ “e Bes hse ent 
To thy. fair, damp, ge the Asta Ju tated att 2 
3 Vil fing thy'trath and mcrey) Beds 8h, wh 
Lil fing the woriders of ‘thy word; yy A 
Not all the works and tardies Below 9 te: we 
So much phy) pow:n a ie sgl ri EE op 
4 To God Be Wyo eiah ublee rate 36° j a? 
te heard me and“fabdu'd Way foes ye ae 
He. did my rifing’ fears \conefeal,>” vs xen 
And silgsreth ing ’d tate’... all, my foul. 
i The God if. heav’ ssociiaseclannt tis Gonads. bi 
rowns on thes proud,wand sfcorne the great. 
But from his. thgone: defcendy’ dione vagy: # 
The fons of humble poverty... wits te i 
6 Amidit a thoufand! nares» 1 ftand jot” ON. al 
‘Upheld and guarded .by thy hand» a 
Thy words uy. fainting. fouk revive, « 
And keep ay dying faith alives 


” here 

” Grace will. ‘complete ‘what, epee: “begins, , 

To faye froma forrows® or, from, fies 2, 

The?work that wifdom, undertakes 

Eternal paar no’er forfakes. , 
Sanna 1 ask 2. ‘Acgels or Hahcas are the gods tfone hate 

the plaimift would fing praife to His Creator ; but common 


Chriftians having fo little of the prefence of Kings in their wor- 
as) \ have" dope pete only-the company of Angels, 


sitgh bP. Wig PSA 


oye = “PSA LM’ CXXNIX, 
PS AL M OXSxI.. Firft Part. Russa Metre. 
“Fhe Ab freitig Cod atte dissact 


“gt ee Lee ee So e «if HEty “Si 
ORD, ies haft fearch 4 land ard S 
hine eye commans 
iar riage And © y refting 3 Bore gant” C Be 
My heart and “He eee aus Pahind Spow'rs: eS 
of Rien 
2 My o> th are ry 
Are to” my Go var Known px ee 
He knows Ee Timea. « a 
“E’er from MY: PP "ing lips. they. sie 
Withit thy “eireling Hts at I: ftand. a 
bn eviyetide E find’ thy? NP pcg: ay Gites yA 
Awake, afleép, Wt homes abroad, giehis “© 
tan hire otaded AGT swith: God... fess 2 
4 Amasing enowledge}: watt: A jee TES ‘~ 
What jatye extent’! vavhat> lofry cried 
My. ‘foul with” al the « eked : oalt bt 
Ts ik the doundlefs. profpect. lofts: « 
aoe omy vhefe thoughts. poffe/s « my brea 
‘Vierew er fe vewescashere ear Bret 2 


y 


Wor fet my weaker pufioms dare 9 6 

Lonfent toyiny for God vis there. pee ei 3 
woPa tse the Fir. + : 

& Conid J 7 ae fo. faithleg prove; 

‘To quit try fewvige and othy. Jove, » i 


Where, Lordcould. I tay preleore. fren, 
Or from thy dreadful glory. run ? a 
aa pe to: ~ heay?n sd take.amy: Highs, 


“Vis there thou: dAwell inthron’d. an, aay 
- dive torchelly there -yengeance freigns, 


give 


- And Satam groags: «beneath, “thy en : fi - 


s [£ mounted .omsa, <moming « ‘eae 

b dy. beyandethe efern: fea ae ‘ft - Or; 
Thy fwifthe, hand would fire ATG). Re a 
And thers arref® ec fugitive. b ye ae 


9 @ 


Y sa Le gig, i . : ” i Bia wi ims 
PSL M CRREIK. 273 
4g Or thould Totry to fhun thy fight = 
Beneath the fpreading yeiloof night, 
One glance of thine, one _prercing ray, 
Would kindle darknefs into day. tie Ogh 
10 9 may thefe thoughts poffe/s my breafhy 
Where-e er I rove, where@er A refi l a 
Nor let my weaker paffions wate tPF 
Confent to fin, for God is there, 8 
2,5 a use the Second.) -...1 “3 
11 The veil of fight is no difguifé ° 
No: fercen.from’ thy :all fearching..eyet 5° 
Thy hand can feize: thy: fogs as foon,. 3 
Thro’ midnight-fhades; as» blazing acon. awa 
12 Midnight and noon ‘in this agree, =~ 
Great Ged, they're both alike to thee; + \, 
Not death cary hide what God -will fpy, - . 
And helbelies ‘naked to his eye, . Det 4 
13 O may thefe thoughts. pofefs my bréafte - 
Wherere’er Erove, where-eer Lrefil — » 
Nor let- my weaker paffions dare. 
Confent to finy. for «God» is: there. 4 


PSALM CXXKIX. Second Parti Long Mette 


The awonderfal Fortnation of Man. 


i i <WAS“from ‘thy hand, my God I cathe, 4 


Awork of fuch ‘a ‘euriauis frame ;~ 

In me thy’ fearful. wonders ‘fhine, se ee. 
And cach proclaims thy” fill divine. « 
g Thine eyes didall*my limbs furvey, ~~ 
wie yet in dark confufion lay 5) °° ; 
Thou faw'ft’ the “daily growth they took, 
Form’d by the modeb\of thy” book. i 
3 By thee my ‘growing ‘parts’ were ‘nam’d, 
And what thy dov’reign councils» fram’d, 
(The breathing Juags, the beating heart) ° 
Was copy’d with wnerring arts 4 ow. 

£ N 5 mw At 


Se NRO, a aa ss me 
74 PS AG MO CXEXDR, 
4. At lat tonfliew my. maker’s: namepst “oli ps 
Ged. ftamp d hiss image.omimyagtameyeder | 6G 
And in fome. unknovwa senna joiwdy si nivs. 
The finith’d Seaport og bark. ba, 
5. er he & Tan ear pope 
rye} Rs i t 
all ay = ng, of Ge shat RAS See HES: "Me 


ok Gods. eye DaBey wie Woo. 
hpmortal tribute sgochy’ Plog: Vehowsy ig a6 si 


meat 33ay es aha ty ‘he \ wages} reste 
ce dhrats ig iit PA it TEs, Mistnibossos bewosesbi 
6. od. “fince. i in my a ie age .. apexes" 


ite’ “abled ‘ont Hife’s: bufy- tages Yo“ hasnorgigs sdT 
Thy’ thoughts: of love to: ine) farmoutit’, = 
The .pow!r of - ‘nombers t to. Bedebes <i 


ts: 


agen 


7 I could furvey the ocean o'er, * = 
And count..cach find: ‘that makes the, fhore,-. = or 
- Before my wiftelt thoughte could t ‘trace ~ 
~The num’ rous wonders. “of thy” ‘grace. 


i 4 
~ 8. Thefe on my he t ‘are “fill PN a Te 
© With thefeI give a hy ‘eyes to. ref 5. os ah rn 
And at my “waking' oe Yr find aE 
- God and his love “poles my mild, es 


ERS ALM. CXXXIR. Third. Paris Long) Metzen 


2 Sineerie propels and Grate iY diz OF; ean Heart- 
feat CRENEIG EEE Se IF. GE 
YG ‘od, what tinward ‘grief*L: feel - 
WV “When. impious’ poner co igl ag will. 
 ¥ mourn to theartheir. Hips profane, aecis's ‘Lek : 

‘Fake thy tremendous? name: ia) vain, gyone 
, Does not, my Funding Uirdidinewo-Binc ~ ‘ 
e fops ‘of malicethadd vdeseie Po aed “Sia & 
e that oppofe ‘thy laws and: thee, 1) noe 4 
count «them enemies, to ome .¥a.ua Ag. toled 


Lord feareky my: foul, try ev Bi soe etait é 
‘Tho’ my owa heart accufe mevnot #94) be | 
Of walking in a falfe “difpuifec cor Seg ef 
Ivbeg the trial of thineveveso ve) y” iy Doth 


PSiAT Mi CXXXIX: 275 
4 Doth fecretsaifcbief lurk within? = - 
bo 1 indulge:fomecunknownfinedl iyinn 
@ turn mybfeet; whene’er 1 Amalyys  ogal 2 ; 
And lead mebinethy perfec: ways bo 
In this noble pfalmn J have not refuufed. the aid of my. salen? f ‘ 
fors, chiefly Mr, Tate, In fome places” where 1 have borrowed,» 
hope I have improved t ib verfe:: And ino cis, t my own defiga 
confirained me to’ heave out othe words of a more poetic fount, 
fuch as. infernal plains, morning's; qwings, 20 tftern main, fatle 
wings of night, fhapele/s embryo, mare of life. Sc yet } have 
endeavoured to maintain * sthe i of i" pfalmitt in plainer 
Tanguage. Og Qe % PEELE Dy & 
The epiphonema, ‘or the borden of the biog. that I- have ine 
ferted three times.in the firft part, was/not introduced by any. 
means tovadd beauty to the | poem, ‘but merely to reduce it to 
convenient lengths for fingiot, whieh ras too: often’ iene’ 
the ode and debafed it. pr 


PSALM CXXXIX. Fin Pat. Common Metre. E 


God. is every: wheten, 

YT}, all my, yatt. concerns with, thee, 
in vain my foul would” try, 
To fhun thy. eee Toit, ,or fice. 


de Thy, sii farroundion is farveys, 
y rifitg and’my seh? As 
My. aoe owalks,. my private hues Ad 
and fecrets of my breaft,, 


3 My thonghts. lie \open: wits Lord *%. , 
before: they're: formidy, withing, co. 4° 4’ 
And e’er my lips. pronounce: the, saat 


he knows they fenfe. AL MEAN E51 

4 Q wond'rous: knowledge,. deep, and ig Ang 
where can a ‘creature {hide} in 5 ca 8% 

Within thy, veircling dns Vilitsiogg. sei. ae 
befet of ev'ry. fides’ 01 eountaa mot). gongs 

g So let thytigrace: Ayeround! mer fille) tives 


and like a bulwark. prove, niod aur eo oO) 
To guard my foul)fromrrewmyi ill, 6 oh 17 
‘pheewr de by foy'reign-loyes 3) 2) in) RA war 


é 


a 


. 


Sie dies Saspee oP ALO Gale Ree Pratt 
é Lord, where thal: Siptetesit tie st 
oS amd. fark own figive, wet. Bat - 
Tn bell they meet thy dreadfiP Gre,” aie 
ate nae A m play glenous: vt 3 
7 Shoakd I Augprefs nay ‘oirabadaats if $ 
eto Theape he wnatly divine, 8 40! 8. new Mie 
Thy Wicd: syould: breaks the bars of ently 
aod spake, the | graye # pelbeen Sj LAs 


a: 82 


i 


ay wingd* vigh tb of snoring igh 
=f fi be yond wthe  Weff, 
‘Vay hand, which, ma fidninords my Tabi, 


“would. toon betray my «refit; _ Per aces 4 

2 

9 If Ger may.) fins I thinkero draw > Ak 
the curtains of jgheynight: uf aa? acho 


Re > 
Phofe flaming eves rhe: axes thy fa ‘oie 
wou'd turn the fhades to, _light. 


10 The beam’ of noon, tho & shidaight-howry 
are both alike to thee : FEtOat @ 

© may I ne’ér provoke, that pow'r . 
from which I cannot flee ! = 

BSAUM CXXXIX, Secon 2 Purt..Com. Met. 
The Wifdomof God im the:Fornmation of Mane 
Vt JEN TD with pleating: “wonder ftand: 


and all my frame farveyy. 
Lords ’tis thy work : Iowa; thy- hand 


\ 


thus built: my. humble clay, 9 re 
2 2 Thy EADS ny theart and: feins® pémiete 
a where anbormr DARIN. BIWes? balk Ro & 
fi: Phy wifdonm alk my, ‘features. trac “dnd yi 
vandal my. “members drewWe, deincoym : 


= Thine eyes Bich nicest care: Survey: take 
the. growrh: of ev'ny party, 


3 — whole feheme, 4h 4 cd phe hid 


as copy’d Y BW, Ag 
ae mis 2 shade rit oh 


PSALM ICEXKIX-CKLI. “azz 
4 Heav’n, earth, and fea, and. fire: ‘andi wap 
eye me. thy wond’rous fill 5-0 re 
Bat I review. myfelf and) find ta: corms 
diviner. wonders ftilh ei: sysiiee: ae 


5 Thy. awful. glories round me gst” od 
\ my flefh . proclaims thy gradipse: mad 
ord, to thy works )of mature- a | 
thy muragles.of grace. Bi 
PSALM CXXXIX, 14,17, 18. Third lefty 7 

~ 08 Common Metre. | = | 
The mercies. of Godvinaumerable. 
An Evening Pfalm.’ 
v PS when I count thy, mercics. o'er, a 
They: dtrike me: with farprize 5 cs 
Not all the fands that {pread the ihore ea 
to equal: numbers rife.’ — 


2 My fle proclaims thy dss ee 
the. produgt: of thy fkill, a 

And hourly bleflings from thy hands. 
thy thoughts. of love “reveal. 


3 Thefe on my heart by. night, 1 Tees : “ 
how kind, how’ dear to mé! 
O may the hour that: ends: thy fleep,. ~ 
fill find, my. thoughts, with; thee. 


PSALM CXL ‘Ver. 2,3, 4 5. 
Watch sFalneft aud. brotherly Reproof. - 
A. Morning’ or., Evening; Pfalm,’ 
I M* God, accept my “ettly vows, 


Like ‘morning incenfe in thine, houfe,_ 
And let my. nightly’ worthip ‘rife, 
Sweet as'theey’ning) factifice, 9% Te Fe» 
z Watch o’er my lips, ‘and guard, i i Loy 
From ev'ry raf and heedlefs word; 

Wor let my feet incline?’té ‘tread 


The guilty path where inners. lead, 30 


a ae 


How mach - 4 prize u er faithfal : oe 


~ In long complaints before ‘his ° throne’ oy awoG 


. 
:. 


3.0 mays the -rightéous, jwhen’, Dfttay, 
Sine and reprove my wanes way ! 
it géntle: words; like: ointment» fhedy 6 ste-8 
ao _ never bruife, but cheer my oh 
HOST Ya 38 BOM rene f 
4tMhen E-behold them pret. wih ite 
Ul cry to -heav'n fer ‘their weliefg a yo bit 
And by my warm ~petitions: spraves, yds oder G 


“ove pg ALM xt” Hed 


God ‘is the Hope of hes Hlphle. m olf 


Q God'I-made.my forrows ckaowayyo. | 
f from “God? T: fought relief 32 wiex 207 


I pourd out albemyogriefiied goo! sno 2c, 


a. My foul was overwhelm’d with: Woes}! 
myheart began-to breale';s1cioisb «: srsed ¥1 
My God who ail omy: ‘burdens kpowss edt ¢iy 

he knows: the’ way Giitakesisioow. metoes aft 


q 3.On ev'ry Side, I caft-mine eyesd | omeck x 


and found a helpers. gene,: (a0 y ei 


— While friends and «firangers» paft nie Az 


negletted or unknowm! Se) ‘59 ante bak 


4 Then did TE raifeta louder crysis | x nes Mer 
and. call’d thy: mency peary.iin) ye itt sod W 


 “ Thou art my- portion when. L, diene + tle fedt 


“be thou my refuge hetei"ssy5 ict 


5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low oo yM 
now tek thine: rear atvend, xee‘zitg. edt Yok? LA 


_ And make: my sfoesiiwhe. vexi: “me: sknwhat q yl 


I've an almighty: fiendyiod gled 01 of tod oak M 
6 From my fad prifon fet me. fee,’ 

then fhall I praide.. by, ames, s4): 
Ad holy men .thall join, with, imeé,.. 
thy. kindnefs .. to, prochaim.. 


vv 


~ 


SS ee ES WY ee ee ee eee oe 


a7 PSALM CXL CXLH 


-TRSSANL IM CXEME are 


> PHSt AST M mOMEIM, she quent 
ypwegtinbaiw yyaveyorger bak sit. 
Complaint. of henyyoAflitions in Mind.and, Badye. 
bead qin waat>pud»(piuad: cows Jade 

I as righteous « judge, my. racious God, 


Heafcwhea I fprestaiyshands abiosthy 


And cry for fuceour fromm thy throne, 9? (9 #1 

O make thy -triith “and?mercy “known’ bad. 
_ . Beek paged tg 23 fogr web 

2 Let judgment ‘not ‘againft me tegen , 

Behold thy férvant pleads. thy grace ; © 

Should juitice hay to th su : 

No man alive isi guiltlefs there. s0) uss 

3 Look:ydown am pity, Lord,'-and Lie» < a i = 

The mighty: woes: that burdensome gv 

Down to thevduft my life-is- brought. «<4 

Like one long bury’doandyforgot. s05 foe i 


41 dwellsine darknefs and: unfeengs 6. | if a 


My, heart is defolate-within > esd wan 8 
My thoughts» in“ nusfing: filence | ‘trace = md 
The ancient..wonders..of «thy ;gracessy 


5 Thence 1, derjve».arglimpley of hopevs ss 40) : a 


To bear my finking fprrits ups 6 oy. 


I ftretch my hands.to-God agding «oo Fi 


And thirft like parched. lands fom rain. . 


6. For thee, 1 thirt, Ir peay,-Jomourn 21) 
When will thy finiling face ‘return Sano 
Shall all my. joys om ‘earth’ remove? © 
And God for éver hide: higs love? © 

4 My God, thy Jong delay "toi faves: 3 
Will. fink thy pris’ner ,to the grave; i > 
My heart~grows» faint,’ and“dinv: mine’ eyes” 
Make hafte, to help before I? dies g 0s 


$ The night igvvlitdefs 46 iy edty) TF Oe 
Diftrefling pains diftteffing fears?" | i ; 
© might I hear'thy riorning ‘voice, 


How would my weary’epowrs~ tejoice? = 
mina” 9 In 


28 PSALM CXL CXLIV. 

‘g Inthee T tri} to ‘whee’ I fighf 9 
And: lift my sheavy foul on highs. . ° 
For thee fit ‘waiting all. the dayp se 
And wear the tirefome hours away. . 
ro Break off my. fetters, Lord, and thow’ j 
Which is the path my fect fhould go; 

lf fnares and foes :befer, the read, 

¥ flee to hide me near. my God. : 

»1 Teach “me to do thy hol y Walb 

And lead me to. thy heavinly “hill: 

Let ‘the good: fpirit sof thy love: < Poa Png Seog & 
Condugt me to thy courts above... 


- 


12 Then hall ‘my foulnd more complainy 

The tempter then {hall .tage in vain, 

And fleth, that was. my- foe before.» » =. 

Shall never vex my {pirit. mare. : 
RaSh GER SE herd 


AG Ree a Re cog > a. 


PS AL MiCXLIV: Fir? Parts Ver 1. 


3 2h Aer Sa RETIRE ee ee ae 
. Afifiance and ViStory in the fpiritual Warfare. 


Bs OR “ever bleffed “be the Lord, 7 
my: ‘Saviour sand ‘my “fhield ; = 
He fends his» fpirit with his-word> © 
to arm a forithe Heldy tte! ceed sys TF 
2 When fin and” hell their force unite, _ ef 


he makes my foul shis Garey” 


Hnfruds me 10 the heavily fighey > 4 
and guards me'thto’ the wan! o- 7 


4, A friend and helper fo divine 
doth -myweak. courage taife.s (2. 4 
He makes the. glorious yidtry mine, 
and his fhalk be the’ praile. _ 
me IN hk CT «cata Ye Wie eo oe ae 
The fenfe of a great part-of this pfalm is found often, repeatedin f 
the book of pfalms,: Lhave, therefore only taken three fmail parts 
efit, and formed three difingt hymns.on very different fubjetts, 
BR eb ne BART hag bee aig Dg ae 


Sere PSALM 


'P S’ANL MV CXLIV) CKLV. 221 
PSALM CXLIV. Bedok Ply. Ver. Bo 576- 
es Vanity of Mar, aid Condefeenfion of Gods 


ORD, what is’ man oor ‘fecble Pa % 
bori- oF ‘the earth’ at: Sic slam ae 


His "li an MeaP M8 hal cag Maps 
ftill af to the duft, soe Keak cm 


‘2 O what is’ ‘feeble dying Tne i. ier mee n 
_ or any of his race,” Wer : aye % 
That God- theuld ‘make it his concen 

to vifit him. with grace? oe vr : 2 * 


who fhakes the worlds: above, 
And mountaizis tremble at his her) 
how wond 1 rous” is his. dove 1” : 


4 
amy Zi Ss A 
PSALM CXLIV. Third Pari. Ver. 12-15, 
 Graceabotve riches 5 or, The happy Nation. * 
‘APPY ‘the city where’ their fons,,. 7 
Like pillars round a palace: ee 
And daughters’ bright as ‘polifh’d tones’ 
Give. ftrength and, beauty to the ftate. 


2 Happy the country, where the. iheep, 
Cattle and corn have targe encreafe; 
Where men fecurely work, or: fleeps on © 
Nor fons. of plunder break. their Peace. Wee 
3 Happy the nation thus endow . & 24 
But more divinely blest are thofe, . iat = 
On whom. the all- Fi hash 5God. abigig ts 
Himfelf with: all his piace, | beftows.. | rite 


PSA LM OXbV.. Laing” Mere. 
‘The Greatnifi ‘of Re, . : 


b Me God, my King, thy various praile: 
Shall fF the remnant-of my: days"; 
"Thy grace employ ‘my’ humble tongue’. ”” - 
Tih death iid glory. ‘raife” ‘wie’ “fong. a pe 
Md hed a The 


3 That God, who. darts his. lightnings. down, 


8 . PSL MCRL. 

2 The ,wings off ev'ry: vhoar. fhall bear’ ees Ge 
Some. thankful aus to thine? ears>) 9 Ses 
' And evry fet fan fhall feess oo br eae 
‘New works of | nat tank forthees. © -&- 
3 ‘Thy trathsand» jutice: Lb holies Saat fs 
‘Thy .bounty flows, an tendlefs: flreamy-> = 
‘Thy mercy fwift'; -thiney anger ae ei, ain of 
But dreadful to ihe ftabborn foe. 2925 


4 Thy, works. with fov’reign: glory dine, RELY 
And fpeak thy Majefty divine; 9° — yes 
Let Britain. round her thorés ‘proc pee a ie DBE 
The found” and* ‘honour: of thy 1 Orly: 


. = Lét diftant. times: and- nila wht 

he long fuccefliomef thy praifess-¢ 

And unborn .agesi:makemy fong: YOAW 

“The joy sand Jpbaan of py linersma yen re 

6 But who can” > Fpeak thy wond’rous ‘deéds 5. 

Thy greatnefs all our thoughts Sexceeds AB 

Vatt and., -unfearchable.. by  waysso | eboisg few O° 

Vaft. and “immortal bexthyspraife. gtschoog eid. 
The rexfenal dhiaphierdys: hee fold inbi a 

ramely, 1, 2 23 79-83. 5, 6 3s 4pagen ISM LVS 2D 
PSA LM CXLV.: IJ “wie Skil BOM 

Sap Rees eb? 302--S9n3...00 

3 Gréatnefs of: Goda Seed: ug 

a ONG in live rae hy’ namie, bo: 

Aa yy: King, my God: of love 

: la ei He aoe a ved 


ao ey Te hoe 


~ 


2 Great is. the font. arpaieat edknedeta 04 
= Jet his. praife, hs gieat: 2. 


nie pe Reinier 
ay works oy grace repeat. Bens 


Pa ee at ac OX abe 


seri} sig g 

3. Thy grace fhall dwell pan, my tongs xileh i 
and while m hips. FUNC rod sig Yo itrox see 

Themen that! ear my facred fong Par at 


Shall joitheir chearful ‘yoice. 4.Fathers. 


PSALM 1 CKEV) #83 
Faber sfhall.;teach thy. mamey 5 
Aes chil ite. eum ‘thy ways: lotia: i : 

ges to come t y trtith prockaimis =) qr "9 ne 
: 7a ‘nations:found thy) praife. io. odie oa 
riousedeeds of ancient: date: oF 
fil thro’iahe: world’ -be-known; yond © 
Thine arm of pow’r, th a aay fiatoo a 
with public fplendor plu tbesnlt: 298. 
6 The world sasiesahaasdr by cae. iis 
thy faints are ml’di by love? wi x a. wah 
And thine. eternal +kingdom’ ftands, pssntiv is = 
tho’ rocks. -and shillsi: removes! <o%5 eyok oe 
PSALM GXbY,.. Second: Parte. am aRie 
Tha Goodies ‘of God)’ ait 
1 ve hifene isvithe- fem’ ry of thy pie os 
my Gedy caylee Pa rly, atlyspsaT 
ie age,.to. age), thy wiphteppige leis odie to® ry. 
ounds,.of; glory, fings ais ils Asogors yet 
2 ae reigns. ory high, ‘but! not” dav he 
his goodnefs tothe’ ftiess 974 27% He 
Thro’ -the whole.earth. bie Deen esyney AE 
and ev'ry want fuppliess ° 27 ie 
3 With! lodging eyes thy- creatures? sbi 8 =} vA 
on thee for daily foodjew™s * 
Thy lib’ral. hand, provides. aheit meat 24 3 
and. fills their ‘mouths. with good. BHO 3 # 
4. How kind? Peace ie Boy a * 


how a thine: ange 


“to pw the fouls; a2 fonts i ag Ff af syed : 
5. Creatures. oe all ‘their ‘endfefs, ree. 
thy pow!r a age anit proclaim ; Saf 
But faints that tafte ‘thy richer. grace 
delight to* ‘blefs thy” narpe.” api ' 
The veries of this Plalm are here Sranfpofed, thus Dy ore 
tg, 16), By 2G Bi’ 
“es soe bntisod PSA LB 


“st ily 


cn 


284. Bact Se 


~ Ms ie oe aoe. eA 
i 4 to Sefer £ at Braver. 
17 ET ‘evry. ton e thy Raat 
Se) thou, fov" reign oak of | talfs. 

Thy trength’ning hands uphold = wells 
and raife the poor that fall. 


2 When. forrow bows the: <fpinic asin dle: 


Ee Tae Oe Ct ee ee PR AE Cae ee eee en ae 


or virtue lies. diftreft 4 iis em s 
Beneath fome proud ‘opps own = Ngghhe reg 
thou giv’ft the mourners sari why 


3°The “Lord fupports our tot’ ring Saba Se 

= and guides our giddy .youth 32° ~ 

Holy" and’ j ult are, all: his WNivalds Seer yy: y 
and all is words sare truth, Oe od 

4 He knows the ‘pains his ttc fel s ohh 
he hears his children ery,” . iti. 

And theiz belt withes to ft ga amici bee & 


his grace is ever net aay 3 me ee 
«Lit ous er 2 
5 His mercy nev ever “fhall” remove Mente Weis eo 
‘from men of heart fincete; vee he 


He faves the fouls. whofe: bumble iby . 
is join d with holy fear. | : were 


[His ftubborh, foes his ‘Fword, tha oy ny 
and pierce’ their hearts with pain 

~ But none’ that ferve the Lord fall” fay, ie 
i “ they ought his atd in vain.” : 


9 [My lips “thal dwell. ation. his Bee, 
and f{pread his fame ‘abroad } 

Let all the fons ‘of * Adani vais x 
the honoaré, dé theie God} 


The va riqus WE ons Fane : pserietia Bake rea lie of 
this pfalm, are neceflary to divide it into proper lengths for. pyb- 
D  sclie: seth and, to reduce the werles, of alike fenfe, together, 


PSALM 


RBA Teh, ORLY nie < Z 
apa to” pepe nit Trath. 


Mig 7H oh ey 
* the Lord, m 


i aie ye 
Pp RA woe » fo plea a 4 
“Now while > the: ficfh is mine Soa 218 a 
And when 3 my foul afcends | to G 
2 Praife fhall. emp: my ngbleft © ae, 
‘While Peete epee a his % ‘ie A - 
My days of praife. fhall ne’er ‘patt, one 
While life and thought, and. ae aft. a4 c: 


3 Why. fhould ee oi am he wit: 
Princes. amptt lie and _ warn. t0 pie eey Pig ym 5 


‘Their, breath de pee th r pom ‘and _Pow'r 
‘And thoughts all “vanifl i ita Dour. Du Ure gut 


4 Happy.the manu! ho es rely. rote ¥ Be - 
On On Ur "el's ‘God oat eee 2 wae y 
‘And earth and feos, with, all their ‘any, bd? 

And none fhall find Ais, promife vain. t aii 


§ His truth: for ever oe » fecure a : 
He faves. th’. opx orett, h ds, ‘the ec 4 Sit & 

He fends the lab’ring coo 3e ‘peace, wet Sl 
And grants the pristner f hueet “releafes — ime ee 


‘6 The Lord h th eyes: to vive the blind hi 
The Lord ‘Rippers the fi a mind :” Pas ges 
He helps the. fbrang ér ib « iftrefs, ned 

“The widow snd the fathe rele, va Sei aff x 


7 He: loves his fainegt ‘knows ne Yell, . an 
But turns the ‘wicked fy “to hab: Oe oe 
‘Thy God, O Zion, exer ie’. ea 
Praife. him in everkaiting” “ftriins.” wonnee tie 


+(e 


Bie 


Ghd eafy thanfedtition « of the verfes, with’a very few lines added, j 
willalfur rd a mere to thie tune of the r13th Pfelm, with a ts = 
tition of the Arh Ronen atthe endy ‘to “ecamplere- the ahah | 
Fallows, if y 
As PSALM Hi 


al 
This pfalm, con Gis fo much of fingle tec e that a fmali 


*” 


486 0«= OC PSALM CXLVI. : 


_PSAL M CXLVI. As the 1 13th Pfalm. 
jot ‘Yo. God for bis Goodnefs. and Truth. 
PLL praife my. maker with my. ciara 
i when my voice is loft in death | 
aife thall employ my nobler -pow’rs ¢ © 
“My days of praife’ thall ne’er -be aft as 
“While fife and thought and being lait, 

Or immortality, endures... Ee oo 
2 Why fhould I eakias man my. > 
Princes muft die and turn to-dufke im . 

Vain is the help of. fiefh: and “blood «., 
“Their breath departs, their pomp and _pow'r TEs 
And thoughts. alf= Faniith i in amthoat; sis sr) 


Nor can ‘they make’ ictal promife: — wap 
3 Happ the ‘imin whofe hopes ‘rely . ee . 
bn qrel’s God: He made ‘the’ ‘fky, Prien a 


' ~~ And earth’ and “feas with all ‘we om, ae 
His truth for ever ftands_ fecure ; —— :. “ts hy 


He faves th’_oppreft, he feeds_ ‘the poor,.. aan oat 
And none fh Af find, his. promife, valle ig eae 
_ 4 The Lord hath--eyes to give the blind; 

“The Lord ‘fupports the fi fiking ‘mind 5 RIS SS ae 
__ He fends the lab’ ring confcience , Pe, ig) 

He helps the ftranger in. diftrefs; ° aa 


The widow and the fatherlefs, ~ e * ae 
the pris’ner fweet ‘oleae aie 


<< his faints 5 “he knows gh wallits ae 

But turns the wicked down: tos helbyi: > alam oF 

: Thy, Gods.:0 : Zéom, severs Feigns:t:?,gcseuls bo® 

‘et ev' ry tongue, let-sewrycages:} cw thse .tE 

In this exalted , work engage s:ove: gauey Wet Pr 
Praife him in everlafting frais. 


6 Vl praife him whilé he ‘Tends “ine ‘breathy 
~~ And when my veice’ a8 Tok in ‘death — 
Praife fhall employ “myt nobler pow’ TS95, 
My days of praife thallne’er ‘be’ paft — 
. While’ life and thought and being laft, 
Or: emberaig endures. 


ai 


RAISE i Bit Lord : St good, oe . * 
His nature bok ga works invite * aviggiilte' 
To make this, daty our delis “en, i ai 


2 The Lord “builds up Se a : 
And gathers nations*to his name: oar gee 
His mercy melts’ the ftubbora” fouls» .-* . 
And makes dros pie ‘pire wack 2 


re a 
4 He form’a she: 4 HE hole. ‘heavy? nly fame, pe 
He counts, their numbers, calls : aheit-names : 
His wifdom’s vait and knows.no bound, 

a deep where! all ont thor hts are -drow'a. 


4 Great is | ‘our Lord, cade” great “his might sila: 
And all his glories infinite : om. ; 
He crowns’ the ‘teek, rewards “the! jet, 
And reads: the” wicked: to the duft. 


oF os 
“ ask ts ES 75 a ib a 3 Ce BR syvye 


Pas BRBE ae evIOGGE 


4 to “ihe Lord. exalt him highs Se, 
ho fpreads his cloud. all, round, si si # 
There he prepares the froitful FAD» nes ctr ge 

iar lets th e drops defend in vain. i 


makes a. graf the hills ddveay 

“ cloathes.the {miling fields with corn ; 
The beatte with, foodihis - hands fu a 
And the young ravens » wid they 


» What, is the éxeatarels Tilt, or, foxes, 
the fptightly TAD, the warlike hgrles. 
The nimble a the. active, Tm 4 sos" ih 
AB are toOrn ina, is for hile... > 


* 
te 


\ 


; Png ae are Bacula a in 


He whe én with Ns Sey & oe 
He fees weit Ph pe.siakthisieaanale feats > 


ae ake 
Sh ERENT seme RALT | 
cette sai ets roel 
A Song for GetchtBeesocon ae 
Beran gepetile thy th eer te é 
‘O And make_his*honéu pct ee 2 Hidae. 


He bids#the océdvound thee"fidw; 9 vi 
Not bars of ‘brafs could guard’ thee“fo. ies ee 


a ale we Ge Vi 

2 Thy ce fl ind bed’, rs *. +e iy 

Thy fhores Me ‘thy. toast oil 

He feeds thy® fo: ef, wheats: sa yh - 
— adds his belle to The meat whey . 

2 att ads Sys S 2 GOERS - _ it 
t 3% Thy changing feafons \heserdainsy 22 sar to 

"Thine early a thyedatter. Atatwe ;0ti adz ebtd off 
ate flakes of fnow like wooks he tends, sv bas 


“And thus the fpringing.. coin fy Krgh visa d ei 3 


: 


4 With hoary fi froft He tres nd? 5 = 
His hail defcerids” with ‘ela pacha be 


BC fee is the man fo banat rye aah, S = 
that dang klefy shia iy eehialieoltt nos aod ¥ B 


- He bids the fouthern bt biz, bier don ee 

The ice diffolves the water flow +, 5G 1G 

But he hath nobler works ies way s 

To call the! Britons to “his ‘pYaife.’ Td hel oH ¢ 
ee ee 

6: To all ke idebshign lawsyaresthownud « giles ohh 

His gofpel through ae fans 

He hath not thus reveal’d b 

Le ev'ry land > oe wat 

E, Pak thont onl 


Bae as 
ret PeaRAr ES 
% 


eek 
PSALM CXLViL ‘Vy. 
PSALM CXLVII. so rset * 
» Common’ (Metre. 0% 
The Seafons Of tes Lei oe 
“WE ITH. fongs ard» honours, Rmitiagtbed, 
sddcele the Lord on high : 
Over the heav’ns he {préads “his me 
and waters veil the fky. 
2 He fends his thow'rs of Sefing down c% 
to chear the plains below ; , 
He makes the grafs the mountains crown, 
and corn in valleys, grow... oT cane’ 
3 He gives the grazing ox ‘his meat, 
he pears the ravens tise i 
But man, who taftes his finett wheat, 


fhould raife his honours high, : 
4 His fleady counfels change the face te : 
of the declining year, ~ ee arena 


He bids the fun eut fhort his race, 
and wist’ry days appear. 

5 His hoary froft, his fleety fhow, 
defcend and cloath the groundg: = 6 0 

The liquid reams forbear to flow, 
in icy fetters bound. oe 


6 When from hic dreadful: eels ou bi igh Le © ile 

he pours the rattliag hail, - ‘ oe 
The wretch who dares this God defy. 4 
fhall find his courage ‘fail. 


» He fends his word and din the {now 
the fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow,. 

and bids the fpring return. ‘i 


8 The changing winds, the fying cloud, 
obey his mi ‘word : 

With Songs: honours founding loud 
praie ye the foy’reign Lord. 


Warts} oC PSALM 


ago PSALM CKXLVUL. 
oo A'L M CXLVIIL ° Proper Metre. 


Praife to God from all Creatures. 


: wy. tribes of " haat join ‘ A 
: With heav’n, and earth! ~~ fas, <i 
And offer notes divine <<) s. 4 
To your Creator’s praife: Se: 
Ye holy throng cy os» 
Of angels bright, - ite 
In worlds of light, 
Begin the fong. 


2 Thou fun with dazzling rays, Pa ae 

And moon that’ rules the night, ,. 

Shine to your maker’s praife, 

With ftars of twinkling light :. 

\ His pow’r declare, c 

Ye floods on high, .. 4 aieot 
And clouds that fly. » Bex ahi 
In empty ait. 


3 The fhining worlds above 
Pa glorious order ftland; -- 
Or in fwift courfes move _ 
By his fupreme: command : © “9 

He fpake the word, =, * 
And all ther frame =. 
aa From nothing CR 
To praife the Lord.. 


4 He mov’d their. mighty wheel 

In unknown ages* paft, . 

And each his word fulfils ’ et ; 

While time and nature: laf 9? (8 fee 
In diffrent “says? het et 
“His works proclaim 
-His wond’rous name, 


And. set his auld ty ag aki 
Pausi. 


as & 
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SI 
. 
* 


a ef SALEM ¢ 


ASIN Pay Ay oY Man 
5 Let all the earth-born race : i bl 
And monfters of thevdeep, «© ¢2di1r INg 
The fill: thavrcleave*thesfeasysoi dW. 
Or in their bofom fleep, 20418 aaiou hb | & 

From fea and fhore iq 2 sora) atoy oF 6% 

Their tribute paygjo irl Hod » Es 

And ftili difplay:: ad dogae AO 

Their Maker’s-pow’t. 2) 10" a! 
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6 Ye vapours, hail, and fhow, : eerste 
' Praife ye th’ almighty? Lord,” en oe ogee 
And ftormy winds” ‘thar’blow, i tas 28 ales 
To execute his words; % ase wy al peer 
x ¥ WP 
When TighuMlpelma * sig, cise We : 
Or thunders roar{224 Fwd Pek ne 
‘ Let earth adors@) if a9 @bd0 se a¥ eats 
His hand divinel™ = ehuoke bak 
15 rads $3 n> SF 
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7 Ye mountains near the. fied. etait okT* < 
With lofty cedars there; - fat Been ee 
*Dig ‘gg O esormly 63 
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, @ 
That fruit in plenty t ae Pai, ee 
+ CE Bie OD Bue srguk a 
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Birds, flies apd ‘wort tig oapgt atts: a 
aap: Se TAS ile batted gn Ky 
In various forms. 4 


 Exalt his pales eee i ga . aaa * 
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‘To found his) (praife. divine, -bhiow ay dy dy ey; ls if vi 
While infancy . and age... sod yal ‘hich wot 
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Wide’ as ‘he rei 
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He brings his people:inear Zeot torent 2idy af 
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“While earth, and thy oor oy yt on itevy 
; Attempt his, ei Sig wd aa hak 
His faints halls raife oo 13, “ Bs 
His honouts high. Soe a z 
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3 High on a Cn his glories | ‘dwell, 
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Fly through the world, ©'fan, and tell bauot oT. 
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Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
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And let his praife from “év aed 
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11 Jehovah ! Jtis a lorious word, 3 


O may it dwell on Pry “tongue ! DrOd adh & 
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and found his name abroad. ie eee EY 
4 Thou fun with golden. eames: « 14 aay 
and moon with paler | FaySs, 2 = 
Ye ftarry lights, ye voll a. » menage 
fhine to your,,Maket's. praile, on 
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3 He built thofe worlds Behe jeds x0 mid ee sig : 
‘ 7a fix’d their wond yous: frame 5 + lie 
By his command they bse bd -ar Bes om - 
4 ane even Fpeak’ hig; name. fOoR i Ft 483 ast 
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8 From mountains hear the fky.-. 5 Soyo y 
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9 Ye fiepmolshe woody ye yr AeA 
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10 Ye birds of lofty wing” °"'SS 99 ihe 
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Or fit en flow’ry beaghs; «aid “fig” yertar:t dae 
your Maker’s glory theréios ats 2 god rg 
11 Ye creeping ants and ‘worms ot bos 
his various wildom fhow; * *- Soca yet 4¥ 
And flies in all your fhining*fwarms;°U © ood 
" praife him that dreft youdos stods ified off ‘¢" 
12, By all the*éatth-born Paeer® 19th Deed Bas 
~ his honours be expreft, ay Pa cc eleh ad 43 
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14 Let vig’rous' \pouths éngag® 9 5) *V wean? 4 
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While growing babes and wi'ing. 369... 
their feebler. VOICeS. EFY¥+ oh penne ue 
Ig United zeakibgothewag ofhsi. reilt cot’ 
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8 The royal finners bound in chains, ee a 
ao ndw (oriumphs® thal afford. 4° 8 bee ee 
YN ¥ ve aD ‘ 4 
Such honour for the’ faints “temains : ; 
raife word, a 
preife: ye and Hare the, Lotte oe Ll Bak 
This: pfalm feems to be wanes to. ‘acourage the Jew ifk their 
wars, againft the’ Heathen | ul ces, of Canaany, who were divinely 
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to all the faints,.to,the dayjof judgment, sadcording: to thal ene 
preffions in the New-Teftament, Mpa 28... Veyhalift on, 
twelve thrones, judging the tribes, &c. 1 Cor. vie atthe hy 
judge Angels. Revs ith 290 & fObt. TP worl! git i vochier™ 
‘over the nations, be foall rule them with w wed of ior, Fei 
PS AbleaMuw tla 2X2, Gut BET 
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pends the ‘ather. ie ath. i 
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. By all_ the angels” near sheer ony” MSN es 4 
: “And all the faints in earth and: heav’ny. ~ 
iia “HAs the 148th Palins vitae ea ai 


yea the Father’s “throne” 


Ss 5 Perpetual: bonowrs rales. alte oe a 
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PREFACE, 


Reha K HILE we fing the Praifes of our | 
¥ God in his Churth, we areemploy’d | 
w in that Part of Worfhip which of 
ef all others is the neareft a-kin to 
x Me Heaven ; and ’tis pity that this, of 
Bi RE XK all others, fhould be perform'd the , 
; wort upon Earth. The Gofpel : 
ings us. néarer to the heavenly State than all the 
ormer Difpenfations of God -amongit Men: And 
h thefe laft Bays of the Gofpel we are brought al- 
oft within Sight of the Kingdom of our Lord; : 
we are very much unacquainted with the Songs 3 
the New-Jerufalem, and unpractis'd in the Work 
if Praife. To fee the dull Indifference, the negli- rj 
ent and the thoughtlefs Air, that fits upon ‘the Faces a 
fa whole Affembly, while the Pfalm is on their Lips, 
‘ight tempt even a charitable Obferver to fufpect 
fe Fervency of inward Religion; and ’tis much to 
b fear'd that the Minds of moft of the Worthippers 
e abfent or unconcera'd, Perhaps the Modes of 
aching in the beft Churches, flill want fome 
egrees of Reformation ; But of all our Religious . 
lemnities, Pfalmody is the moit unhappily ma. . 
ged: ‘Lhat very Action which thould elevate us to 
: Aa the 
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ar a moft del ightful ae divine Senfations, doth 


ently flatour Devotion, but too often awaken out 


Regret, and touches all the Springs of Uneafinels 
within us. a c| 


I have been Jong convine'’d, that one great Occa= 


ion of tltis Evil arifes from. the Matter and W: ords | 
to. which we confine all ourSongs. Some of them. 


~ .are Almoft oppofite to the Spirit of the Gofpel : Ma- 


“ny of them foreign to the State of the New-Telta- 
ment, and widely different from the prefent Cire» 
cumftances of Chriftians. Hence it comes to pals, , 


~ that when fpiritual.A ffeCtions are excited within US, 
--and our Souls are’ rais’d a‘little above this Earth im) 


the Beginning of a Pfalm, ‘we are check’d on a fud=) 
-den in our Afcent toward Heaven, by fome Expref- 
-fions that are moft fuited to thé Days of Carnal Or-- 
.-dinances, and fit only to be fung in the Worldly; 


»-San@tuary. When we are juft entering into an Es: 
~«wangelical Frame, by fome of the Glories of thet 


~ ‘Gofpel prefented in she brighteft Figures of Juda-+ 


“ifm, yet the very next Line perhaps which the Clerk 
parcels out unto us, hath fomething in it fo extreme 
ly Jewith and cloudy, that darkens our Sight Off 
“God the Saviowr. Thus by keeping too clofe tc 
David in‘ the Houfe of God, the Vail of Mofes is 


thrown over our Hearts. While we are kindling 


into Divine Love .by the Meditations of thd 
doving Kindnefs of God, and the Multitude 0% 
his tender Mercies, within a few Verfes. foma 
dreadful Curfe againft Men is propos’d to eul 
Lips; That God would ‘add Iniguity unto thei! 
Tniquity, nor let them come into his Righteoufnefst 
but blot them out of the Book of the Living; 
<aPfal. Ixix. 26, 27,.28. which is.fo contrary to thi 
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“The P 
Yew Commandment of loving our Enemies ;” and’ _ 
ven under the Old Teftament is beft accounted” 
or, by referring it to the Spirit of Prophetic Ven- 
reance, Some Sentences of the Pfalmift that are _ 
xpreffive of the Temper of oyr own Hearts, and — 
he Circumftances of our Lives, may “compofe our 
pirits to Serioufnefs, and allure us to a fweet Re- 
irement within our felves ; but we meet with a 
ollowing Line, which fo peculiarly belongs but to 
we Action or Hour of the Life of David or of 
faph, that ‘breaks off our Song in the Midft ; our’ 
oniciences are affrighted, left we fhould fpeak’a - 
“alfhood unto God: Thus the Powers of our Souls: 
re fhock’d on a fudden, and our Spirits ruffled, 
efore we have Time, to reflect that this may be 
ung only as a Hiftory of antient Saints: And, 
erhaps, in fome Inftances, that Salvo ig hardly. 
ufficient neither. Befides, it almoft always fpoilé: 
e Devotion, by breaking the uniform Thread ‘of: 
t. For while our Lips’and our Hearts run on 
weetly together, applying the Words to our own 
afe, there is fomething of Divine Delight in it : 
ut at once we are forced to turn off the Appli- 
ation abruptly, and our Lips fpeak nothing but the 
éart of David. Thus our own Hearts are as it | 
ere forbid the Purfuit ‘of the Song, and then the « — 
larmony and the Werfhip grow dull of meer 
eceflity. Site pe 
Many Minifters, and many private Chriftians, 
ave long groan’d undér this. Inconvenience, and 
ave with d rather than ‘attempted a Reformation : 

{ their importunate and repeated Requefts I have 
x fome Years palt devoted many Hours of Lei- 
ire to this Service, Par be it from my Thoughts: 
A3 tO» 
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to lay afide the Book of Pfalms. in public Worthip ;. 
- few can pretend fo great a Value for them as myfelf: 
It is the moft Artful, moft Devotional and Divine 
Colle@tion of Poefy ; and nothing can be fuppofed 
- more proper to raife a pious Soul to Heaven than” 
-fome Parts of that Book : never was a piece of ex- 
perimental Divinity fo nobly written, and fo juftly 
reverenced and admired : But it muft be acknowled- 
ged ftill, that there are a thoufand Lines in: it 
which were not made for a Church in our Days, to 
afflume as its own: There are alfo many Detcien- 
cies of Light and Glory, which our Lord Jefus and 
his Apoftles have fupply’'d in the Writimgs of the 
New Teftament ; and with this Advantage Ihave 
compos d thefe Spiritual Songs, which are now. 
prefented to the World. Nor is the attempt vain=_ 
glorious or prefuming ; for in refpett of clear Evan- 
gclical Knowledge, The leaf in the Kingdom of 
Heaven is greater than all the Jewith Prophets. 
Maits xi. a1, 


Now let me give a fhort Account of the fole 
towing Compofures, « ng 
The greateft Part of them are fuited to the ge- 
neral State of the Gofpel, and the moft common 
Affairs of Chriftians : Lhope there will be very few 
found but, what may properly be ufedq in a religious 
Affembly, and not ong of them but may ‘well be as. 
dapted to fome Seafons, either of private or of pub= 
lic Worfkip. The moft frequent Tempers and 
Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of « our Life, 
are here copied, and the Breathings of our Piety ex- | 
prefs'd according to tle Variety of eur’ Pailions, 
gur Love, our Fear, our Hope, our Defire, our 

SOrrgw, 


md Conduét of the BleTed Spirit ; all converfing 
with God the Father by the new and living Way of: 


Mediation of our Lord Jefus Chrift. To him alfo, 
sven to the Lamb that was flain and now lives, [ 
yave addrefs’'d many a Song ; for thus doth the Ho- 
y Scripture inftruct and teach us to worthip, in the 


yarious fhort Patterns of Chriftian Pfalmody de-- 


‘cribed in the Revelations. I have avoided: the 
nore obfcure and controverted Points of Chriftiani- 
y, that we might all obey the Direttion of the 
Word of God, and fing his. Praifes with Under-. 
tanding, Pfal. xlvii, 7. The Contentions and. 
liftinguifhing Words of Seéts and Parties are feclu- 
Jed, that whole “A.lemblies might ailft at the Hara 
nony, and different Churches join in the fame Wore. 
hip without Offence. 


If any Expreffions occur to the ‘Reader that fa= 
rour of an Opinion different from his own, yet he: — 


nay obferve thefe are generally fuch as are capable 
of an extenfive Senfe, and may be ufed with a cha- 
jtable Latitude. I think ‘tis moft agreable, that 
what is provided for public Singing, fhould give 
o fincere Confciences as little Difturbance as 
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Sorrow, our Wonder, and our Joy, as they are 
‘efined into Devotion, and act under the Influence. 


Accefs to. the Throne, even the Perfon and the | 


oTible. However, where any unpleafing Word ~ 


s found, he that leads the Worfhip may fubftitute. 
. better ; for (bleffed be God) we. are not confined 
o the Words of any Man in our public Solem- 
ities. 

The whole Book is written in: four Sorts of Mer 
re, and fitted to the moft common Tunes. Ihave 
eldom permitted a Stop in the middle ofa Line, and, 

A 4 feldom 
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. feldom left the End of a Line’ without one, to com- 
port a little with the umhappy Mixture of Reading © 
and Singing, which cannot prefently be reformed. — 
_ The Metaphors are generally funk to the Level of - 
vulgar Capacities. J have aim’d at Eafé of Num-' 
_ bers and Smoothnefs of Sound, and endeavoured to 
» “make the Senfe plain and ebvious. If the Verfe 
appears fo gentle and flowing as to incur the Cen-* 
. dure of Feeblenefs, I may honefily, affirm, that - 
_. fometimes it coft me Labour to make it fo: Some. 
_ of the Beauties of Poefy are negleéted, and fome 
wilfully defac’d: I have thrown. out the Lines that 
were too fonorous, and have given an Allay to the 
Verfe, left-a more exalted Turn of Thought or 
Language fhould darken or difturb the Devotion of 
the weakeft Souls. Eut hence it comes to pals, 
“that I have been forc’d to lay afide many Hymns? 
after ‘they were finith’d, and-utterly exclade them: 
from this Vclume, becaufe of the bolder Figures of 

_ Speech that crouded themfelves into the Verfe, ands 
amore unconfin'd Variety of Number, which 1 could’ 
not ealily refirain. 2 


— -*Thefe, with many ctherDivine and Moral Comae 
> -pofures are now printed.in a Second Edition of the 
Poems, entitled, Hore Lyrice ; for as in’ that Boke 
SD have endeavour'd to pleafe and profit the politer 
Part of Mankind, without offending the plainer 
~.. Sort of Chriftians, fo in this it has been -my- dha=®, 
-  Beur to promote the pious Hintert-Inment of Souls 
: truly ferious, even Of ‘the meanelt Capacity, and 
~~ gt the fame Time (if po‘iitle) not to give Difouk to 
~~ ~Perfons of sicher Senfe, and nicer Education ; end 
~d hope, in the prefent Volume this: End will ap- 

~ pear~to be purfud With much erearer Flappinets, 

, tha 


7a ae a ee eerair 


i The 


4 Aer in the firf ee of it, Sigh the World: ; 
affures me the former has. not much Reafon to ae 
plain.’ se 


nes ‘The whole i is divided into thee Books. , 


Im the Firft, I have borrow’d the Senfe and — 
aii of the Form of the Song from fome particular Z 
‘Portions ‘of Scripture, and have paraphras’d” moft ~ 
of the Doxoligies in the New-Teftament, that 

- ‘contain any thing in them peculiarly Evangelical oes 
,and many Parts of the Old Teflament alfo, that 
havea Reference to the Times of the Methah. In 
> thefe-I expect to be often’cenfur'd for @ too religi- - 
“ous Odfervance of the. Words of Scripture, where= 
- by the Verfe is weaken'd and debas’d, according to” 
the Judgment of the Critics : But as my whole . 
Defign was to aid the Devotion of Chriflians, fo. 
raore efpecially in this Part: And-I am fatisfied I 
fhall hereby attain two Ends, viz. affift the Wor- © 
at of all ferious Minds, to whom the Expreffions” 
-of Scripture are ever dear ard delightful, and gra~ 
tify the Tafte and Inclination of thofe who ?think . 
nothing muft be fung unto God but the Tran fations 
of his own Word. Yet you will always find in» 
this Paraphrafe dark Expreffions enlighten’d, and 
the Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms ‘of 3 
Speech chang’d into the Worthip of the Gofpely. 
‘and ‘explain'’d in the Language of our Time and 
ation ; and what would not bearfuch an Altera © 
tion, is omitted and laid afide. After this Man-. 
_ner fhould I rejoice to fee a good Part of the Book 
of Pfalms fitted forethe Ufe of our Churches, and 
David converted. into a Chriftian : But becaufe I 
cannot perfwade others to attempt this glorious — 
Work, have fuffered myfelf to be perfuaded to . 
a 5 . begin « 


a 


= 
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x TWePREFACE 


) 


- yeady proceeded half way through. 


The Second Part confifts of Hymns, whofe 
_ Form is of mere human Compofure ; but 1 hope 
| the Senfe and Materials will always appear divine. 
I might have brought fome Text or other, and 
apply’d to the Margin of every Verfe, if this Me- 
_ thod had been as ufeful as it was eafy. If there be 
any Poems in the Book that are capable of giving 

Delight to Perfons of a more refin’d Tafte and 

polite Education, perhaps they may be found in 


1 9 6 ere 


begin it, and have, through Divine Goodnefs, ais i 


: 


_ this Part ; but except they lay afide the Humour ~ 


_myfelf to have been too often tempted away from 
‘the more’ Spiritual Defigns 1. propos’d, by fome 

gay and flowery Expreifions that gravify’d the Fan- 
— cy; thebright Images too often prevail’d above 


3 of Criticifm, and enter into a devout Frame, every. — 
_ Ode here already defpairs of pleafing. 1 confefs, — 


the Fére’ of Divine Affection ; and the Light ex- 
ceeded the Heat: Yet I hope, in many of them, © 


the Reader will fing, that Devotion diCtated the. 
Song, and the Head and Hand were ‘nothing but 


the Magniticence or Boldnefs of the Figures com- 


Biv 


the Eighteenth and Sixty-Eighth Pfalms, feveral 

_ Chapters.of Job, and other Poetical Parts of Scrip- 

ture : And in this Refpect | may hope to efcape the: 

_ Reproof of thofe who pay a facred Reverence to 
the Holy Bible. 


Interpreters and Secretaries to the Heart :, Nor is — 


"parable to that Divine Licenfe which is found in © 


I have prepared the Third Part only for the 


Celebuition of the Lord’s Supper, that, in Imita- 


tion of our Blefled Saviour, we might fing an Hymn. 


after we have partaken of the Bread and Wine. 


Here. 
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” Here you will find fome Paraphrafes. of Sastre, 


and fome other | Compofi tions! There are above 


an Hundred Hymns in the Two former Parts that _ 
may very properly be ufed in this Ordinance, and 


- fometimes perhaps appear more fuitable than any’ 


how ufeful he bas made thefe Compofitions already, 


of thefe laft: But there are Expreffions generally 
ufed in thefe, which confine ‘em only to the Table 


, of the Lord; and therefore I have diftinguith’d and 
fet “em’by themfelves. 


If the Lord, who inhabits the Praifes of Ifrael, 


-fhall refufe to finile upon this Attempt for the Re- 


4 
formation of Pfalmody amongft the Churches, yet 7 
I humbly hope that this Blefied Spirit will make — 
thefe Compofures ufeful to private Chriftians; and 
if they may but attain the Honcur of being efteem’d 
pious Meditations,’ to affift the devout and the re- 
tir’d Soul in the Exercifes of Love, Faith, and Joy, 
"twill be a valuable Compenfation of my Labours : 
My Heart thall rejoice at the Notice of it, and my 
God thall receive the Glory. This was. my Hope. — 
and Vow in the firft Publication ;, and ’tis now my 
Duty to acknowledge to him, with Thankfulnefs, — 


4 
: 
: 


to the Comfort and Eqification of Societies, and. 
of private Perfons: And upon the fame Grounds, 
Thave.a better Profpect, and a bigger Hope of mucl», ~ 
more Service to the Church, by the large Improve _ 
ments. of this Edition, *f the Lord who dwells, tia 
Zion hall favour it with his continu’d Blefling. 


i 
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Advertifes. 


Advir! ifements comers the Sec ; 
Leann, Sara ye 


\ 


HERE are, atinott 150, new Hynes” Jaded 
“~~ and ene-or more fited to every Theme, and 4 
Subject of Divinity. Having found by Converfe | 
| ae Chriftians, what Words or Lines in the former — 
~* made-them lefsufefal, I have not only miade Vase 
- ‘rious Correttions: in them, but Wave endeavour'd, — 
to avoid the fame Miftakes in all'the new Com= — 
_-pofures, And whereas many of the former were: 
~ =t00 particularly adapted to fpecial Franses and $ Sea- 
fons of the Chriftian Life, almof.all that are added.” 
“Rave a more general and -extenfive Senfe, and may ~ 
be affum’d and fing by moft Perfons in a worfhip-- 
_ ping Congregation. 
2, About.14;0r- 45. Pislaw: that. were. tranflated» 
ja the firft Edition, are left out in this, becaufe I | ‘ 
intend (if God afford Life and Affiftance)-to con- — 
vert the biggeft Part of the Book of Pfalms into 
: Spiritual Songs for the Ufe of Chriftians;. yet the- 
fame Numbers are. fill applied to the Hymns, t that = 
there might. be no Confufion between the firft and” 
fecond Edition. ‘ 
= 3. In all the longer Hymms, and in fome of the~ 
ae there are ,feveral Stanza’s included in- 
_ Crotchets thus, {]; which Stanzas may. be left out: 
‘in Singing, without difturbing the Senfe. Thofe. 
~ Parts are alfo included in fuch Crotchets, which - 
contain Word’ too Poetical for meaner Under- 
: fhandings, or too particular for whole Congrega= 
“tons to fing.” But after all, ’tis bef in publick 
Pfalmody for the. Minifter to Choofe the - particular « 
“Warts and Vertes of the Pfalm or Hyman that is to) 


bes 


Wy. Fe 


“fwer moft Occ 


~“hurches. © . 


“have received with Approbation, 


“ofall the latter Editions of . thefe Hymns, inferted  ~ 


« 


Be are 8 het ee ee ee ndyeee ee 
efing, rather than leave it to the Judgment orea- ” 
“Determination of him that leads the Lune. 

“4. The Effay concerning the Improvement of 
almody, by the Ufe of Evangelical Hynins, which 
ook up many Pages of the Jaf Edition, is quite’. 
eft out here, partly left the Bulk fhould {well too 
much, but chiefly becaufe | intend a more com- 
vat Treatife of Pfalmody,. 17 which ‘the Subitance 
of that Effay will be interfpers’d, and I hope with © 
fuller Hyvidence of the Duty of fingmg new Songs to ‘ 
Him that’ fits upon the Throne, fince the Lamb is 


afcended thither too. 


Xs 
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1. April, r7°9- apie ee 
Nortr. Since the Sixth Edition of this Book ane 3 
‘Author has finith’d what he had fo long promisd, : 

Be 


viz, The Pfalms 6f David imitated in the Language. 
of the New Teftament ; which the World feems to *" * 
by the Sale of" 33 
fome "Thoufands in a Year's Fime,” There the : 
Reader will find thofe Pfalms, which were left out, a 


jn their proper Places. Ir is prefumed that that 


Book, in Conjunttion with this, may appear to be 
fuch a fufficient. Provifion for Pfalmody, as to an~ 
afions of the Chriftian Life > And, 
Gf an Author's own Opinion may be taken, he 
efteems it the greateft Work that ever he has pub- . 
lith’d, or ever opes to do, for, the 


eae March 3,: 1719-20: 
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1A Bea et 
To find any ftymn by the firtt Line. 


Nore, The Letters a, 'b, ¢, ‘denote.the firft, fecond 
or'third Book: The Figures dire¢t,to the Hymn 


Be 
+8. -~m@ DORE ‘and tremble, for our God a 42 
ey A Alas, and did my Saviour bleed’ b= @ 
; - All mortal Vanities be gone es | 
Pout And are we Wretches yet alive b log 
< ¢ And mit this Body die b 110 
#42 And now the Scales have left mine Eyes, <-b SE 
=. 4 Arife, my Soul, my joyful Powers b 82 
ee At thy Commind, cur deareft Lord Gea a 
4 Attend while God’s exalted Son b*130 
Awake, my Heat, arife, my Tongue a 26 
wake, our Souls, away our Pears a 48. 
= Away from every Mortal Care » brag 
eS Soa : 
3 BAckward with humble Shame we look ae 


Begin, my Tongue, fame heavenly Theme 
Behold how Sinners dif Pee : 

"> Behold the Blind their Sight receive = 

Sebold the Glories of the Lamb. . 

~ Behold the Grace appears 

~ Behold the Potter and the Clay 

Behold the Rofe of Sharon here 

~ Behold the Woman’s promis’d Seed 

_ Beaold the Wretch whofe Luft and Wine 

Behold what wond’rous Grace 


SOM py ow os 
es) 


$e) 


efs’d. 


ee -~ Of the Grieanes.. ee 

ofs'd are the humble Souls that fee pa. 102. 72: e 
efs’d be the everlafting God a 26 24 
efs’d be the Father and his Love e.g 262979 
efs'd is the Man whofe cautious Feet — Cte the 
efs’d Morning | whofe young dawning Raysb 72 ye 
iefs’d with the Joys of Innocence b 1238 227 
lood has. Voice that moves the Skies b 118 279 © 
right King of Glory, dreadful God - b 51 (SA, 
road is the Road that leads to Death b 158 249 
ury’d in Shadows of the Night a 27 69° 
ut few among the Carnal Wife a 96, 69 


YAN Creatures to Perfeévion find: ; 
M4 Chrift and his Crofs is all our Theme 
Some, all harmonious Tongues 
ome, dearef Lord, defcend and dwell 
ome, happy Souls, approach your, God. 
Come hither all ye weary Souls 


b 

a 

b 

a 

b 
a PS 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav’nly Dove b 34, (4 
Cc fy 

a 

b 

Cc 

b 


Cc 


Come, let us joina joyful Tune 

Come, let us’ join our chearful. Songs. 

Come, let us lift our joyful Byes 

Come, let us lift our Voices high, 

Come, we that love the Lord 

Le Dp 

| game of Sion, come; behold. a 

, Dear Lord, behold our fore Diftrefs. b 

‘Deareft of all the Names above _ b ‘Fg 

Death cannot make our Souls afraid b 49 1B, 
4 
b 
a 


‘Death may diflolve my Body now 
‘Death | ‘tis a melancholy Day 
‘Deceiv'’d'by fubtle Snares of Hell — 107% 3 
Deep in the the Dutt bofore thy Throne a 124. 
Defcend from Heav'n, immortal, Dover b ia FEY: 
aes To} 4 


s Do'we not know that folemn Word 
_ Down headlong from their native Skies 
_ * Dread Sov'reign, let my: Evening Song 


. 


= FE the blue Heavens were:ftretch'd abroad z 
, « it Eternal Sovereign of the Sky. : 
_ — Eternal Spirit; we confefs’ eer: 
Sea as Bebe See 
“ - FAih is the brightefi Evidence... a4 
» ~~ Far from my Lhoughts,vain World begone t 
Father, Llong, | faint to fee eee <A 
Father, we wait to feel thy Grace — 
‘Firm and uamoy'd are they) 7 35 
Firm as the arth the Gofpel flands. 
From Heaven the finning Angels fell” 

. From thee, my God; my Joys thall rife 

Sisee “ G = : 

a Gites by Nature, we belong 
~~ Give me the Wines of Faith to rife ~ 

*- Glory to Ged the Trinity. 

Glory to God that walk the Sky 

~ Glory to God the Kather’s Name } 

~ God is a Spirit jut and wife 
God ‘of the Morning, at whofe Voice - 
God of the Seas, thy thuad’ring Voice 
God, the Eternal awful Name 
~ Gods who it various Methods told 

Go preach my Gofpel, faith the Lord 

Go worthip it Immanual’s Feet ns 
Great God, liow infinite art Thou sant 
Great.God J bwn thy Sentence jutt 
seat God ty Glories fhall employ 
Great God, jo what a glorious Height . 
Great King ¢ f Glory ‘and of Grace 
Ai,cat was the Day, the Joy was great . 


} 


rs 
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the firft Lines. © xvii 


eg sy cd staat» 
| eee 
oP Say ee | EE a kee RB. H. 
L JAD I the Tongues of Greeks or Jews =5 134, 9 a | 
Lk Happy the Church, thou facred Place bh 64/67 
Happy the Heart where Gracesreign b. 38 th4’ 
Hark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound - b 637 


Here at thy Crofs, my dying God. +4 Th 
High as the Heav’ns above the Ground Bltnel 
High on a Hill of dazzling Light 18 7/2 
Hofanna, &c. 642,45 2 94 


How are thy Glories hcredifplay’d. 


b 
b 
a 
b 
Cc 
Oe Ait a 
How can | fink with fuch a Prop: b 
How condefcending and how kind c 
How fuil of Anguifh is the Thought , b 
Flow heavy is the Night a 98 
How honourable is the Place a 
How large the Promife how divine a 
Flow oft have Sin and Satan ftrove 8.2) 
‘low rich are thy Provifions, Lord 76 
How fad our State by Nature is b 
Jiow fthall I praife th’ Etetnal God b 
flow fhort and hafty is pur Lite b 
Wow fhould the Sons of Adam's Race a 
Viow ftrone thine Arm is, mighty God a 
TPow {weet and awful ts the Place fos 
flow vain are all- Things here below h 
Tow wond'rous great, how glorious bright b 
1 cannot 


avin AT AB ECE: 


Cannot bear thine Abfence, Lord 
I give immortal Praife 
_ Thatethe Tempter andhis Charms 
I lift my Banners faith the Lord 
'.. Tlove the Windows of thy Grace 
_ ¥m not atham'd to own my Lord 
I fend the Joys of Earth away 
I fing my Saviour’s wond’rous Death 
Jehovah f{peaks, let [frael hear 
Jehovah reigns, his Thgone is high 
Jefus in thee our Eyes behold: 
 Jefus invites his Saints. 
. Jefus is gone above the Skies 
_Jefus, the Man of conftant Grief 
. Jefus, we blefs thy Father’s Name 
~ Jefus we bow before thy Feet 
~ Jefus, with all thy Saints above 
In Gabriel’s Hand a mighty Stone 
In thine own Ways, O God of Love 
‘Jn vain the wealthy Mortal toil 
In vain we lavith out our Liveg 
_ Infinite Grief ! amazing Woe 
Join all the glorious Names 
Join all the Names. of Love and Power 
Is this the kind Return 


> . K : 
KIND is the Speech of Chrift our Lord 
; LADEN with Guilt, and full of Fears 


~ Let all our Fongues be one 
Let everlafling Glories crown 
Let every mortal Ear attend 
_— Let God the Father live 
~ Let God the Maker's Name 
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4; ri Bee Me 
Let him embrace my Soul and live 
Let me but hear my Saviour fay 

Let mortal Tongues attempt to fing 
Let others boaft how ftrong they be 
Let Pharifees of high efteem 

Let the old Heathens tune their Songs 
Let the fev’nth Angel found on bigh 
Let the whole Race of Creatures lie 

Let the wild Lepards of the Wood . 
Let them neglect thy Glory, Lord 

Let us adore th’ eternal Word 

Life and immortal Joys are giv’n 

Life is the Time to ferve the Lord 

Lift up your Eyes to th’ heav’nly Seat 
Like Sheep we went aftray 

Lo the young Tribe of Adam rife 

Lo what a glorious Sightappears 

Lo what an entertaining Sight 

Long have | fet_ beneath the Sound 
Look gracious God, how num’ rous they 
Lord, at thy Temple we. appear 
Lord, how divine thy Comforts are 
Lord, how fecure and blefs'd are they 
Lord how fecure my Canfcience was 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand * 
Lord, we adore thy vaft Defigns 
Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 
Lord, we confefs our num’rous Faults 
Lord, what a feeble Piece 

Lord, what a Heav’n of faving Grace | 
Lord, what a thoughilefs Wretch was IT 
Lord, what a wretched Land is this 
Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonder roll b 
Loud Hallelujghs to the Lord tea 


i 
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a MAN has a Soul of vaft Defires _ 


Miftaken Souls that dream of Heav’na 14 
_ My dear Redeemer and my Lord’ aS 
My drowfy Powers, why fleep ye fo” 
__ My God, how endlefs is thy Love 
_ My God, my Life, my Love 
~ ~My God, my Portion, and my Love 
' My God, permit me nottobe — - 
My God, the Spring of all my Joys 
My God, what endlefs Pleafures dwell 
~My heart how dieadful hard it is 
My Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince 
My Soul come meditate the Day 
My Soul forfakes her vain delight 


_My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll / 
My Thoughts furmount thefe lower Skies 3g 
“WT Aked as from the Earth we came Chet | 
> ~~ Nature with all her Power fhail fing 5 THA 
_ Nature with open Volume ftands Cc 10"? 
No, Pll repine at Death no more b 102 23 
No, I fhall envy them no more - pbs 56m | 
No more, my God, I boaft no more. a 109. 
Wor Eye has feen, nor Ear has heard a ross 
c: Not all the Blood of Beafts b 14223 
q Not all the outward Ferms on Earth 7a SOR 
— Netedifferent Food or different Drefs a 126 A 
Not from the Dut Affli¢tion grows a! 83 QA 
~ Not the Malicious or Prophane a 104 7 
Not to condemn the Sons of Men 1 100 4 
~ Notto the Terrors of the Lord b 1922} 
~ Not with ourmortal Eyes a 108 34 
_ Now be the Ged of Hrael blefs’d a Fou 
Now by the Bowels of my God 1 130 4 
Now for a'fune of lofty Praife b 43/4 


“Now have our Hens tee ce our. Gea: 
Now in the Galleries of his Grace 
‘Now in the Heat of youthful Blood — 
Now let.a fpacious World arife 
Now let our Pains be all forgot 
Now let the Lord my Saviour {mile 
Now Satan comes with dreadful ‘Roar 
Now fhall my inward Joys arife 
Now to the Lord a noble Song 
Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Now to the Power of God Supreme 
; O 
O For an overcoming Faith 


©! if my Soul were form’d Fat Woe 


O the Almighty Lord 
Othe Delights, the heavenly Joys 
Often I feek my Lotd by Night 
Once more, my Soul, the rifling Day 
‘Our Days, alas, our mortal Days 
- Our God how firm his Promite ftands 
Our Sins, alas ! how {trong they be 
Our Souls thall magnify the Lord 
‘Our Spirits join t'adore the Lamb 
p 
Pie din a Gulph of dark Defpair 
™  .Praife, everlafting Praife be paid 
R 


Aife thee, my Soul, fly up and rur, 
Raife your triumphant Grae 
Rite, rife, my Soul, and leave-the Ground | 
5 


Aints, at your heavenly Father's Word 
Salvation! O the joyful Souad: 
See where-the great incarnate God 


$hall.the vile Race of Fleth and Blood 
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. Straitis the Way, the Door is ftrait 
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Shall we go on to fin 
Shall Wiftom ¢ry aloud 
Shine mighty Ged on Britain thine 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Sin has a thoufand treacherous Arts 
Sin like a venemous Difeafe 
Sing to the Lord, that built the Skies 
Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice 
Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly Hofts 
Sitting around our Father's Board 
So did the Hebrew Prophet raife 
So let our Lips and Lives exprefs 
So new-born Babes detire the Breaft 
Stand up, my Soul, thake off thy Fears 
Stoop dowa, my Thoughts, that ufe to rife’ 


* "T Enrible God, that reign’ ft on high 


That awful Day will furely come 
Thee we adore, Eternal Name 
The Glories of my Maker God 


Be, ‘The God of Mercy be ador’d 


‘The King of Glory fends his Son 


» The Lands that long in Darknefs lay 


The Law by Mofes came gioee 
‘The Law commands, and makes us know 
The Lord declares his Will 


= The Lord defcending from above 
_ The Lord Jehovah reigns ~ 


The Lord on bigh proclaims 
The Majetty of Solomon 
The Memory of our dying Lord 


_ The Promife of my Father’s Love 


The Promife was divinely free 


The true Mefliah now appears 


Cra Ferrer raaogocooe 


ae : of re fet Lines. 


ie Voice of my Beloved founds 

Che wond’ring World enquires to know 
There is a Houfe not made with Hands | 
Phere is a Land of pure Delight 

There’s no Ambition fwells my Heart 
[here was an Hour when Chrift rejoic’d 
Chefe glorious Minds how bright, they fhine 
his is the Word of Truth and Love 
Thou, whom my Soul admires above 
[hus did the Sons of Abrah’m pafs 

hus far the Lord has lead me on 

[hus faith the firft, the great Command 
Thus faith the high and lofty One’ 

hus faith the Ruler of the Skies 

hus faith the Mercy of the Lord 

Thus faith the Wifdom of the Lord ~ 
Thy Favours, Lord, furprize our Souls 
Time, what an empty Vapour ’tis 

Tis by the Faith of Joys to come 

Tis from the Treafures of his Word 
Tis not the Law of ten Commands 

fo God the only Wife 

To him that chofe us firft 

Twas by an order from the Lord 

Twas on that dark that doleful Night 
Twas the Commiffion of our Lord 


Ais are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place 

Unthaken as the facred Hill 

Jp to the Ficld where Angels lie 

Jp to the Lord that rigs high 


VW" are a Garden walled round 
We blefs the Prophet of the Lord 


We fou th? am azing Deeds 
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We fing the Glosies of thy Love 

‘Welcome fweet Day of Reft > 
_ Well, the Redeemer’s gone — ‘ 
= What different Powers of Grace and Sin 

~ ‘What equal Honours fhall we bring 

~ .* What ha py Men or Angels thefe: * = 


ape Ae ie pi he 


a 
b 

b 

b 

a 

; a 
_~» What mighty Men or mighty God - "srs 
ss Whence do our mournful Thoughts arife a 
~~ When Tean read my Title. clear b 
‘When in the Light of Faith divine b 
_ When I furvey the wond’rous Crofs c 
When we are rais’d from deep Dittrefs a 
“When Strangers ftand and hear me tell a 
‘When the firft Parents of our Race BS) 
When the great Builder ftretch’'d'the Skies --b 
b 

a 

a 

a 

a 

a 

b 

b 

b 

a 

b 

b 

a 

b 

a 
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> ‘Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord 
- Who can defcribe the Joys’ that rife 
Who has believ'd thy Word ~ 
- Who is this fair One i in Diftrefs 
Who thall the Lord’s Elect condemn 
‘Why did the Jews cpechisa their Rage 
‘Why dees your face, ye humble Souls 
“Why do ye mourn departing Friends 
Why. ismy Heart fo Gir from thee 
Why. fhould the Children of a King 
“Why fhould this Earth delight us fo a 
Why thould we ftart, and fearto die’ + 
“With chearful Voice I fing 
With holy Fear and humble Song 
nus Joy we mearae the Grace 


aN; a eee 

¥ “ Tis Saints, Soe lovely isthe Place a 34 

: ‘Ye Sons of Adam, vain and young .a 8d 

Ye that obey th’ immortal King a4 
oe) ZION rejoice, and Tudeh fing | pmer yo 

oe ae a HYMNS 
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Collected from the Holy Scriptures, 


1. A New Song to the Lamb that was flain. 
Rev. v, 6, 8, 9, 10, 12. 
I 1 Beto! LD the Glories of th e Lamb 


Amidit his Father’s Throne : 
Prepare new Honours for his Name, 
And Songs before unknown. 


2 Let Elders worfhip at his Feet, 

The Church adore around, 

- With Vials full of re Me {weet, 
And Flarps of fweeter Sound, 


3 Thofe are the Prayers of the Saints, 
And thefe the Hymns they raife : 

Jefus is kind to our Complaints, ° 

_ He loves to hear our Praife, ° 


{ 4 Eternah 


{4 Eternal Father, who fhall look 
- + Into thy fecret Will ? 
~ "Who but the Son fhall take that Books ‘< 
_ And ‘open ev'ry Seal ? : B 
5 He ‘fhall fulfil thy great’ Decrees, t: F sy 
The Son deferves -it well ; ~ ee TE 

Lo, inhis Hand the Sovrelgn Keys. 
Of Heav’n, and Death; and Hell! j 


© Now to the Lamb, that once was flain, 
F Be endlefs Bleflings ‘paid 5° 
B Salyation,: Glory, Joy. remain 
: For ever on thy Head. : 
4 = ri eae ae 
ot Bhow: haftyredeem’d our Souls with Blood, 
“| Flatt fet the Pris’ners free, ' 
 _Hlaft made us. Kings and Prief§s to God, 
es. And we fhall reign with thee, és 


3 '.'The Worlds of Nature and of Grace 


b Are put beneath thy Pow’'r ; : 
Then fhorten thefe delaying Days, 
a And bring the promis’d Hour. | 


oe IL The Deity and Humanity cf Chrift, 


* 


2 John i, Is 3p 140 Gna Col. 1; 16. and 
- Eph. ili, 9. #0 sl 


] 

: z 1 es hlue Heav'ns were Aretch’d abroad, 
hs _ Krom Eyerlalting was the Word ; 

Ss, With God he was; the Word was God, 

z And muft divinely be ador'd. 

Bs 2 By his own Pow'r were all Things made, 
By him. fupported all Things ftand ; 

Z - 

Se 

G bt 
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He is the whole Creation’s Head, 
_ And Angels fly at his Command, ee 
3 E’er Sin. was born, or Satan fell, - ; 
- He led the Holts of Morning Stars;) 
( Thy Generation whocan tell, 
Or count the Number of thy Years ?) 


i 4, But lo, he leaves thofe Heav'nly Forms, 
The Word defcends and dwells in Clay, 
That hé may hold Converfe with Worms, 
Drefs’d in fuch teeble Flefh as they, - 


Mortals with Joy beheld his Face, | | 
car Father's only Son ; res ‘age. ‘ 

How full of Truth ! bow full of Gface! zs: 
When thro’ his Byes the Godhead fhone! 


a ® 
é 


6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode, 
To learn new Myft’ries here, and: telh 
The Loves of our defcending God, 
The Glories of Emanuel, 


AML. The Nativiiy of Cbrift, [hes i, 303, ] 
Wores LUKE HM, 10, OC, <7, 


of poles the Grace appears, at a 

; The Promife is fultll’d ; 

Mary, the wond'’rous Virgin, bears, 
And jefus is the Child. 


2 The Lord, the Higheft God, f 
- Calls him his only Son ; ; 
He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And gives him David's Throne, 


3 O'er Jacob fhill he reign 
~ With a peculiar Sway : Re 
% ‘ Ba . ~ ines 


9 Glory toGod on High ! 


a Rid 
oN ae 


ae Hymns “and {et 


$8 In Worthip fo divine 


Sgt Bee 


The eee Ho his Grace Bsciah 


His Kingdom ne'er decay. ] 


3 


4 To bring the ‘glorious News, 4 
A heay'nly Form appears ; wae 


“He tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 


And _banithes their Fears. 


5 Go humble Swains, faid he, 
To David's City fly ; 
The promais’d Infant, ‘born To- Day, 
Doth: in a Manger lie. 


6 With Looks and Hearts ferene 


Go vifit Chrift your King ; * 
‘And ftrait a flaming Troop was feen : 

The Shepherds heard them fing. 
9 Glory to God on High! —- % 

And heav’nly Peace on Earth, 
Goed-will to Men, to Angels Joys 

Atthe Redeemer’s Birth ! 


_ Let Saints employ their Tongues, ae 
With the Celettial Hoft we join, - 
And loud repeat their Song ; 


And heav’nly Peace on Earth» 


_ Good-willto Men, to Angels Joy, 


— 


At the Redeemer’s Birth ! 
IV. Referr’'d tothe 2d Pfalm. 


N. Submiffion to Affittive Providences, 


: Job i, 21. 


t Aked as from the Earth we came, 
And. crept to Life at firtt, © Wa 


e 


(Ni ae, a FO 
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“Bit. | - Spiritual Songs (§ 3 
We to the Earth: return again, Fadia i a 
And mingle with. our Dat, 
2 “The dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own,  ~ , hoes 
Are but fhort Favours borrow’d Nowg iv os 
To be repaid. Anon, ieee, 


3 ‘Tis.God that lifts: our Comforts -highy. :*: a 
Or finks them in the Grave, he fees. 
He gives, and (bleffed be his Name }"} a 
He takes but what he. gave. 
4 Peace, all our angry Paffions then, 
Let each rebellious Sigh °° 


Be filent at his Sov’reign Will, ogee: 
And ev'ry Murmer die. © zi, 
5 If fmiling Mercy crown our Lives, facies 


Its Praifes fhall be fpread, 
And we'll adore the Juftice too 
That ftrikes our Comforts dead. 4 
V1. Triumph over Death, Job xix.25, 26,27. 


fi i Ce God, I own the Sentence jut, 
And Nature muft decay ; ; 


Boe yield my Body to the Dutt, 
: To dwell with lellow-Clay. 


2 Yet Faith may triumph o’er the Grave, 
And trample on the Tombs : 
My Jefus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes, - alia 
3 The mighty Conqu’ror fhall appear 
High on.a Royal Seat, 
And Death, the latt of all his Foes, 
Lie vanquifh’d at his Feet, 
B3 4 Tho’. 


OF CNS ROOT tL RE ae 


ape ond 


: 4 Tho’ greedy Worms devour my Skin, 
7 - And gnaw my wafting Fleth, 
When God ‘fhall build my Bones again, 
He clothes them all afreth 


: 
5 & sThen fhall I fee thy lovely Face 
With -ftrong immortal Eyes, 
ae feaft upon thy unknown Grace 
. With, Pleafure and Surprize. 
: VIL. The Invitation of the Gofp: st 3 Or, is 
ritual Food and, Cloatbiny, Tia. Wit, 2, Ee 


aL evry mortal Ear attend, 
And ev'ry. Heart rejoice, 
The Trumpet of the Gofpel founds 
< With an inviting, Voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry farving Souls, 
That feed upon the Wind, : 
And vainly firive with earthly Toys oak | 
To fillan empty Mind ; “at 


3 Etergal Wifdom has prepar’d od 
A Souls reviving Feaft, re 
And bids your longing Appetites = 
The Bich Provifion ne 


4 Ho tye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die ; —. 
Here you may quench your raging Thirkt 
With Springs “that never a 


5 Riversof Loye’and Mercy here 
In a rich Ocean join ; : 
Salvation in Abundance. flows, 
Like Floods of Milk and. Wine. 
eek [6 Ye 


ee SphPl So 


1 . * 
[6 Yeperithing andnaked Poot;) > > 7 
Whowork with mighty Pain,- band, 
To weave a Garment of your. own, 3 
That will not hide* your Sin.;..- : 


7 Come naked,’ and adorn your Souls «<= - 
in Robes prepar'd by God, | 
Wrought by-the. Labours of his Son, 

And dy’din his own Blood.] | is 
8 Dear God! The Treafures of thy Love Me 
- Are everlafting Mines, 
Deep as our helplefs Mis’ries are, 
And boundlefs as our Sins ! 
9 The happy Gates of Gofpel-Grace 
Stand open Night and Day : Pere 
Lord, we are come to feek Supplies, : 
And drive our. Wants. away. 


VIII. The Safety and Protection of the 
Church, Va. xxvii. 4, 2, 35 45 5, Oe 


I Ow honourable is the Place 
Where we adoring ftand, 
Zion, the Glory of the Earth, 
And Beauty of the Land! = | 


2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend 
' The City where we dwell ; 
The Walls, of ftrong Salvation made, 
Defy’d th’ Affaults of Hell, 


3 Lift up the everlafting Gates, 
‘The Doors’ wide open fling ; 
Enter ye: Nations, that obey 
‘The Statutes of our King. 
B4 ‘ Herg 


ee 
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a Here hall you tafte unmingled Joys, 


& — Hynes are ES eee 


’ And live in perfect Peace ; 
You that have known Jehovaly s Name, 
And ventur’d on his Grace. 


4% Truft in the Lord, for ever truft, 


‘And banifh all your Fears : 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells 
Eternal as his Years. 


6 What tho’ the Rebels dwell on Lieb, 
His Arm fhall bring them: low ; - 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave ~ 
Their lofty Heads fhall bow. 


4 On Babylon our Feet fhall tread, 


Ix, Th: Promifes of the Covenant of Grace,’ 


In that rejoicing’ Hour ; 
The Ruins of her Wall thall fpread 
A Pavement forthe Poor. d 


Ifa. Iv. 1, 2. Zech, xiii, 1. Mich. vii 
19. Ezek. xxxvi.. 25, &e. 


7 


£ io vain we lavifh out our Lives, 
To gather empty Wind ; 
The choiceft Ble‘ings Earth can yield 
Will farvée a i bungry Mind. 


_ 2 Come, and the Lord fhall feed our Souls, 


With more fulftantial Meat, , 
With fuch as Siiats in Glory love, 
With fuch as Angels eut. 


Our God will ev'ry Want fupply 
~ And fll our ree with Peace ; 


ww 


~ He 


* 


He gives a Cov’ nant aad by Oath 
“The? Riches of his Grace. 


4 Come, and he'll cleanfe our fpotted Souls, 
+» And wafh away our Stains 4 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
- Pour’d from his dying Veins. 


Cs Our Guilt fhall vanith all away; 
Tho’ black'as Hell before ; 

Our Sins fhall fink beneath the Seay 
And fhall be found no more. 


"6 And left Pollution’ fhould o’erfpread 
Our inward Pow’rs again, 
His Spirit fhall bedew our Souls 
Like Purifying Rain. ] 


7 Our Heart, that flinty flubborn Thing, 
That Terrors cannot move, 
That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath, — 
Shall be diffoly’d by’ Love : 


§ Or he can take the Flint away 
That would net be refin’d, 
And from the Treafures of his Grace 
Beftow a fofter Mind. 


g There thall his facred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his Law, 
And ev'ry Motion of our Souls 

‘To fwift Obedience draw, 


10 Thus will Hé pour Salvation downy 
And we fhall render Praife ; 
We the dear People of his Love, 
And He our God of Grace, 


Bs 


X. The 


PRD Ana 


Hymns and 


X. The Bloffedusft of Gofpel-Times : Or, 
The Revelation of Chrift to the Jews — 
and Geatles, Ha. v..2, 75 85 95 10. 
Mat. xiii. 16, 17. ; i. 


pee 


| 


“4 OW beautdous are their Feet — 
% Who ftand on Zion’s Hill, 
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And ‘Works of Peace reveal ! 

+2 How charming is their Voice ! 

~ How fweet the Tidings are ! 

6 Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
_ &* He reigns and triumphs’ here. 


* 3 How happy are. our ‘Ears, 

That hear this joyful Sound, 

Which ‘Kings and Prophets waited for, 
And.fought, but never found ! 


4 How bleffed are our Eyes, 

' ‘That fee this heav’nly Light ; 
Prophets and Kings defir’d. it long, 
But dy’d without the Sight | 


5 The Watchmen join, their Voice 
; And tuneful Notes employ ; 
-Jerufalem breaks forth in. Songs, 

~ * And Defarts learn the Joy. 

6 The Lord makes. bare his Arm, 
Thro’ all the Earth Abroad 3 
et evy Nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God,. 


> KI, The 
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Spiritual Song pPte rr 


“EL. q rhe Humble enlightned, and Carnal 
| Reafon bumbled : Or, The OIE: : 
ag Luke x. 21, 22. 
t “yHere was an Hour when Chrift rejoiced, 

And fpoke his Joy in Words of Praife ; 


note Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
« Lord of the Earth, and Heavens and: Seas, . 


e& 


«© J thank thy Sov’reign Pow’r and Love,. 

~«¢ That Crowns my Doétrine with Succefs s 

«< And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn 

‘* The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths of: 
Gracy a 


wx 


3 ‘* But all this Glory, lies conceal’d 
«* Wrom Men of Prudence and. of Wir ; 
«* The Prince of Darknefs“blinds their yee 
«¢ And their own Pride refifts the Light. - 


4 ‘© Father, “tis thus, becaufe thy Will 
“s°Chofe and ordain’d it fhould be fo ; 
<¢ "Vis thy Delight t’abafe the Proud, 
‘« And lay the haughty Scorner low. | 


5 ‘* There’s none can know the Father rights. 
«* But thofe who learn it from the Son ; 
“« Nor‘can the Son be well receiv’d : 
« But where the father makes him-known?* + _ 


pe 


6 Then let our Souls adore our God, 3 
That deals his Graces. as he pleafe 5; 
Nor gives to’ Mortals an Account 
Or of. his Actions, or Decrees, 


AIL Frag 


ft 


. =: Thus doth the Lord of Heav’n and Fart b 


aoe 


2 The Virgin's promis’d Son is born ; 


Bl Free Ge ace revealing Chrif; Lok. = zie 


2 Father; I-thank thy wondrous Love, | 


3, 
ree: 


- 


joe the Man: of conftant Grief, 
Mourner all Kis Days ; % 
His Spirit once: rejoie'd aloud, : 
And ‘tutn’d His Joy to Praife. . a 


“That hath reveal’d thy Son Soe: 
To Men unleyrned ; and ‘to Babes | 
Has made thy Gefpel known, 


3 The Myi’ries of Redeeming Grice + 
~ Are hidden from. the Wite, : 
‘While Pride and carnal Reas’ ning {oir 
“Fo {well and blind théir Eyes. 


His great Decrees fualfll, 
“And orders all his Works of Grace 
By hisown Sov reign Will, 


XUL The Son of God incarnate: Ory 2 he 
“eee Kingdom of Corift, Ma. ix. 26. 


a He Lands that long in Darknefs pe 
Now have bebeld a heavy nly Light f 

Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade 

Are blefs’d with Beams divinely bright. 


Behold th’ expected Child appear, 
What fhall his Names or Titles be? 
The Wonderful, the. Councellor. 


{3 This Infant is the Mighty God, : eae 
Come to be fuckled and ador’d ; 
cae Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 


“The Son of David, and his Lord, 4 The. 


Ls 


Spiritual Songs. ce 
‘4 The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulders fhall be laid ; 
— His wide Dominions fhall increafe,. 
- And Honours to his Name be paid. 
“5 Jefus the holy Child thal! fit 
High on his father David’s Throne, 
Shall crufh his Foes beneath his Feét, 
And reign to Ages yet unknown. 


XIV. The Triumob of Faith : Or, Chrift's 


unchangeable Love, Rom. vill. 33, &cs 


I WH? fhall the Lord’s Ele¢t condemn ? 
Tis God that juftifies their Souls, 
- And Mercy, likea mighty Stream, 
O’er all their Sins divinely rolls. 


2 Who fhall adjudge the Saints to Hell? 
"Tis Chrift that fuffer’d in their ftead ; 
And the’ Salvation to fulsll, 

Behold him rifing from the Dead. 


3 He lives ! he lives! and fits Above, 
Por ever interceeding there : 
Who fhall divide us from his Love, 
Or what fhall tempt us to defpair ? 


4 Shall Perfecution, or Diftrefs, 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakednefs ? if 
He that hath lov’d us bears us thro’ 
And makes us more than Conqu’rors: too, 


5 Faith hath an overcoming Power, 
It triumphs in the dying Hour : 
Chrift is our Life, our Joy our Hope, 
Agr can we fink with fuch a Prop. 
6 Not 


ayes ne (Seas ae TT ee Me ae. ae > 2 ta 


Bs 


Not. all that Men on Earth can do, ° 

Nor Pow’rs on: high, nor Pow'rs below, 
Shall caufe his Mercy to remove, gals + 
~ Or wean our Hearts from Chrift. our Loves °° 


2 
eS Our own Weaknefs, and Chiift - 
RS ese) Pe Car. xii, 7> 9 $24 


3 J. ET me but fear my Saviourfay, 
Streugth fhall be equal to the Day ; ; 
“Then I rejoice in deep Dittrefs, 
Leaning on all- puvien Gicace. 


2.1 glory in remo 

That Chrift’s own Pow’r may reft on mé; 
When lam weak, then am I ftrong, 
Grace-is my Shield, and Chrift my Song. 


3 ‘I can do all Things, or can bear 
AY Sarin gs, if my Lord be there ; 54 
Sweet Pleafures wingle. with the Pains, 
While his Lefehand my hiead fuftains.. * 


4, ‘But if the Lord: be once withdrawn, 
‘And we attempt the Work. alone, 
When new Temptations fpring and. rife 
We find how great our Weaknefs is. 


i} 


So Sampfon, when. his Hair was loft, 

Met the Philiftines to his Gof; ’ 
Shook his vat Limbs with. fad: Surprize, 3 
Made feeble Mioht, and lott his Eyes. <' 


XVI. Hofanna ic Ghr ff, Matt. xxi: De. 

2 Luke sic” 2854p, soni 

= s EP": to the Royal Shy 
Of i A ancient: Line, 


> 


=< 


» Spivitual 8 Songs. oe : 


His Nature’s “Bivige his Perfon. ney | 
- Myfterious. and. Divine. oe 


z ‘The Root of David here we finds 
“And Offspring is the fame ; 
_-Eteinity and Time are join’d 
In our Emanuel’s Name. 


3 Bleftt He that comes to wretched Men 

With peaceful News from Heav’n 
~Hofannahs of the higheft Strain 
To Chrift the Lord be giv'n ! 


4 Let Mortals ne’er refufe to take 
-Th’ Hofannzh on their ‘Tongues, 
Left Rocks and Stones fhould rife. and bei 
“Their: Silence into. Songs. 


 aaMe Vitlory overDeath, 1 Cor. xv cnbeer 


ry (@) For an over-coming Faith / 
To chear my dying Hours, 
To triumph o'er the Monfter Death, 
And all his frightful -Pow'rs, 


2 Joyful, with all the Strength 1 have, 
My quiv ‘ring Lips fhould fing, 
Where is thy, boafted Viti’ry, Grave ? 

And where the Monfter’s Sting ? 


3. If Sin be pardon’ d, I’m. fecure, 


Death hath no Sting befide s*.., et - 
The Law gives $ Sin its damning Pow a ge 
But Chrift, my Ranfom, dy’d. Bi HE Sec 


Now to the God of Victory 
' {mmortal Thanks be paid, 
Who makes us Conqu’rors while we die, 


-Ghrough Chrift our living Head, XVUE. 


ry i © Hymns and 25 58 


pull Blefed are the Dead ee dei in 
the Lord, Rev. xiv. 13.9 OF" 


1 PTEAR what fe Voice from Heav’ n ee : 
For all the pious Dead, ° é 


3 Sweet is the Savor of their Names, . 
; ~ And foft their fleeping Bed. 


‘dpe 


2 They die in Jefus, and are bleft ; 

How. kind their Slumbers are if 

From Suff'rings and from Sins releas'd, 
And 8 from ev'ry Snare. 


3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife, 
They're prefent with the Lord ; 
The Stour of their Mortal Life 
End in a large Keward. ' 


XIX. The Seng of Simeon: Or, Deatli 
made defirable, Luke i. 29, & = © 
I LORD, at thy Semple we appear, 


As happy uae came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here ; 
O make our joys the fame t 


: 
3 
= 


~2 With what Divine ‘and vaft De shight - 
The good old Man was fill’d, 
When tondly. in the wither’d Rens 
He clafp’d the holy Ghild ! os 
3 Now I can leave this World, he cry'dy. 
Behold thy Servant. dies ; i 
Vve feen tity great Salvation, Lord, 
And clofe my peaceful Eyes. 


4 ‘This isthe Light prepar’d to-fhine 
Upon the Gentile Lands, 


Fhine | 


adem 
sae “i 
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B. fal ‘Spiritual Sais? | e ae f 
"Thine Irael’s Glory, and their age e 
- To break their flavith Bands. 


{5 Jefus ! the V ifion of thy Face . 

| Hath over-pow’ring Charms ! a0: ae 
Scarce fhall I feel Death’s cold Fimbeace, es 

: If Chrift be in my_ Arms. : , 


6 Then-will ye hear my. Heart: ftrings eae 
How {weet my Minutes roll | 
pS A mortal Palenefs on my-Cheek, 
“And Glory in any Soul, } . 


XX, Spiritual Apparel Viz. The Robe of 
Righteoufnefs, and Garments: of Salva: 


tion, Ifa. lxi. 10. * 


i Wake my Heart, arife my Tongue, | eae 
Prepare a tuneful Voice ; 
In God, the Life-of all my Joys, ° 
Aloud willl rejoice. 


2 ’Tis he adorn’d my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine ; . 
Upon a poor polluted Worm” i 
He makes his Graces fhine. 


3 And left the Shadow of a Spot . ea 
Should on my Soul be found, sae 

He took the Robe the Saviour wrought, ~~~ 1 F 
And caft it all around, 


How far the he av ‘nly Robe exceeds 
What earthly Princes wear ! 
Thefe Ornaments, how bright they fhitie’? 
Iiow white the Garments are}: . +f 


: 
: ee, a 
§ The ) 
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5 The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love, 


And Hope and ev'ry Grace ;: 
But Jefus fpent his Life, to work 
The Robe of Righteoufnefs, 


—6«6a Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd 


-By the Great fz acred Phree:! 
In {weeteft Harmony of Praife 
Let all thy Pow’rs agree. 


 XXI. 4 Vifion of the Kingdom of Chrift 


ay See at ee eae 


among Men, Rey. X85 152,35 4 


t Lo what a glorious Sight appears 
To our isms Byes ; 
The Earth and Seas are pafs’d away,, 
And the old rolling Skies, 


2 From the third Heav’n, where God refides, 
That holy, happy Place, 
The New Jerufalem comes down 
Adorn’d with fhining Grace, 


3 Attending Angels fhout for Joy, 


And the bright Armies fing, 
Mortals, behold the facred Seat : 
Of your defcending King. 
4 The God of Glory down to Men 
Removes his blefs’d Abode ; 
Men the dear Objects of his Grace, 
And He the loving God. 


5 His own foft Hand fhall wipe the Tears 
From ev'ry weeping Eye, 
And Pains, end Groans, and Griefs, and Fears, 
And Death itfelé hall. die. 
: 6 How 


Be. ff Spalsas 
i Soe 5 . s s i yn 
6 How long dear Saviour, ,O how long! . +9 
“Shall this bright Hour delay. ? ;: 
Fly fwifter round, ye Wheels of Time, 
And bring the welcome Day. ers 
XXII, and XXII. Refer'd to the 125th Pfalm, 


XXIV. Tbe rich Sinner dying, Pfal. xlix, a 
6, 9. Eccl. viti, 8. Job it. 14, ..1§¢ 
I - vain the wealthy Mortals toil, 
And heap theif fhining duft in vain, 
Look down and feorn the humble Poor,. - 
_. And boait their lofty Hills of Gain.” 


2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eafe 
Their pained Hearts or aching Heads, 
Nor fright nor bribe, approaching Death 
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds, 


3 The lingring the unwilling Soul 
‘The difmal Summons muft obey, 

And bid a long, a fad farewell, 
To the pale Lumps of lifelefs Clay. 

4 Thence they are huddled to ‘the Grave, 
Where Kings and Queens have’ equal Thrones 2) 
Their Bones without DifinGion lie 
Amongft the heap. of meaner Bones. 


The reft referr’d to the 49th Pfalm. 


KXV. 4 Vilon of the Lamb Rew ¥. 6, 
7, 8, 9: a 
! LL Mortal Vanities. be gone, 
-* Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Eats : 
Behold amidft th’ eternal Throne 
A Viton of the Lamb appears. 


Bd 


[2 Glory 


a) ge See op re og op et Ce eee eee ee 
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_ [2 Glory his fleecy Robe adoras, 

~ — Mark’d with the bloody Death he bore; _ 
_Sev'n are his Eyes, and Sev’n his Horns, . 
To fpeak his Wifdom and his Pow’r. . 


- 3 Lo, he receives a fealed Book 
From him that fits upon the Throne ; 
~  ‘Jefus, my Lord, prevails to look 
_  Ondark Decrees, and Things unknown. ]_ 


4 All the Affembled Saints around 
Fall worfhipping before the Lamb, . 
And int new Songs of Gofpel-Sound — - * 

_ Addrefs their Honours to his Name. 


{5 The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 
Flies o'er the everlafting Hills ; 

: Worthy .art thou alone (they cry) 

To read the Book, to loofe the Seals.] 

€ Our Voices join. the Heav’nly Strain, 

And with tranfpor ting Pleafure fing, ant 

~~ Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, : 
To be our Teacher and our King! 


s 
_ 4, His Words of Prophecy reveal 
‘Eternal Counfels, deep Detigns ; 
His Grace and Vengeance fhall fulfill 
The peaceful and the dreadful Lines. 


- 8 Thoukaft redeem’d our Souls from Hell - 
With thine invaluable Blood ; 

And Wretches that did once rebel, 

Are now made Fav’rites, of their God. 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, — 
That dy'd for Treafons not-his own, 


By 


uf L i Spiritual . Songs. , 2A: 
_ By ev’ Ty Tongue to be ador’d, 
_ And dwell uponhis Father's ‘Throne. 


XXXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Refurrec- 4 4 
tion of Chrift, t Pet. i. 35 4, 5. 2q 


1 PLeft be the everlafting God, 
The Father of our Lord; . 
Be his abounding Mercy prais ‘ds 
His Majefty ador'd. 


2 When from the Dead he rais ‘4 his Son, 

And call’ d him to the Sky, i 

He gave our Souls a lively Hope 
That they. fhould never die. 


What tho’ our imbred Sins require 
Our Flefh to fee the Duft, 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rofe, 
So all his Followers mutt. 


There’s an Inheritance Divine 
Referv'd againft that Day, 

‘Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d, _ 
And cannot waite away. 


5 Saints by the Pow’r of God are kept, 
Till the Salvation’ comé ; 

We walk by Faith, as Strangers here, 
Till Chrift fhall call us home, 


XVil. Affurance of Heaven ; ora Saint. 
prepar'd to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 
“1 1 vars may diffolyve my Body now, 

‘ And bear my Spirit home ; 
Why do my Minutes move fo flow, Ut ha 
Nor my Salyation come? 


- 


oo tgs og ee ee. ae 


i i. | oe ee 


z With heav’ nly Weapons [have fought 
The Battles of the Lord, 
Finith’d my Courfe, and kept the Faith, 
~ And wait the fure Reward. ] 


3 God has laid up in Heav’n for me’ 

. A Crown which cannot fade ; 

| The Righteous Judge at that great Day 
Shall place it on my Head. 


*4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
: This Prize for me alone; 
But all that love, and long to fee 
Th’ Appearance of his Son. 
5 Jefus the Lord, fhall guard me fafe 
From ev ry ill Defign ; 


ou to his heav’nly Kingdom keep 
This feeble Soul of mine. : 


6 God is my eventing Aid, 
And Hell fhall' rage in vain 3 
— ‘To him be higheft Glory paid, 
; And endléfs Praife. Amen. 
XXVIII The Triumph of Chrift over the 
| inemies of bis Church, Va. Ixiit. t, 2, 3. 


Bec, 


oa Mier" 
Sia. Fie anise i 


as 
4 
3 
a 


i HAT mighty Man, or mighty God, 
* Comes travelling in State, 
-) Along the Idumean Road, 

Away from Bozrah’s Gate. * 

2 The Glory of his Robes préclaim + 
Tise sas Victorious King >. 

pethe | as th’ Almighty One, i 
comthat t your alvation bring. . 


ee eco merAcn FeO ee Seeger 1 Sc baal 6 
BoE Spiritual Songs, =a 
x Why, mighty -Lord, thy Saints enquire, °) 
_ Why thine Apparel red ? Sn Tae 
_ And all thy Vefture ftain’dlike thofe > 

Who in the Wine-prefs.tread ? aes | 


«© | by myfelf shave trod the Prefs, ” Be 
«« And crufh'd .my Foes alone; mi 
«« My Wrath has ftruck the Rebels dead, 
«© My Fury ftamp’d them down, 


<¢ ’Tis Edom’s Blood that dyes my Robes © 

. <* With joyful Scarlet Stains ; 

‘© The Triumph that my Raiment wears, 
«© Sprung from their bleeding Veins. 

*¢ Thus fhall the Nations be deftroy’d 
«* That dare infult my Saints ; 

«* J have an Arm Uayenge their Wrongs, # 
«¢ An Ear for their Complaints.” 


XIX. The Second Part: Or, The Ruin 
of <Antichrift, Ver. 4, 5, 6, 7. 


Lift my Banner, faith the Lord, 
*¢ Where Antichrift has ftood ; 
«* The City of my Gofpel-Foes 
«© Shall be a Field of Blood. 


| « My Heart has ftudied juft Revenge, 
«* And now the Day appears, 

«* The Day of my Redeem’d 1s come, 
“¢ To wipe away their Tears. 

«¢ Quite weary in my Patience grown, 

«© And bids my Fury go: 

Swift as the Lightning it fhall move, 

6* And.be as fatal too. 


* 
n 
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4% Tcall for Helpers, but in vain : RNA 
«Then has my Gofpel none ? ee 
«© Well, mine own Arm has Might enough Ris 

« To cruth my Foes alone. 


5 ‘¢ Slaughter and my devouring Sword- 
« Shall walk the Streets around, 

«¢ Babel fhall reel beneath my Stroke, 
«© And ftagger to the Ground.” 


_ 6 Thy Honours, O vitorious King ! 
. Thine own right Hand fhall raife, 
: While we thy awful Vengeance fing, 
_, And our Deliv'rer praife. 


XXX. Praife Sp. Deliverance anfwered. 
Ifa, xxv. 8 20, g 


os iN thine own Ways, O God of Love, 
We wait the Vifits of thy Grace ; 
Our Souls defire is to thy Name, 
And the Remembrance of th y Face. » 


2 My Thoughts are fearching, Lord, for thee, 
"Mongtt the black fhades otf tone(ome Night ; 
My earneit Cries falute the Skies - 
Before the Dawn. reftore the Light. 


3 Look how rebellious. Men deride 
The tender Patience of my God ; 
But they fhall fee thy liftéd Land; 
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. 
4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the Sky, 
A mighty Voice before him goes, 
A Voice of Mufick to his Friends, 
But threatning Thunder to his Foes, 
ae _ 5 Come 


5 Come, Children, to your Father's Arms, 

» Hide in the Chambers of my Grace 
Till the fierce Storms be ‘overblown, ~ 

_ And my revenging Fury ceafe. 

6 My Sword thall boaft ft’s Thoufand’s flain} - 

And drink the Blood of haughty Kings, 
While heav’nly Peacé’ around my Flock 
Stretches its foft and thady Wings. 


XXXI. Referr’d to the firft Pfalms 4 

XXXII, Strength from Heaven, Ula, xt 

| 27. 28, 29, 30. 

¥ WW HENCE do our mournful Tho’ts arife ! 
~ And where’s our Courage fled 2 


~ Wis refilefs Sin and raging Hell 
Struck all our Comforts dead ? 
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rey 


> Flave we forgot th’ Almighty Name 
That form’d the Earth and Sea ? 
And can an All-creating Arm 
Gtow weary or decay? 


3 Treafures of everlafting Might ’ 4 
In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the Conquett to the Weak, 
And treads their Foes to Heil 


4 Mere mortal Pow’r fhall fade and die, 
And youthful Vigour ceafe ; 
But we, that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our Strength increafe, 


5 The Saints fhall mount on Eagle’s Wings, 
And tafte the promis’d Blifs, 
"Till their unwearied Feet arrive ‘ 


Where perfect Pleafure is, 
XXX, 


Se 
A 


, 26 oe Hymns. ond oe B. 1 


XXXII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVI, 
XXXVI, -Referr’d to Pfal, oxy, CAXXIYp 
Ixvii,- Ixxiii, xc, and Ixxxiv. : 


: XXXIX. ‘God's tender ai of his Church, 
Tia. xlix. 13, 14, &c. 
: 


a Ow hall my inward Joys arife, 
And burft into a Song ; 
Almighty Love infpires‘my Heart, 
‘And Pleafiure tunes my Tongue. 
2 God on his thirfty Sion-Hill 
‘Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, 
4 ~ And folemnOaths have bound his Love 
Bens To-fhow’r ‘Salvation ‘down. 


“ 3 Why do we then indulge our Fears, 
. Sufpicions and’Complaints ? ; 
Is he a God, and fhall his Grace : ' 
Grow weary of his Saints ? 


< in Can a kind Woman e’er forget 
’ The Infant of her Womb, 

And ’mongft a thoufand tender Thoughts 
Her Suckling have no Room ? 


5 Yet, faith the Lord, fhould Nature change, 
And Mothers Montters prove, 
Sion ftill dwells upon ‘the Heart 
Of everlafting Love. 


* Deep on the Palms of both my. Hands 
1 shave engrav'd her Name ;: 
_ «My Hands fhall raife her ruin‘d ‘Walls, 
‘And build her brokea Frame. | 
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XL. The Bufinels and Bloffednefi of Ctoifid 
Saints, Rev. vii. $3; fa, 15; OSC. ae 


ba VW happy Men, or Angels, thefe 
That all their Robes are fpotlefs white? “4 
‘Whence did the Glorious Troop arrive ; 
At the pure Realms of Heav’nly Light ? 


2. From tart’ring Racks, and burning Fires, ee 
And Seas of their own Blood they came : | 
But nobler Blood has wafh’d their Robes, 
Flowing from Chrift the dying Lamb. 


3 Now they approach th’ Almighty Throne = 3 
With loud Hofannas Night and Day, __ Ppa 
Sweet Anthems to the Great ‘Three One, 
Meafure their blefs'd Eternity, ~~ 


4, No mare fhall Hunger pain their Souls o- a 
He bids their parching Thirft begone, ~~ 
_ And fpreads the Shadow of his Wings, 
To fkreen em from the feorching’ Sun. 


5 The Lamb that fills the middle Throne, 
Shall fhed around his milder Beams’; 
There fhall they feaft on his rich Love, 
And drink full Joys from living Streams, 


6 Thus thal! their mighty Blifs renew bint @ 
Thro’ the vaft Round of endlefs Years, 
And the foft Hand of Sov’ reign Grace 
Heals all their Wounds, and wipes their Tears. 


ELL The fame: Or, the Martyrs glori- 
jitd, Rev. “vil, 13,/8ec. 
O Bes glorious Minds, how bright they fhine ‘ hid 


Whence all their white array? — 
Cz How 


Ses ee 
2B Elymns and > -B. 

«How come they to the happy Seats 
"* Of everlafting Day ? 


_.2 From tort’ring Pains to endlefs Joys 
» On fiery Wheels they rode, 
_ And ttrangely wafh’d their Raiment white 
In Jefus’ dying Blood. 


3 Now they approach a fpotlefs God, 
Anti bow before his Throne ; 
Theit warbling Harps and facred -Son 
Adore the Holy One, 


' 4 The unveil’d Glories of his Face 
__- Atmongit his Saints refide, 

fhilethe rich Treafure of his Grace 
Sees ail their Wants fupply’d. 


Bae cae 
_-§ Tormentings Thirft thall leave their Souls, 
r And’ Hunger’ flee as faft ; 
The Fruit of Life’s immortal Tree 
Shall be their fweet Repaft. 
‘6 The Lamb fhall lead his heav’nly Flock 
Where living’ Fountains rife, 
g@ And Love Wivine thall wipe away 
The Sorrows of their Eyes. 


XU. Divina Wrath and Mercy, from: 
| * , Nahum i. 1, 2, 3, &c, 


I At and tremble, for our God 
Is a*Confuming Fire;  * Heb. xii. 29 
His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame, 
“And raife his Vengeance higher. 


2 ‘Almighty Vengeance, how it burns ! 
How ‘bright his Fury glows ! ‘ 
v2 


— 


oa ba Spiritual Songs — 
_ Vaft Magazines of Plagues and Storms 
' Lig, treafur’d forshis Foes. 
3. Thofé Heaps of Wrath by flow Degrees - E 
| Are fore’d into a Flame, . 
But kindled, oh ! how fierce they, blaze ! 
And rend ‘all Nature’s Frame. 


4, At his-Approach: the Mountains flee, 
And feek a watlry Grave ; 
‘The frighted Sea.makes hafte away, 
And fhrinks up ey’ry. Wave. 
5 Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks. 
Are fwift as Hail-ftones hurl’d : 
Who dares engage his fiery Rage, 
That dhakes the folid World? 
1, Yet, mighty Gods! thy Sev’ reign: Grace - 
Sits Regent on the Throne, . 
The Refuge of thy chofen Race. 
When Wrath comes rufhing down... 
7 Thy Hand fhallon-rebellious Kings, 
A fiery. "Tem peft pour; 
While we beneath thy fhelt’ring Wings . a 
Thy juft Revenge adore. . 
XLUI. Referr'd to the tooth Pfalm. 
XLIV.. Referr’d ‘to the. 133d Pfalm. 
LV. The Last Judgment, Rev. xxi 
5y 9, 7, 8———. 
EE. where the great incarnate God | 
Fills a majeftic Throne, 
While trom the Skies his awful’ Voice 
Bears the laft Judgment down, . 


C 3 mee CAs 
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~f2 «* Tam the Firft, and t the Lat, . 
~~ 4 Thro’ endlefs* Years the fame ;. - 
‘¢ Tam, is. my,Memorial fill, 
«« And my eternal Name. 


«« Such Favours as.a God can give, 
«¢ My Royal Grace heftows ; . 
| © Ye thirfty Souls, come tafte the Streams 
«« Where Life and Pleafure flows.] 


. £4 “ The Saints that Triumphs. o’er bis Sins, - 
«¢ [fl own him for a Son ; 

** The whole Creation fhall reward 
‘© The Conqueftshe has won. ° 


5 “ But bloody Hands, and Heart unclean, 
; o< € And all the lying’ Race, 
«« The faithlefs and:the {coffing Crew, 
<¢ That fpurn at offer’d Grace ; 


_ 6 “ They fhall be taken from my Sight, 
«¢ Bound faft in fron’ Chains, 
«« And headlong plung’d. into the Lake 
‘¢ Where Fire and Darknefs reigns.’’} 
7 O may I ftand before the Lamb, 
When Earth and Seas aré fled ? 


And hear the Judge pronounce my Name- 
With Bleflings on my Head ! 


8.May I with thofe for ever dwell, 
~.. «Who here were my Delight, 
While Sinners banith’d down to Hell 
No more offend my Sight. ee 


XLVI, and XLVI. Referr’d to Pfal, 148, and as 


ae  XLVUL 


Seen ree ee ee ae 
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XLVIL The Chriftian Race, Ha, xl: 28% é 


295 30 Be 


t Wake, our Souls (away: our: Fears, 
Let ev’ry.trembling Thought be pene 
Awake, and run the heav’ ‘nly Race, ~ 
And put achearful. Courage on, 


2 True, ’tis a ftrait and thorny. Road, 

And mortal Spirits tire and faint ; 3 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint., - 4 


3 The mighty God whofe matchlefs Pow’r 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm. endures, while.endlefs Years. 
Their everlafting Circles run, 


4 From Thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Our Souls fhall.drink a freth Supply, 
While fuch as truft their native Strength, 
Shall melt away, and. drop, and die. 


5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode ; 
On Wings of Love our Souls thall flys, 
Nor tire amidft the heav’nly Road, 


KLIX. The Works of Moles and: the 


Lamb, Rev. xv. 3. 


I He ftrong thine Arm is, mighty God} 
Who would not fear thy Name? 
Jefus, how fweet thy Graces are? 
Who would not love the Lamb ? 


a) 


2 He has done more than Mofes did, 
Ouur Prophet and our King ; 
C4 Frome, 


ag 


@ 
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32: | Eymns and: re’ | ee 
- Brom: Bonds of Hell he freed our Satis, i. 
. And taught our Lips to fing. . Ba deds 
3 In theRed Sea by Mofes’ Hand tte 
Th’ Egyptian Hoft was drown’d ;. . i 
But his own: Blcod hides all our Sins, : a 


And. Guilt no more is found. 


4 When through the Defart Ifrael went,. 
With Manna they were fed ; 
Our Lord invites us to his Fleth, 
‘And calls it living Bread. 


& Mofes beheld the promis’d Land, 
Yet never reach’d the Place ; 
But Chritt thall bring his Follow’rs home: 
To fee his Fathers Face. 


6 Then fhall our Love and Joy be full, 
And feel a warmer Flame, 
And fwee ter Voices tune the Song 
Of Mofes and the Lamb. 


LL. The Song of Zecharias, and the Meffage 
_ of John the Baptift ; or, Light and Sal- 
vation by Fefus Chrift, Luke 1, 68, &c. 
. 1529; 82. 
Ow be the God of Hrael blef, 
Who makes his Truth appear, 
‘His mighty Hand fultills his Word, 
And-all the Oaths he fware, 
2 Now he bedews old Dayid’s Root 
With Ble! lings from ‘thé Skies ; 
He makes the Branch of Ps ro quails QTOW; 


_ Lhe promis'd Horn arife d , 
{ 3 John 


B. FE... Spiritual Songs. oe Poe 


{3 John was the Prophet of the ‘Lord, . 
To go before his Face, 
The Herald which our Saviour-God . 
Sent to prepare his Ways. ; ‘ i 


4. He makes the great Salyation known, 
He fpeaks of pardon’d Sins : 
While Grace Divine and Heav’ es Love - 
In its own Glory fhines. 


5 ‘* Behold the Lamb of God, he cries, . eee 
‘« That takes our Guilt.away : ate 
*« I faw the Spirit o'er his Head. 
*« On his Baptizing Day. ] - 
6 * Be every Vale exalted high, . 
*¢ Sink ev’ry Mountain low ;. 
«« The Proud muft ftoop, and humble: Souls’ , 
«« Shall his Salvation: know. 


7 ‘© The Heathen Realms, with Ifpael’s Land i 
‘é fhallijoin in fweet Accord ; 
«¢ And all that’s born of Man “thall. fee . 
‘* The Glory of the Lord. 


8 ‘ Behold the Morning-Star arife, , 
“* Ye that in Darknefs fit ; 
** We marks the Path that’ ‘leads to Peace, 
_ And guides our doubtful Feet.” 


LI. Perfevering Grace, Jude 24, 26¢,. 
1 4 ed God the only Wife, 


Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies . 
‘Their humble’ Praifes bring. 


a Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counfel, and hisCare, . , 
Cs Prefetves.. 


3 Hymns and BE 


- Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death, « 
And ev'ry hurtful’ Snare. 


3 He will prefent our Souls n EE Ss 
~ Unblemith’d and compleat, 

- Before the Glory of his Pace, 

With Joys divinely great. 

. 4 Then all the chofen Seed 

: Shall: meet around the Throne, 

~ Shall blefs the Conduct of his Grace,, 

And make his Wonders known.. 


5 To. our: Redeemer God 
Wifdom: and Pow’r belongs, 

~ Immortal Crowns of Majetty, 

And everlatting Songs. 


Bil: wi ots Xxvill. 1g. Als ii, 38, — 
£77 Was the Commiffion of our Lord, 

Go, teach the Nations, and Baptize ;, 
The Nations have receiv’d the Word. 
~. Since: he-afcended to the Skies, 


2 He fits upon th’ eternak Hills, 
_ With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, « 
And fends his Cov’nant with the Seals, 
To blefs the diftant Britifk Lands. as 


_ 3 Repent, and be Baptiz’d, he faith, 
) For the Remiflion of your Sins ; 
And thus our Senfe. affifts eur Faith, 
And fhows us what his Gofpel means. 


4 Our Souls he wathes in his Blood,. 
|. As water makes the Body clean ; 
- _ And the good Spirit from our God 
Defcends like purifying Raia,. 


Bica 


5 Thus 


ie eto Hie He 
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;, Thus we engage ourfelves tothee, - ~~ 
And feal our Cov’nant with the Lord ; 
O may the Great Eternal Three 

- In Heav’n ourfolemn Vows record ! 


LIIL. The Holy Scriptures,Heb, i. 1.2 Tim} 


iii, 15, 16 Pial. cxlvii. 19, 20, 


[ GOD: who in various Methods told 
* His Mind and Will to Saints of Old, 
Sent his own Son, with Truth and Grace, 
To Teach us in thefe latter Days. 


. Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That. Book:of Life, that fure Record : 
The bright Inheritance.of Heav’n, 

Is by the {weet Conveyance giv’n. 


God's kindeft Thoughts arehere exprefs’d,, 
Able to make us wife and blefs’d ; 
The Doétrines are divinely true, 
Fit for Reproof and Comfort too. 


. Ye Britith Ifles, who read his. Love 
In long Epiftles from Above, 
( He hath not. fent his facred Word 
‘To ev'ry Land ) Praife ye the Lord, 


AV. EleGing Grace: Or, Saints beloveai 


. in Chrift, Eph. i. 3, &e 
ESUS, we blefs thy Father’s Name ; 
Thy God and ours are both the fame = 
What heav’nly Bleffings from his Throne 
Fall down to Sinners thre’ his Son ! 


Chrift be ray firft Eleét, he faid, 
Then chofe our Souls in Chrift- our Head, 


Before. 


PS ee eee Re ee ee ee 
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Before he gave the Mountains Birth,. 
: Or laid Foundations for the Earth. 


3, Thus did eternal, Love begin 
To raife us up from Death ‘and Sin ;. 
Our Charaéters were then decreed, 
+ Blamelefs in Love, a hely Seed. 


he 
4 Predeftinated to be Sons, - 
Born by ‘Degrees, but chofe at once ;- 
A new‘regenerated Race, 


To praife the Glory of his Grace. 


5, With Chrift our Lord we fhare our Part ¢ 
In the Affectiqns. of his Heart ; t 
Nor fhall cur, Souls be thence removd, 
*Till he forgets his Firft belov’d. 

LY. Hezekiah’s Song: Or, Sicknefs and: 

Recovery, Ufa. xxxvili a, &c. 
a AA HEN we are rais’d:from deep Diitrefs, 
Our God: deferves a Song ; 


We take the Pattern of our Praife ’ 
. From Hezekiah’s. Tongue. 


? 


 g The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Are-open’d wide in vain, 

If he that holds the Keys of Death, 7 

~, Commands them faft again. : 


@ Pains of the Flefh are wont.t’ abufe- 
Our Minds with flavith Fears ; 
Our Days are paft, and we fhall lofe. 
~The Remnant of our Years. 


4 We chatter with a Swallow's. Voice, 
‘Or like a Dove we mourn, 
With Bitternefs inftead of Joys, 
Amied and forlorn, ° 
SSR 5 Jehovah 


B. i. Spiritual Songs. 


s. Jehovah fpeaks the healing Word,, 
~ And no Difeafe withftands :. 
Etevers and Plagues obey the Lord,. 
And fly at his Commands. 
6 If half the Springs of Life fhould ‘break ,. 
He can our Frame reftore : Sse 
He cats our Sing behind his Back, 
_ And they arefound no more, 


LVI. The Song of Moles and ibe Lamb: 


Or, Babylon falling, Rev. xv. 3, 4nd. 


xvi. 19, amd xvii, 0. 


L E fing the Glories of ‘thy Love,. 
Y¥ We found thy dreadtul Name :- 
The Chriftian Church ‘unites the: Songs 
Of Mofes and the Lamb. . 


2 Great God, how wound ’rous are thy Works, 
Of Vengeance and of Grace !: 

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord, , 

| How jutt and true thy Ways.! 

3 Who dares refufe to fear thy Name,, 

Or worthip at thy Throne ;. 

Thy Judgments fpeak thine holinefs . 
Thro’ ail the Nations. known. , 


3, Great Babylon, that rules the Earth, | 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, . 
- Her Crimes fhall fpeedily awake 
The Fury of our God. . 


3 The Cup of Wrath is ready mix’d,. 
And the muft drink the Dregs ; 
Strong is the Lord, her Sov’reign Judge,’ 
And fhall ful6l the. Plagues. |: 


LVIL 
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ei “LVI. Ginetta Sin : Or, 7 be first 3 anes 
= Adam, Rom. v.12, &c, Pf li, 5 JOD xivige: § 


abeward with humble Shame we look. 
4 On our Original ; 


How is our, Nature dath’ d and broke 
In our firft Father’s-Fall'! ; = 


2 To all that’s Good averfe and blind, 

But prone to all that’s ill; P 
What dreadful Darknefs ate our Mind ! 4 

How obftinate our Will! 


~ £3 Conceiv'd in Sin ( O wretched State ! ), 
Before we draw our Breath ; 

The firt young Pulfe begins to beat 
Iniquity and Death. 


4 How firong in: our degen’rate Blood 
The old Corruption reigns, 

, And mingling with the crooked Flood, 
Wanders tiiro’ all ourVeins! J | 


Wild and unwholefome asthe Root 
Will. all the Branches be ; 
How can we hope for living “Fruit 
From fuch a deadly Tree ? 


| 6 Whar mortal Pow’r from things unclean: 

3 Cax pure produétions bring ? 

Who can command a vital. Stream 
From an infected Spring ? 


1 7 Yet, mighty God, thy wond’rous Love- 

ie Can make our Nature clean, 

“While Chrift and Grace prevail above. 
The Tempter, Death and Sin. 


| $ The fecond Adam fhall reftore: 
“The Ruins of the irk 5, Mofanna: 
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Hofanna to that Sov’ reign Pow’r,. 
. That new creates our Dutt ! 


VII The Devil vanquijh’d : Or, Micha. : 
el’s War wih the ‘Dragon, Rev. xii. 7. — 


: Ege mortal Tongues attempt to fing 

The Wars of Heav’n, when Michael food: 
Chief General of th’ Eternal. King,, 
And fouglit the Battles of our God.. 


Again& the Dragon and his Hoft . | 
The Armies of the Lord prevail : . 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaft, 

Their Courage tinks, their Weapons fail. 


Down to the Earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the Earth his Legions fell ; 
Then was the Trump of Triumph blown,, 
And {hook the dreadful Deeps of Hell. 


Now is the Hour of Darknefs pat, : wag 
Chrift has afflum’d his reigning Pow’'r, 
Behold the great Accufer cait 
Down from the Skies, to rife no more. 


’Twas by thy Blood, Immortal. Lamb, 
Thine Armies trod the Tempter down ; 
"Twas by thy Word and Pow rful. Name. “fh 
‘They gain’d the Battle and renown, 


Rejoice, ye Heav’ns; let ev'ry Star ; 
Shine with new. Glories round the Sky : 2 
Saints, while ye fing the heav’nly War, 

Raife your Deliv’rers Name on high. 


AX. Babylon fallen, Rev. xviii, 20, 2 be ’ 
18 Gabriel’s Hand a miglity. Stone 


Lies, a fair Type.of Babylon : 
Prophets: 


4a ——- Eymns and? A By nt 


Prophets rejoice, anich all ye Saints, 
God fhall avenge your long: Complaints. 


2 He faid, and dreadful as he ftood, 
s-— He Gauits the Mill itone in the - Flood: 
__ Thus terribly fhall Babal fall ; 
Thus, and ne more. be found at,.all: . 


LX:. The Virgin, Maty’s Song : Or, The. 
promifed Meffiah born. Luke i: 4,. &e. 


1_@ yUR Souls thallsmagnify the Lord; | 
“In God the Saviour we rejoice : 

While we repeat the Virgin’s Song, 

May the fame Spirit tne our. Voice. 


2.The Highett faw her-low Eftate, 
And mighty Things:his-Hand hath‘done : -, 
His over-fhadowing Pow’r and Grace 
Makes her.the Mother of his Son. 


‘4 Let ev'ry Natian call her blefs'd,: 
“And endlefs. Years prolong her Fa ame ; 
But God alone muft be adof'd ; 

Holy and_ Rev'rend is his: Name. 


4 To thofe that fear and tru the Lord, | 
His Mercy ftands for ever fure : 
From Ageto Age. his Promife lives, - 
And the Performance is-fecure. 


5 He fpake to Abra’m.and.his Seed, | 
In thee fhall .all the Earth be blefs’ d 3 
The Mem‘ry of that antient Word | 
Lay long in his,eternal Breaft, - 


~ 


6 But now no more fhall Ifrael wait, - 
No. more the Gentiles lie forlorn : 
Lo, the Deftre of, Nations comes ; 
_ Behold the promis’d Sced is bora ! e LRT! 


ahh oe : z Rae 
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LXI. Chrif our High Prieft and King ; and 
chrift coming to Judgment, Rev. i. 5, 6, 7. 


( Now to the Lord, that makesus know 
The Wonders of his. dying {Love, 
Be humble Honours paid below, 
And Strains of noble Praife above. 


2 "Twas he that cleans’d our fouleft Sins, 
And wath’d us in his richeft Blood ; 
"Tis He that makes us Priefts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to God. 


3 To Jefus our Atoning Prieft,. 
To Jefus eur Superior King, 
Be everlafting Pow’r confeft, 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory fing. 


4 Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 
And ev ry Eye fhall- fee him move ; 
Tho’ with our Sins we pierc’d him once ; 
Then he difplays his pard’ning Love. 


‘ The unbelieving World fhall wail, _ 
While we rejoice to fee the Day : 
Come, Lord ; nor let thy Promife fail, 

‘Nor letthy Chariot’s long delay. 


XLII. Chri Fefus the Lamb of God, wors - 


fkipped by all the Creation, Rev.v. (1,124! 2 


I Get let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angel’ s round the Throne ; 
Ten thoufand thoufand are their eee 
But all their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry, 


To be exalted thus : ; 
Worthy 


re 


Be ee ee eee ee 
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ae 

: Worthy the Lamb, our Tips reply,. 3 
For he was flain for Use a 3 , 

3 Jefus is worthy to receive ae 5 


Honour and Power Divine ; ' 
And Bleffings more than we can give, 
. Be, Lord, for ever thine. © 


— 4 Let all that dwell above the, Sky, 
And Ait, and Earth, and Seas, 
gcontrirs to lift thy Gtorias high, 

_ And fpeak thine endlefs Praife, - 


aks The whole Creation join in one, _ ‘ 
To blefs the Sacred Name $ 
_, . Of him that fits upon the ‘Throne, 
And to adore the. Lamb. ; 
LXUL. Chrif?’s Humiliation and Exaltation, 
es Se Reveals: 
ae 1 Wyuar equal Honours: fhall we bring 
To thee, QO Lord our God, the Lamb,_ 
When all the Notes that Angel’s fing, 
Are far inferior to thy Name ?. ; 


2 Worthy is Fle that once was flain, 

, The Prince of Peace that groan’d and dy’d, 
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign 

: At his Almighty Father's Side. " 


3 Pow’r and Dominion are his Due, 
Who ftood condemn’d at Pilate’s Bar, 
Wifdom belongs to Jefus too, 
Tho’ he was charg’d with Maduefs here. 
4 All Riches are his Native Right, 
Yet he fuftain’d amazing Lofs ; 
‘To him afcribe Eternal Might, 
Who left his Weaknefs on the Crofs, 
5 Honour, 


> Sti‘ ititwal” Songs. 
Honour immortal muft he paid, ~ 
“Inftead of Scandal and of Scorn 3. 
‘While Glory fhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 
Bleffings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the Curfe for wretched Men : 
Let Angelis found his facred Name, 
Andevry Creature fay, Amen. 
XIV. Adoption, 1 John iil. 4, 
» Gal. vic. 6. 
EHOLD what wond’rous Grace 
The Father hath beftow'd 
in Sinners of a Mortal Race, . 
To call them Sons of God ! 


2 "Yis no furprizing Thing,” 
That we thould be unknown; . 
he Jewith World knew not their King, 


God’s everlafting Son. 
3 Nor doth it-yet appear _ 
How great we muft be made ; 
ut when we fee our Saviour here, 


We thall be like our Head. 


4 A Hope fo much divine 
May Trials well endure, 
Lay purge our Souls from Senfe and Sin, 
- As Chrift the Lord is pure, 


g Ifin my Father's Love 
J fharé a filial Part, 
snd down thy Spirit like a Dove 
"Po reft upon my Heart. 
We would no fonger lie 
Like Slaves beneath the Throne ; 
fy Faith fhall Abba Father cry, 
And, thou the Kindred: own, 


Bcc: 


a ey 
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LMV: Ghe Kingdoms of the Weel. become! 
the Kingdoms of the Lord ; Or, The Day 
Of Judgment, Rev. xi. 15. 


1 per the Sev’nth Angel foundon high, 
. Let Shouts be heard thro’ all the Sky ! 
Kings of the Earth with glad. Accord, ~ 
Give up your Kingdoms tothe Lord, 


2 Almighty God, thy Pow’r affume, 
Who watt, and art, and: art to come > 
Jefus the Lamk,. who once was flain, 
For ever live, for ever reign !\ 


3 The angry Nations fret: and’ roar, 
That they can flay the Saints no more gts 
On Wings of Vengeance flies our God: 
To pay the long Arrears of Blood. 

4 Now mutt the rifing Dead appear-;. ° 
Now the decifive Sentence hear 3 
Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite Reward, 


UXVI. Chri the King at bis Table, 
Sol. Song i, 2, 3s 49 5, 125 13, 17, 
4 a LE him embrace my Soul; and prove 
: Mine Int’reft in his heav’nly Love : 


The Voice that tells me, Thou art mnine, 
Exceeds the Bleilings of the Vine. 


2 On Thee th’ anointing Spirit came, 
And fpreads the Savor-of thy Name ; 
That Qil of Gladnefs and of Grace 
Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face. . 


3 Jefus, allure me by thy Charms, : 
My Soul hall fly into thine Arms ! 2 
; : us 


Spiritual Songs, as 
5 he, i 3 4 i vey E % 
Our wand'ring Feet thy Favours Brige 23 
To the fair Chambers of the King. 

4 Wonder and Pleafure tunes our Voice, 

To {peak thy Praifes and our Joys : 

Our apie keeps this Love of thine 

Beyond the Tafte of ficheft Wine. } ey! 
‘Tho’ in ourfelves deform’d-we are, 
And black as Kedar Tents appear, 

Yet when we put'thy ‘Beauties on, 

Fair as the Courts of Solomon. 

[While at his Table fits the King, 

He loves-to fee us {mile and fing : 

‘Our Graces are our beft perfume, 

And breathe like Spikenard' round the Room,} 
As Myrrh new bleeding'from the Tree, 

Such'is a dying Chrift'to'me; 

‘And while he makes my Soul his Gueft, 

My Bofom, Lord, thal! be thy Reft, 


No-Beains of Cedar or of Fir, 

Can with thy Courts on Earth compare’; 

And ‘here we wait until ‘thy Love 

Raife usto nobler Seats above. } 

XVII. Seeking the Pastures of Chritt ‘the 
Shepherd. Solomon's Song i, 7. 
HOU whom my Soul admires above 

All earthly Joy and earthly Love, 

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 

Where doth thy fweeteft Pafture grow ? 

Where is the fhadow of ‘that Rock, 

That from the Sun defends thy Flock ? 

Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 

Ainong them reft, among them fleep, 3 Why 


es ROR eet any eee 5 Ste Seren, oe aa ote ee aes Pr ee ies 8 


: é (4 The Footfteps of thy Flock I fees 


46 ee “Byars and ay og. r 


3 “Why fhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns afide to Paths unknown ;. 
My conftant Feet would never rove, © 

~ Would never feek another Love. 


_ Thy fweeteft Paftures.here they ve + 
~ Awond’rous Feaft thy Love prepares 
Bought with thy Wounds,and Groans, and Tears, 


§ His deareft Flefh he makes my Food, 
And bids me drink his richeft Blood : 
Here to thefe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my beloved lead mehome. ] 


. LXVIIL. Tbe Banquet of Love, Solon 
OS ORGS le to dyes lg, Shey 

I pen the Rofe of Sharon here, 
The Lilly which the Vailies bear ; “J 


Behold the Tree of Life that gives, aha] 
Refrething Fruit, and healing. Leaves. 


2 Amongft the Thorns fo Lilltes fhine ; 
Amonegit wild Gourds the noble Vine; 
So in mine Eyes my. Saviour proves, 
Amidft a Thoufand meaner Loves. . 


3, Beneath Kis cooling Shade I fat, 
To thield me from*the burning Heat ; 4 
Of héaw’nly Fruit he fpreads a Feaft, >| 
To feed my Eyes, and. pleafe my Tafte, | 

[ 4 Kindly he brought me to the Place =| 
Where fiands the "Banquet of his Grace ; ae f 
He faw me faint, and o’ermy Head a 
The Banher of his Loye he fpread. 


5 With living Bread, and gen’rous Wine, 
He chears this finking Heart of mine ; And | 


a Spiritual Songs. 47 i 


And op’ning his own Heart to me, 


He fhews his Thoughts how kind they be. ] % 
Ontver letmy Lorddepart, : a, ‘ 
Lié down and reft upon my Heart; 5 : 


I charge my Sinsnet once to move, © 

Nor ftir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. z 

XIX. Chrift appearing to bis Church, and — 

feking ber Company, Sol. Son. ii, 8—13, 

te Voice of my Beloved founds ee, 
Over the Rocks and rifing Ground ; : 

O’er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, _ 

He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


Now thro’ the Veil of Flefh I fee 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me 5 
Now in the Gofpel’s cleareft Glafs 
He thow: the Beauties of his lace. 3 


Gently he draws my Heart along, 

Both with his Beauties and his Tongue ; ; 
Rife, faith my Lord, make hafte away, ‘ ; 
No Mortal Joys are worth thy Stay. , 


The Jewith wint’ry State is gone, 

The Mifts are fled, the Spring comes on, . 
The facred Turtle-Dove we hear : 
>roclaim the New, the joyful Year. 


fh’ Immortal Vine of heav’nly Root 

sloffoms and Buds, and gives her Fruit. 

,0, we are come to tafte the Wine ; 

Jur Souls rejoice and blefs the Vine. ‘ 


ls 


pA Wee = 


ind when we hear our Jefus fay, 
ife up my Love, mak@afte away ! 
jar Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
ind leave all carthly Loves behind, 
LX. 
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LXX. Chritt inviting, and the Church an-. 
_ fwering the Invitation, Sol. Song ii. 14,, 
16. 17. 


[1 HAks ! the Redeemer from on high ; 
Sweetly invites his Fav’rites nigh ; 
From Caves of Darknefs and of Doubt, 
. He gently fpeaks and calls us out. 


z My Dove, who hideft in the ‘Rock, 
Thine Heart almoft with Sorrow broke, 
Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear, 

And let thy Voice delight mine Ear, 


3 Thy Voice to me founds ever ‘fweet 5 
My Graces in thy Count’nance meet 5 
Tho’ the vain World thy Face defpife, 

"Tis bright and comely ik mine Eyes. 

4 Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives ; 
The Hope thine Invitation gives : . 

Yo thee eur joyful Lips fhall raiife aq 
The Voice ef Prayer, and of Praife.]. 

{ 5 Lam my Love's, and he is mine ; 
Cur Hearts, our Hopes, our Patlions join ; 
Nor let a Motion, not a Word, 

Nor Thought arife to grieve my Lord, 


6 My Soul to Paftures fair he leads, 
Amongft the Lillies where he feeds 5 
Amoneft the Saints (whofe Robes até white 

~ Wath'd in’ his Blood) is his Delight. 

97 "Till the Day break, and Shadows flee, © 
"Till the. fweet dawning Light I fee, 
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, 

Nor let my:Soul in Darknefs mouri. 


8 f 


Yr" F< * Bans 
é : ” 


Mg Pane Sete ae ree. 
Bel. Spirtiual Songs. 49 | 


8 But like a Hart on Mountains green, +. 
Leap o’er the Hills of Fear and Sin: | 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide i 
My Love, my Saviour, from my Side. : 


. 


LXXI. Chritt found in the Siveet, and 
brought to the Church, Sol, Song iii, 1, | 
25 3, 4) 5. = 


I Ften I feck my Lord by Night, 
Jefus, my Love, my Soul’s Delight ; 
With warm Defire and reftlefs Thought 
I feek him oft, but find him'not. 


2 Then IJ arife, and fearch the Street, 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet ; 
I atk the Watchmen of the Night, 
Where did you fee my Soul’s Delight ? 


3 Sometimes I find him in my Way, 
Directed by aheav’nty Ray ; 
I leap for Joy to fee his Face, 
And hold him fait ia mine embrace, 


{4 Ibring him tomy Mother's Home, 
Nor does my Lord refufe to come 
To Sion’s facred Chambers, where 
My Soul firft drew the vital Air, 


§ He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
Pierc'd for my fake with deadly Smart ; 
I give my Soul to him, and there 

Our Loves their mutual Tokens, fhare. } 


6 I charge you all, ye earthly Toys, 
Approach not to difturb my Joys ; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near my Heart, 
Nor caufe my Saviour to depart, 
D LXXII, The 


 LXXI. 


. a 


ughters of Sion, come, behold 
The Crown of Honour and of Gold, 
“Which the glad Church, with Joys unknowny 


‘Plas’ d on the Head of Solomon. 


3 ss “Jefus, thou everlafting King, 
a the Tribute which webring ; 
‘ Accept the well-deferv'd Renown, 
And wear our Praifes as. thy Crown. 


: 


ba Het: every Act of Worthip be 


nN 


Like our Efpoufals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear Hour when from. shove 
We firft receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 


A. The Gladnefs of that happy Day ! 


Our Hearts would with it long to. ftay 5 


Nor let our Faith forfake its Hold, 


_ Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold. 


 § Each following Minute as it flies, 


Increafe thy Praife, improve our Joys, 


*Till we are rais’d to fing thy Name 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 


3 6 O that the Months would ron meet, 
And bring that Corenation- -Day ! 
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The King’ of Grace fhall fill the Throne, 
alfhis Father’s Glories on. 


Tie Church’s Beauty in the Eyes , 


y Word ; 


The Gordan oe Chrift, and 
E fooufal to Chrift, Sol. ‘Song. sae 
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B. Spiritual Songs. 

{ 2 Sweet, are thy Lips, thy pleafing Voice 

~ Salutes mine Ear with fecret Joys ; b 

- No fpice fo much delights the Smell,’ — 
Nor Milk nor Honey tafte fo well. ] 


3 Thou art all Pair, my Bride, to me, 

~ J will behold no Spot in thee, 
“What mighty Wonders Love performs, 
And puts a Comelinefs on Worms ! ; 


4 Defil’d and loathfome as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us fair ; 
Adorns us with that heav’nly Drefs, 
His -Graces and his Righteoufnefs. 


5 My Sifler, and my Spoufe, he cries, 
Bound to my Heart by various Ties, 
Thy pow’rful Love my Heart detains 
In ftrong Delight and pleafing Chainss 

6 He calls me from the Leopard’s Den, | 
From this wild World of Beafts and Meny 
To Sion where his Glories are 5 

Not Lebanon is half fo fair. 

» Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow’ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, sor earthly Pains, 
Shall hold my Feety or force my Stay, 
When Chrif invites my Soul away. 


LXXIV. 1 be Church the Garden of Chrift,. ‘3 
Sol. Song iv. 42, 14, 15. and ve Juice 


Yr W E ate a Garden wall’d around, 
Chofen and made peculiar Ground 5 
“A little Spot, inclos’d by Cirace; 
Out of the World’s wide Wildernefs. 


2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ftand, 
And 


Planted by God the Father's Eland ; 


hs 
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“And all his Springs in Sion flow, —- 
,  Tomake the young Plantations grows 


som Awake, Oheav’nly Wind, and come, 
~~ Blow on this Garden of Perfume; _ 
Spirit Divine, defeend and breathe 

A gracious Gale on Plants beneath, 


4 Make our beft Spices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour God: 
And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And ev'ry Grace be active here. 


3 


t 


{5 Let my Beloved come and tafte 
His pleafant Fruits at his own Feaft. 
I come, my Spoufe, I come, he cries, 
With Love and Pleafure in his Eyes. ~ 


6 Our Lord into his Garden comes, 
Well pleas’d to fmell our poor Perfumes 
And calls us: to a-Feaft Divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 


4) Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 
The Blefiings that my Father fends ; 
Your Tafte fhall all my Dainties prove, 

- And drink abundance of my Love. 


t 


8 Jefus, we will frequent thy Board, 
‘And fing the Bounties of our Lord : 
*But the rich Food on which we live 
~ Demands more Praife than Tongues can give.} 


— LXXYV. The Defcription of Chrift. the Bele- 
ved, Sol. Sono v. g, 10, tt, 12, 14, +5. 16. 
# Pee wond ring World enquires to know 

Why I fhould love my Jefus fo : 

i What are his Charms, fay they, above 

he Objeéts of a mortal Love ? | 


¥ 


2 Yes, 


a a Spiritual Songs. i : 


2 Yes, my Beloved, to my Sight. ’ 
Shews a fweet Mixture, Red and White 3 
~All human Beauties, all Divine, — es 
In my Beloved meet and. fhine. 


White is his Soul, from Blemith free j 
Red with the Blood he fhed for me 5 
The faireft of ten thoufand Fairs : 

A Sun amongft ten thoufand Stars’; 


[ 4 His Head the fineft Gold excels 5 
There Wifdom in Perfection dwells, 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thofe Temples once befet with Thornse 


: 
: 
: 


Compaffions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of his Wound : 
His facred Side no more fhall bear 
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. }, 


{6 His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than Diamonds fet in Rings of Gold 3 
Thofe heav’nly Hands that on the Tree 
Were nail’d, and torn, and bled for mes 


4 Tho’ once he bow’d his feeble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agontes, 
Now on the Throne of his Command 
His Legs like Marble Pillars ftand.] 


{3 His Eyes are Majefty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove 3 
No more fhall trinkling Sorrows roll 
‘Thro’ thofe dear Windows of his Soul.} 


9 His Mouth that pour'd out long Complaints' 
Now finiles, and chears his fainting Saints > 
His Countenance more graceful is 


Than Lebanon with all its Trees. 
vo yo All 


‘LXXVI, Chritt dwells in Heaven, but vifts® 


: 


ro All over glorious is my Lord, 
Muft be belov’d, and yet ador’d; 
His Worth if all the Nations ae = 
Sure the whole Earth would Jove him too,’ 


on Earth, Sol. Song vi. 1, 2, 3, 12. 


3 WHe Strangers ftand and hear me tell 
What Beauties in my Saviour dwell ; 
‘Where he is‘ gone they fain would know, 
‘That they may feek and love him too. 


2 My beft Beloved keeps his ‘Throne, 


. [3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand, 
_ Where fruitful Trees in Order ftand ; * 


: 


: 


gn Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown ; 
But he defcends, and fhows his Face 
In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


He feeds among the {picy Beds, 
Where Lillies thow their fpotlefs Heads. _ 


4 He has engrofs’'d my warmeft Love, 
No earthly Charms my Soulcan move.; 
J have a Manfion in his Heart, 
Nor Death, nor Hell, fhall make uS part. ] 


| 2 He takes my Soul e’er I’m aware, 


; 
: 
: 


And fhows me where his Glories are ; 
Wo Chariot of Amminadab 


: _ The heav'nly Rapture can deferibe. 


6 O may my Spi irit daily rife 
On Wings of Faith above the Skie 
*Till Death thall make my laft Re ses, 
a dwell for ever with my Love. J : 
LXXVII The 


creed 


-z Kind is thy Language, Sov’reign Lord, 


Bi Sprit ee 


LXXVIi. The Love ef Chri tothe Church, 
in his Language to ber, and Provifions See 
her, Sol. Song vii. 5, 6, 95.125 13. 
L tage in the Gall’ries of his Grace 
Appears the King, and thus he fays % 
How fair my Saints are in my Sipht, ; De 
My Love how pleafant for Delight ? 


There’s heav’nly Grace in evry Word ;, « 
Fyrom that dear Mouth a Stream divine RS 
Flows fiveeter than the choiceft Wine. 


3 Such wond’rous Love awakes the Lip. 
OF Saints that were almoft afleep, 
To fpeak the Pratfes of thy Name, 

~ And mikes our cold Affections flame,. 


4 Thele are the Joys he lets us know se bly 
In fields and Villages below ; 
Gives us a rélifh of his Love, 
But keeps his nobleft, Feat above. 


In Paradife within the Gates | 5 


An higher Entertainment waits ; 
Fruits new and old laid up in Store, 
Where we fhall feed-but thirft no more. 


LXXVIIL The Strength of Christ's Loves, 


and th: Soul's Fealoufy of ber own, Sol. 
Song viii. 5, © 73 13s 14. yo 


[1 we is this Fair one in Diftrefs, 
' That travels from the Wildernefs ? 
_And prefs’d with Sorrows and with Sins, 
Qn her beloved Lord the leans, 
D4 @ This 


«58 eer 9 _ fiymns “aan, _ he ~~ SB. sf 9 
2 This is the Spoufe of Chrift ourGod, > 
_ ~ Bought with the Treafures of his Blood : 
_ And her Requeft, and her Complaint, 
Is but the Voice of ev'ry Saint.] 
3 “ Olet my Name engraven ftand, 

‘« Bothen thy Heart, and on thy Hand : 
.« Seal me-upon thine Arm, and wear 


** That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


4 Stronger than Déath thy Love is known, 

_. £€ Which Floods of Wrath could never drown 3 
*¢ And Hell and Earth in vain combine 

~ To quench a Fire fo. much divine. 


§ ‘* But Iam jealous of my Heart, 

** Left it fhould once from thee depart ; 
«« Then let thy Name be well imprefs'd, 
** As a fair fignet on my Breatt. 


6 © 'Till thou haft brought me to thy Home 

.. £€ Where Fears and Doubts can never come, 
‘© Thy Count’nance let_me often fee, 

* And often thou*fhalt hear from me. 


= 


« 


: 7“ Come, my Beloved, hafte away, 
~.¢ Cut fhort, the Hours of thy Delay ; 
“(Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 


‘ Over the Hills where Spices grow. : 


LAXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pialm xix 
. 5,8: and Inuit. 24, 25. 
oo €502 of the Morning, at whofe Voice 
; — “‘Vhe chearful Sun makes hafte to rife, 
And like'a Giant doth rejoice 
Yo run his Joumey thro’ the Skies, 


a 


2 Krom'the fair Chambers of the Fatt 
— <Phe' Circuit of his Rice begias, And 
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Be ls 5. Sprriidal song Bs 

_ And ‘without Wearinefs or Reft ? 
Round the whole Earth he flies and fhines, 


3 Ob, like the Sun may I fulfl . 
Th’ appointed Duties of the Day, 
With ready Mind and attive Will a 
March on and. keep my heav’nly Way, 


£4 But J thall rove and loofe the. Race. 
If God, my Sun, fhould difappear, 
And leave me in this World’s wild Maze 
To follow ev'ry wand’ring Star. 


s Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight’ning our beclouded Eyes; _ 
Thy Threat’nings juft, thy Promife fure, 
Thy Gofpel makes the Simple wife. 

6 Give me thy Counfel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Blifs ;. 

All my Defires and Hopes befide 
Are faint and cold compar'’d with. this. 


LXXX. An Evening Hyun, Pfal. iv. 33 
aiid iii. 5, 6. and exlili. 8. 5 


“g *PHUS far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his Pow’r prolongs my Daysg 
And evy’ry Evening thall make known. 
Some frefli Memorial of his Grace, 

2 Mauch of my Time has run to wafte, 
And I perhaps'am near my Home; "i$ 
But he forgives my Follies paft, 

He gives me Strength for Daysto come, 

3 I lay my Body down to fleep, . 
Peace is the Pillow formy Heads 

i, . Ds -, WWhidy 


While Suaplalek Aseas keeles eos | 
= Their watchful Stattons found my Bede 


4 In vain the Sons of Earth and He Ah Rees 35 
3 Tell me a thoufand frightful Things ; 

. My God in fafety anskes me dwell ; 

Beneath the Shadow of his .Wings.. ee oe 


; ae Faith in his Name forbids my fear? 
4 O may thy Prefence ne'er depart 

4 And inthe Morning make me hear 

~*~ The Love and Kindnefs. of thy Heart. 


~ 6 Thus when the Ni ight of Death thall. come, = 
= My, Fleth fhall-rett beneath the Ground, ‘ 
And wait thy Voiceto roufe my Tomb, 
With na Salvation, in the Sound. ] 


’ LXXXt. A sony for Morning or  Eveiingss 
Fram, it’ 23. Via. xlv. 7 a 


a 1M’ God, how endlefs i is thy Love! 

33 Thy Gifts are ev’ Ty Evening new 3 
And Morning Mereies from, above. 

BA Gently difllil like early Dew. 


; 2) Thou fpread’ft-the Curtains of the Night, 
Boe Great Guardian of my fleeping Hours ; 
Thy Sov’reign Word reftores the Light, 
And quickens all my drowzy Powers. 


ie ip eB 


P 


‘ 
S 


i 


3 ‘T yield my Pow'rs to thy Command, 
To thee L confecrate’ my Days : 

- Perpetudl Bledings from, thine Hand 
~ Demand Perperual Songs of: Rraife. 
Ee EXX XE God far above Creatures + Or 
—. Man vain and mortal, Jobiv. 17—2t0 

: ze HALL the vile Race of Klefh and Blood. - 
* Gontend with their Creatox, God? Shall: 


pus er cata ats i Saat tiie hoes Rte re grr egy tet . 
iB | Fee Spiritual Songs. ste ere oo 
Shalt mortal: Worms prefume to be © 
More Holy, Wife, or Juft than He ?: 


2. Behold, he puts his Truft in none | . 
Of all the Spirits round his Throne ; peat 
Their Natures, when compar’d with His, 

Are neither Holy, Juft nor Wit, 


-But how much meaner Things are they 

, Who {pring from Duft, and-dwell in Clay Y, 
“ Touch’d by the Finger of thy Wrath, 

We faint and vanith like the Moth. 


4 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 

~ We die. by Thoufands in thy Sight ; 
Bury'din Duft, whole. Nationslie  . ~*~. . 
Like a forgotten Vanity. 


5. Almighty Pow’r to Thee we bow; 
_ How frail ‘are we! how glorious “Thou | t 
No more the Sons of Earth thall-dare 
With an Eternal-God compare, 
LXXXILM. Affititons and Deer undew 
Providence, Joo'«, 6, °7,, Bs > 
OT from the Daft Afli@ion grows, a 
Nor Troubles rife by Chance; 2 
Yet we are born to Cares and Woes ; 
& fad Inheritance ! 


2. As Sparks. break out from. burning Chak 
_ And ftilk are.upwards borne; »* 
So Grief is rooted in our Souls, 
And Man grows up to mourn : 


; 


5 Yet with my God I leave my Caufe, 
And truft his promis’d Grace ; 

He rules r+ by his well-known Laws. 
bes Love and Righteoufnels, . 


Ae Not all the Paiste, that eer I oo Siew 
Shall fpail my future Peace, 
ForDeath and Hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleafe. 


< - PXxXIVv. Salvation, Righteoufnefs, ae 


é 


Strength in CbriSt, Ifa. xlv, 21 25. 

EHOVAH fpeaks, let ‘frael hear, aoe 
Let all the Earth rejoice and fear, : 

While God’s eternal Son proclaims 

His Sov’reign Honours and his Names. 


' 2 © Jam the Laft, and I the Firft, 

«¢ The Saviour God, and God the Juft ; 
_  There’s nenetbefides pretends to fhew 
 . €€ Suk Juftice and Salvation too. 


) {3 “ Ye that in fhades of Darknefs dwell 

). & Juft on the Verge of Death and Hell, 
oS Look up to me from diftant Lands, 

Ss) «« Light, Life, and Heav’n are in my Hands, 


5 ae Lby my hely Name have fworn, 

~ € Nor fhall the Word in vain return ; 
p< ‘To mé fhall all Things bend the Knee, 
** Andey'ry Tongue fhall fwear to me... 


5 * Inme alone thall Men confefs 

~ © Lies-all their Strength and Righteoufnefs : 
«© But fuch as dare defpife my Name, 

«* Yl cloath them with eternal Shame. 


6 ‘© In me the Lord fhall all the Seed 
« Of Mfrél from their Sins be freed, 
) | “And by their thining Graces prove 
myth yest lat'reft in my pardning Love.” 
LXXXV, The 


Bel Spiritual Songs. a) 


LXXXV. The fame, , 


at HE Lord on high proclaims 
a8 His Oates his ‘[hrone ; 
Mercy and Juftice are the Names 
By which I willbe known. 

z Ye dying Souls, that fit: 

- In Darknefs and Diftrefs, 

Look from the Borders of the Pit 

To my recov ring Grace. 


Bealice 
ae 


3, Sinners fhall hear the Sound ; 
‘Their thankful Tongues fh all OWN’, 
Our Righteoufnefs and Strength i is found A 
In Thee, the Lord, alone. 
4 In Thee fhall Ifrael truft, 
And fee their Guilt forgiv'n ‘ 
God will pronounce the Sinners juft, 
And take the Saints to Heav’n. 


“LXXXVL God Holy, Jub, and Soversign, | 


Job ix. 2 ; 
i OW fhould the Sons of Adam’s Race d 
Be pure before their God ! ag 


If he contend in Righteoufnefs 
We fall beneath his Rod. 


2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts 
lll make no more Pretence ; 
Not one of all my thoufand Pauls 
Can bear a juft Defence. 


3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wife 5 
What vain. Prefumers dare 
Againk their Maker’s Hand to rife, 
Or’ meat th’ unequal War ? Pisa) 
[ 4 Mountains 


: 
= 


4 Monies by ins ae Wrath 
From their old Seats are. torn ; 

‘He fhakes the Earth from-South to North,,. 
, And all her Pillars mourn. < co 


5 He bids the Sun forbear to- rife, 
E Th’ obedient. Sun forbears  ; 

. His Hand with Sackcloth fpreads the. Skies, 
And Seals up all the Stars. 


6 He walks. upon the flormy Sea & 

Flies om the ftormy Wind ; 

= ‘There’ §none can trace: his wond? rous W. ay. 
ea OY his dark Footfteps find. i . 


LEXXVIL. God divelll with the Hamble 
_and Penitent, Wai. lvii. a5. 16, oe 


: fy eh Ay 
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“pHs faith the high and lofty On = 
‘ Left upon my holy Throne ; $ 
© My Nameis God, I dwell on high 5: a 5 
‘¢ Dwellin my own Eternity. 3 


2 “ But Idefeend to Worlds below. : ¥ 
~~ «© On Earth Vhavé.a Manfion ‘too 3- 
_ #* The humble Spirit and contrite \ 
~  ** Js an Abode of my Delight. 


3. (The. humble Soul my Words revives, 
erate bid the mourning Sinner live ; 
-« Peul all the broken Hearts I tind, 
tt And eafe the Sorrows of the Mind. 


[4 “When I contend again& their Sin, 

"4 T make them know how vilé they've beens: 
»  ** Bat fhould my Wrath for ever fmoke, 
, #© Their Souls would fink beneath my Stroke. 


Pa. wee 


= Mg Pape eee =. 
: igee 


Re Be erage 
ie Spirit al Songs. ae | 


Fs 50 may, thy pard: ‘ning Grace bemigh, 2+ 3 
Left-we ffiould faint, defpair-and dic ! | 
‘Thus; fhall our better T ‘houghts approve 
The Methe sds of thy chat’ ning Love. Jos s* a, sae 


= 
it 


LXXXVIE, Life bbe Doy of ati and 
best FL pe, Eccl lef. 1s 42 5+ 0, 10. 


. ae IFE. is the Time to: nats the Lord, . 
The Time t’ infure the great Reward ae, 

And while the Lamp. Holds out to burn, Ke a 
The vileft Sinner may return, 


Ay? Life is the Hour that.God has giv’n 
Tofcape from Hell, and fly to Heavin jis ia 
The Day of Grace, and Mostals may ' 
Secure the Blettings of the Day. 4: 4 


3 he Living know that they multdie,= 2-¢ 
But all the Dead forgotten lie ; 
Their Mem’ ry and their Senferis zones. 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


ra Their Hatred and. their love is loft, 
- Their Envy buried in the Duft ;  - 
They have no fhare in all that’s done- 
Beneath the Circuit of the, Sun. ], 


ch Then what my Thoughts defign to do, 
My Hands with all your might purfue, 
- Since no Device, nor Work i FC found, | 
_ Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Grounds 


6 There areno, A&ts of Pardon patt 
In the cold Grave, to which we haftés 
But Darknefs; Death, and long Defpair, 


ternal Silence there, 
Reigns in ¢isrna. Louw, Youth. 


ro a 
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LAXXIX, tt outh oat ert. Ee 
“Ss Xi. ge 
¥ YE Sone of Adam vain and young, 

Indulge your Eyes, indulge your Tongue,. 


4 Tafte the Delights your Souls defire, 
. . And give a loofe to all your Fire. 


2 Purfue the Pleafure you defign, 
_ And chear your Hearts with Songs and Wine, 
_ Enjoy the Day of Mirth, put know 

There is a Day of Judgment too. 


3 God from on high beholds your Thoughts,, 
His-Book records your fecret Faults ; 
The Works of Darknefs you have done, 
Mutt all appear before the Sun. 


4 The Vengeanceto your Follies due 

Should ftrike your Hearts with Terror thro’ ; 
_ How wiil you ftand before his Face, 

Or anfwer for his injur’d Grace ? 


~ From thefe alluring Vanities 5 

And let the Thunder of thy Word: 

Awake their Souls to fear the Lord. 

SS XC Yhe fame. : 4 

i ‘1° the young Tribes of Adam rife,, 
And thro’ all Nature rove, 

- Fulfil the Wifhes of their Eyes, 

if And tafte the Joys they love. 


~ 2 They give a locfe to wild defires 5 
But let the Sinners know 

_ The ftrict Account that God requires: 
“Of all the crore they do, 


mech 


er San ae aT ta ie a" OL le ae 8 
B. Spiritual Songs 65 
Pa The Judge prepares his Throne on high, c 
_ The frighted Earth and Seas 
Avoid the Fury of his Eye, - 
_ And flee before his Face. 
4 How fhall I bear that dreadful Day, 
And ftand the fiery Teft ? 


I give all mortal Joys away 
To be for ever bleft. ’ ed 


XC. Advice ta Youth: Or, Old Age and 
| Death ia an unconveried State, Ecclef. | 
xii. v7. Lai. Ixy. 20, 

1 QW in the Heat of youthful Blood 
Remember your Creator God: 
Behold, the Months come haft’ning on, 


When you fhall fay, My Joys are gone, — : 


2 Behold, the aged Sinner goes, 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes, 
Down to the Regions of the Dead, 
With endlefs Curfes on his Head. 


3 The Duf returns to Duft again ; 
The Soul in Agonies of Pain 
Afcends to Gad ; not there to dwell, 
But hears her Doom, and finks to Hell. 


| 
4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name, 
Teach me to know how frail 1 am ; 
And when my Soul muft hence remove, —_ 
Give me a Munfion in thy Love. é 
: XC Chrift be Wiftom of Ged, Prov. 
TN AE: eon 32. 
r QUALL Wifdom cry aloud, 


And not ber Speech be heard? The 


ah 


65 oS Hymns and = 


The Voice of God’s mak Word, 
. Deterves itno Regard ? 


2 © I washis chief Delight, 
“€€ His everlafting Son, ' 

« Before the firft of all his Works 
“« Creation was begun, 


[ 3 ‘* Before the flying Clouds; 
“« Before the folid Land, 
2 {© Before the fields, before the Rised’ * 
«ed dwelt at. his Right Hand. 


_ 4 © When he adorn’d the Skies, 
: «¢ And built them, I was thére, 
a **. "Po order when the Sun fhould rife,, 
~ © And martial ev’ry Star, 


“og © When the pour’d out the Sea, 
: ** And fpread the flowing Deep, 
“ I gave the Flood a firm Decree 

*« In its own, Bourids to: keep. | 


2 «© Upon the empty Air, 
The Earth was ballanc’d well ; 
** With Joy 1 faw the Manfion where 
: ‘© The Sons of Men fhould dwell. 


2 7 “« My bufy Thoughts at firft 

Et «On their Salvation ran 

. s¢ F'er Sin was born, or Adam’s Duft 
s «* Was fafhion’d to a Man. 


| 8 «* Then come, receive my Grace, 
~~ €©-¥e Children; and be wife ; 

_ *© Happy the Man that keeps my Ways, 
: ** “The Man that. fhuns them dies. 
2 


XCHI. Chrift,, 


Bi peas ‘Spiritual Songs. eee 67 


XCIII. Chrift,: or Wifdom, bias F- 
ed, Prov. vil. 34— 5 . 


ie 2 


1 PHUS faith the Wifdom ef the Lord, 
‘é Plefs'd is the Man that hears my Word, 


“© Keeps daily Watel: before my Gates, 

« And at my Feet for: Mercy waits. 

‘ The Soul that fecks me fhall obtain 

¢ Immortal Wealth, and heav'nly Gain 3 
“<{mmortal Life is his Reward, 

“© Life and the Favour of the Lord. 

«© But the vile Wretch that flies from me, 

€ Doth his own Soul and Injury 3 ee 30 
#6 Fools that againft my Grace rebel,’ 

« Seek Death, and love the Road to Hell. 


XCLV. YuStification byFaith, not by rks-s 
- Or, The Law condemns, Grace jahlifies, 
“Rom. 11.19 oe ‘ 


a 


ala 


1 X7AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
On their own Works have built 5: 
‘Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
* And all their ACtions Guilt. ES '% S: 
Let Jew and Gentile ftop their Mouths, | 
Without a murm’ring Word, 
«And the whole Race of Adar ftand iy 
Guilty before the Lord, (Stee 
3, In vaia we a‘k God’s righteous Law 
To juftify us now, 
Since to convince and to’ condemn 
Is all the Law can co. 


, Deis. 


4 Jefus, how glorious is thy. Grace, 
72 When in thy Name we truft ! Our 


a 


: 
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ee 


* Our Faith receives a Righteoufnefs 
That makes the Sinner juft. 


RCV. Regeneration, John i. 13. & iii, 3,8. 


) 


3 OT all the outward Forms. on Earth, 
Nor Rites that God has giv’n, 
Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth, 
Can raife a Soul to Heav’n. 


2 The Sov'reign Will of God alone 
reates us Heirs of Grace ; 
_ Born in the Image of his Son, 
Anew peculiar Race. 


3 The Spirit, like fome heav’nly. Wind, 
Blows on the Sons of Fleth, 
New-models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afrefh. 


4 Our quick’ning Souls awake, and rife 
From the long Sleep of Death ; 
-On heav’nly Things we fix our Ey es, 
And Praife employs our Breath, 


XCVI. Aéeélion excludes Boafting, 1 Cor. 
i} 26———31, . 


Ra few among the carnal Wife, 

But few of noble Kace, 

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 
Almighty King of Grace, 


2 He takes the Men of meaneft Name 
For Sons and Heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant Shame 

On honourable Blood, 
3 He 


. ee it te ras. 


B. : Spiritual Sones. i bees 


3 He calls the Fool, and makes him know - Rim 
"The Myit’ries of his Gracey; j 
' To bring afpiring Wifdom low, $ 
And ail its Pride abafe. 
4, Nature has all its Glories loft, 
When brought: before his Throne ; 
No Flefh fhall in his: Prefence boaft, 
But in the Lordalone. 


KCVIL. Chritt our Wifdom, Righteoufre/s, 
&c. a Cor. i. 30. 


I Burs in Shadows of the Night, | y: a 

We lie till Chrift reftores the Light 5 4 

Wifdom. defcends to heal the Blind, a 
And chafe the Darknefs of the Mind. 


2 Our guilty Souls are drown’d in Tears 
‘Till his atoning Blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep Diftrefs, 
And fing, the Lord our Righteoufnefs. 


3 Our very Frame is mix’d with Sin, Z 
His Spirit makes our Natures clean 3 : 
Such Virtues from his Suff’rings fiow, | 
At once to cleanfe and Pardon too. 4 


4, Jefus beheld where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slavesin heavy Chains, 
He fets the Pris’ners free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our Necks. 
§ Poor helplefs Worms in thee poffefs 
Grace, Wifdom, Pow’r, and Righteoufnels ; 
Thou art our mighty All, andwe | 
Give our whcle felves, O Lord, to thee. 
XCVUI. The 


xevit. Tbe fame, 
a + ow heavy: is the Night 


That hangs upon our Eyes, — 
Till Chrift with "his reviving cas aes 


Over our Souls afife ! — 


7 


3 5 Lay af 
earn e) 
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread ° 

To meet the Wrath of Heavn, - 
a in his Righteoufnefs array’d, 
We fee our: Sins forgiv’n. 


i Siew riggs Maine 1 
sb : 


vs 


3 Unholy and impure 
=~ Are all our Thoughts and Ways, 
Hs Hands infeed Nature cure . oa 
With fané tifying Grace. 


én ay) The Pow'rs of Hell agree re 
Po hold our Souls in- vain ; % = 
Te fets the Sons of Bondage free, og 

~ And breaks the curfed Chain, - = 

ae -Lord, we adore thy Ways ‘ r 

To bring us near to God, ' 
‘Thy oy *teion Pow’r, thy he: ie Gist, me} 

i > fad chine atoning Hood, a | 
“xclx Stands made Crildren of Attabam : a 


Or, Grace not conveyed by religious Pan 
rents, Mace. HE ES. 
tT AIN are the Hopes that Rebels place 

Upon their Birth and Blood, 


: ~ Defeendeit from a pious Race ; fhe 3 
< € Their fathers now with God. ) : ¥% 


2 He frots the Cayes of Eanh and fell - + 
Can take the hardest Stores, Es. 
es se 7 =. SA 


Spiritual Songs, at 


And fl the ‘Hote of Abram, well 
/ With new-created Sons. 


Such wond’ rous Pow’r doth he poffefs, 
-* Who form’d our mortal Frame, . 
a Wh » call’d the World from Emptinefs, 
~ The World cbey'd and came. 


‘ Bele and be faved, John iit. 16, 
LF a) h 8. < 

: OT to condemn the Sons of Men 

| Did Chrift the Son of God appear « 


“No Weapons in his Hands are feen, 
No flaming Sword, nor Thunder theres — 


2 Such was the Pity of our God, ) 3 
© He lov’d the Race of: Man fe. well, Aree 

~ He fent his Son to bear our Load ; 

_ OF Sins, and fave our Souls from Hell. 


- Sinners, believe the Saviour’s Word, 

_ Truft in his mighty Name, and live 5. 
A thoufand Joys his Lips afford, 

His Hand a thoufand Bleffings give. 9 


But Vengeance and Damnation lies 
/On rebels who refufe the Grace ; 
Who God’s eternal Son defpife, 
The hotteft. Hell thall be their Place. 


aL. Foy in Heaven fur a Repeating Sinner, 
Luke*xv. 73°10. 


We IQ cand lefcribe the Joys that rife, 
, Chro’ all the Courts of Paradife, 
To fes’a Prodigal return, 


To few an Heir of Glory born? vdnket pes 
f 2 With 


ee ee ae ee 
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ea Sin so Re aD ee RRO. | 

Hymns and BLL 

2 With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his eternal Love; 
The Son with Joy looks down and fees 
The Purchafe of his Agonies. 


The Spirit takes Delight to view “4 

The holy Soulheform’d anew; > . 
‘ And Saints and Angels join to fing 

‘The growing Empire of their King. 


CI. The Beatitudes, Matt. v. 2 —— 12, 


a Bo are the humble Souls that fee 
Their Emptinefs and Poverty ; 
Treafures of Grace to them are giv’n, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav’n.} 


' {2 Bleft are the Mea of broken Heart, 


Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart ; 
The Blood of Chrift divinely flows 
A healing balm-for ail their Woes. ]- 


[3 Bleft.are the Meek, who ftand afar 


From Rage and Paffion, Noife and War ; 
God will fecure their happy State, 
And plead their Caufe againft the Great.} 


{ 4 Bleft are the Souls that thirft for Grace, 
Hunger andlong for Righteoufnels ; 
They fhall be well fupply'd and fed 
With living Streams and living Bread.} 

[5 Bieft are the Men whofe Bowels move 
And melt with Sympathy and Love ; 
From Chritt the Lord thall they obtain 
Like Sympathy and Love again. ] 

[6 Bleft are the pure, whofe Hearts are clean 
From the detliag Pow’rs of Sin ;. 

With 


ua 


Bl. Spiritual Songs. 9) 


| With endlefs Pleafure they thall fee | 
A God of fpotlets Purity.]. a 


Uy Blefs'd are’ the Men of peaceful Life. 
“Who quench the Coals of growing Strife 5 
They thall be call’d the Heirs of Blifs, 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace.} 


i Blefs’d are the Suf'rers who partake 
Of Pain and Shatne‘for Jefus’ fake; 
_ Their Souls fhall triumph in the Lord, s 
Glory and Joy are their Reward.] 


CII, Not abba’ of theGofpel, 2Tim. i129 : 


2 i ’M not afham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his Caufe, 
Maintain the Honour of his Word, 
The Glory of his Crofs, 


2 Jefus, my God ! I Know his Name, 
His Name is all my Tru; . 

Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor let my Hope be loft. 


3 Firm as his Throne his-Promife ftands, 
And he can well fecure 4 
What I’ve committed to his Hands, 
Till the decifive Hour. 
¢ Then wilihe own my worthlefs Name 
Before his Father’s Face, 
Wind in the New Jerufalem 
Appoint my Soul a Place. 


1V. A State of Nature and Grace, 


tr. Cory vit C105 cd De 
TOT the Malicious or profane, 
The Wanton or the Proud, 


‘Ne é 


The Kingdom of our God. weg eee <4 


* 

Se: Surprizing Grace! And fuch were we SA. 

_...__ By Nature and by Sin, es 

Heirs of immortal Mifery, 
_, Unholy and unclean. 


3 But we are wafh’d in Jefus’ Blood, 
_ _ We're pardon’d thro’ his Name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God 


E ‘Nor aS nor one ais 


- Has fanctify’d our F rame, ; . 

3 # O fora perfevering Power = | 
To keep thy juft Commands ! a 

= We would defile our Hearts no more, ; " 


No more pollute our Hands, 


ont Heaven invifible and holy, 1 Cor, iy 
9, 10. Rev, XXL, 27, 


e ¥ NoO& Eye | nas feen,' nor Ear hes hearth 
. Nor Senfe, nor Reafon known, . 
~ What Joys the Father has prepar’d 

For thofe that love the Son. 


. #2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heawh to come ; ‘ 

The Beams of Glory in his. Word 
Allure and guide us: home.: 


3 Pure are the Joys above-the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace ; 

~ No wanton Lips nor envious ‘Bye 
Can fee or tafte the Blifs. 


&@ Thofe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin and Shame; 
None fhall obtain Admittance there * 
But Fol’ wers of the Lamb. * 5 Hes 


- AS ip os PONS NP se Gos Ge ee ee 
. | Spiritual Songs. 95 


os: He “espe Father's Book éf Life, 

‘There all their Names are found ; 
"The Hypocrite in vain fhall ftrive : 
- To tread the heav nly Ground. is S. 


“cvL Dead to Sin by the Crofs of Chit, 
, Rom. wi. 2, 2, 6. 


1 (HALL we go on to fin, 
Becauf: thy Grace abounds, 
Or crucify the Lord again ae é 
And open all his Wounds ? ae 


2 Forbid it mighty God ; mi 
Nor let it e’er be faid, ; a 

_ That we whofe Sins are crucify: d, ae 
Should raife them from the Dead. _ R 


3 We will be Slaves no more, 
Since Chrift has made us free, 
Has nail’d our Tyrants to his Crofs, 
And bought our Liberty. 


CVI. The Fail and Recovery of Man: Or, 
Chrift and Satan at satiatts Gen ii. Aye fe 
15, 17. Gal. iv. 4, Col. 11. a 


1 pD® Tceiy ‘d by fubtle Snares of Hell, = 
Adam our Head, our Father, fell 
When Satanin-the Serpent Wiis) ee 
Propos'd the Fruit thar God forbid, 


2 Death was the Threat’ning : Death begatt. 
To take Poffeftion of the Man ; 
His unborn Race receiv’d the Wound, 
And heavy Curfes fmote the Ground, pe 
E2 Be Bus 


¥ 


ae See "Hyman ad = 


Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord, 
Let everlafting Hatred be . 
~ Betwixt the Woman’s Seed and Thee. “* 


o ‘The Woman’s Seed fhall be my Son. 
He -fhall deftroy What thou haft done ; 
Shall break thy Head, and only feel 
— “Thy Malice raging athisheel. 


ts He fpake ; and bid four Thoufand Yeats 
_ Rollon; at length his Son appears ; 
Angels with Joy defcend to Earth, 
And fing the Young Redeemer’s Birth. 


-® Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies ; 
But as he hung ’twixt Earth and ‘Skies. 
He gave their Prince a fatal blow.] 

; And triumph’do’er the pow’rs below. ] 


oe 
: But Bare rae a Sones Reward > 


/CYIIL Chrift unjéen and beloved, 1 Pet.i. 8. 


" SNe with our mortal Eyes 

: Have we beheld the Lord, 
_ Wet we rejoice to hear his Name, 
_* And Jove him in his Word. 


- 2 On Earth we want the Sight 

Of our Redéemer’s Face, : 
Yer, Lord, our inmeft Thoughts delight 

To dwell upon thy Grace, 


3 And when we tafte thy Love, 

4 Our Joys divinely grow 

} Uafpeakable, like thofe above, 

1 «And Heay'n begins below. } 
CIX, The 


ae _ onfise/s, Phil: tii, 84.49% 
‘ "NO more; God, Iboaft no more. 
OF ail the Diities Ihave done = 


~ quit the Hopes I held before 
To trufbthe merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the Love I bear his Name, 2 


What was my Gain Jscount my Lofs > ~ 
My former Pride { call my Shame, 
And nail my Glory to; his Crofs. 


3 Yes, and I muft and will efteem 

_ All Things but Lofs for Jefus Sake : 
O may my Soulbe found inhim, © 
And of his Righteoufnefs partake ! . 


4 The bet Obedience of my Hands 
Dares not appear before thy Throne 3. 
But Faith can anfwer tRy-Demands,, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


CX, Death and immediate Glopy, ¢ Cots. 


pe eran y, 


ipl setae isa Houfe not made with Hands, 
Eternal, and.on high, 
And here my fpirit waiting ftands 
Till God fhall bid it fly. 
2 Shortly this prifon of my Clay, 
Muft be diffolv’d and fall ; 
Then, O my Soul, with joy obey 
Thy heav nly\ father’s Call. 
3 "Tis He, by his Almighty Grace, 
: That forms thee ft for Heay’n + 


ee 


cix, The Falue of Chrift, and bis Righien 


7 


E 3 And, 


~ Has his own spit givin, 


4 We walk by Faith of Joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his Word ; ' 
~ But while the Body is our Home 
_ We're abfent from the:Lord. 


_ §, "Tis pleafant to ‘believe thy Grace, = 
. But we had rather fee ; eae 2 
We would be abfent from the Fleth, 
And prefent, Lord, with Thee. f 


CXL Salvation by Grace, Titus j Tih, cheese r 


at ORD, we confefs our num’rous Faults, 
How great our Guilt has been ! Lae | 
Foolifh and vain were all our Thoughts, ? 
And all our Lives were Sin. 


a But, O my Soul, for ever praife, 
For ever lexes his Name, 
Who turns thy Feet from dang’rous Ways, 
OfF olly, Sin, and Shame. ] 


2B "Tis not by Works of. Righteoufnels ’ 
Which our own” Hands have done ;° 
But we are fav’d by Sov’reign Grace, 
_ Abounding thro’ his Son.] 


4 "Tis from the Mercy of our God 
. ‘Thatalliour Hopes t begin ; 
"Tis by the Water and the Blood 
‘Our Souls are wafh'd trom Sin. 
5 “Tis through the Purchafe of his Death, 
Who hung upon the Tree, > 
The Spi? it ‘is tent down to breathe 
On tucn dry Bones .as we. 


ee Vek iutily i ee pide 
sae fhall appear in IGNORY S009 8 a. sy 
And fee our Bather’s Hace. 


bEXIL! I be Dean Serpent : Gk Tie fa 
Jefus, John iii. ver. 147-16. 


1 QO did the Hebrew Pr ophet raife 
The brazen Serpent high ;. vk 
The Wounded felt immediate ‘Eafe; 
The Camp forbore to die, 


2 Look upward in the dying; Hour, 
And live, the Prophet cries ; 
But Chritt performs.a nobler Cure, As 
When Faitl lifts up her Eyes. bid 


3 Highon the Crofs the Saviour hung, 
High on the Heav’nshe reigns; = 7 5 + 
Here Sinners, by th’ old Serpent flenge, 
Look and forget their Pains. , 
*4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying World revives 5. 
The Jew beholds the glorious Tfope,, 
Th, expiring Gentile lives. 


ot, 


7 


Gen. xvi. 7. Rom.xv. 8. Mark x. 14. - 


s HOw large the Promife | how Divine, 
To Abr’am and his Seed ; 
' [ll be a God to Thee and Thine, 
Supplying all their Need. 


2 The Words of his extenfive Love 
rom Age to Age endure. ; 


ER. 4 The 


{ 
SS 


CxIL. Abraham’s Béeffing on the Gentiles, : 


t 


‘The honk of. the em sani proves, i 
And feals the Bleiling fure. © 


eo 3 Jefus the ancient Faith confirms, 
» | Yo our great Father's giv’n ; 
He takes young Children to his Arms,’ 
~ And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. 


4 Our God, how faithful are his Ways ! 
fe EDIS Love enduresthe fame ; 

~~ Nor from the Promife of. his Grace 

_ Blots out the Childrens Name. 


CXIV. The Same, Rom. xi, 16, 


x ESR by Nature we belong 
To the live Olive Wood ; 
| Grace took us from the barren Tree, 
3 And grafts usin the good. 


Z 


- 


' g With the fame Bleffings Grace endows 
The Gentile and the Jew ; 
‘If pure and holy be the Root, 
| Such are the Branches too. 


3 Then let the Children of the Saints. 
Ee dedicate to God ; 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
= And, wath besa in thy Blood. 


eae, 


: 4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed 
Shail thy S Salvation ‘come, 
Andsnuat cous Fiswhelds meet at lak 
In one eternal, Home. 


CAV. Convittion of Sin by ihe Law, 
= Rom. Val 803 14, 2 he 


1 J. ORD, how fecure my Confcience wasy, 
Hyg Phot And felt no inwards Dread | 1 


Vie a ew 
ot is 


“And aoe Sins: were dead, 


2. My Hopes of Heav’a were firm and bright, 
pa But dince the Precept came 
With®convineing Pow’r and Light, 
asl find how. vile I am. 


D3 3 My Guilt appear 'd. tut {mall befor bop Bae vem 
Till terribly 1 faw 4 
How Perfett, Holy, Juft and Burks 
Was thine eternal Law, 


4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 
My Sins reviv'd again, 
I had provek’d a dreadful God, 
And afl my Hopes were flain.] 


5 I'm like ahelplefs Captive fold, 9 «| 
? Under the Pow’r of Sin ; 
'- {cannot do the Good I would, 
Nor keep my Confcience clean. 


6 My God, Icry with ev’ry Breath 
. For (ome kind Pow’r to fave, 
To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 
And thus-redeem the. Slave. 


‘CXVI. Love to God and cur* Neigbbears 
_ Mate. xxi. 37-40. . 


HUS faith the firt, the Great Commtand, 
‘« Let all thy inward Pow’rs unite 
*¢ Tolove thy Maker, and thy God, 
‘ With utmolt Vigour and Delights 


2.‘ Then thall' thy Neighbour next in’ Place * 
*© Share thine Affections and Efteem, 
E 5 6! Angi 


ee 


Reisen oe ee 
. “Hymns and = ae 


“¢ And let thy Kindnéfsto. thyfelf 
«¢ Meafure and rule thy: Love to haa sets 


’ 42 ¥ 
aot 


3, This is the Senfe that Mofeés fpoke, . 
Thus did the Prophets preach and prove : 

_ Por want of this the Law is-broke, . ms 
‘And the whole Law’s fulfll’d by Love. : 


But Oh! how bafe our Paffions are 

How cold cur Charity and Zeal ! 

Lord, fill our Souls with heay'nty Fire, 
= Or we fhall ne'er perfotm thy Will. 


_CXVIL Ee Gicz Sovercion and Frees 


Romito ny, 24eae ag: 


F 

5 : 

; £1 PBEhold the Potter and the Chay, 

3 He forms his Vewels as he pleafe : 
4 Such is our God, and Such are We, 

: The Subject of his high Decrees. 


2 Doth not the Workman’s Pow’r extend 
-, ©O'er ali the Mafs, which Part to chufe, 
And mould it for a” nobler End, 

And which to leave for viler Ufe ? 


3 May not the Sov’reign Lord on high 
Difpenfe wis Favours as he will, 
Chufe f me to Life, while prises die, 
And yet be juft and gracious fill ? 


£4 What if to make his Terror known, 
He lets his Patience long endure, 
Suffring vile Rebels to go on, 

And feal their own Deftruction fure ? 


2 3 What if he means to fhow his Grace, 
And his cleQiag Love employs — ‘< 
“ 


mar * 
ee 


BE ye «Spiritual Songs: : $3 


oan be cia out fome of mortal’ ace. 
"And form them fit for heav’nly Joys ry 


& Shall Man reply againit the. Lord, 
And'call his Maker's: Ways unjutt, 
- The Thunder of whofe dreadful Word 
‘Can crufh a Thoufand World’s to duft ? 


g But, O my. Soul, if Truth fo bright) fae ae 
Should dazzle. and confound thy Sight,” ~~ 
Yet ftill his written Will obey, pe 
And wait the great decifive Day. 


8 Then fhall he make his Juftice-known, 
And the whole World, before his Throne,. 
With Joy or Terror fhall confefs ‘aie 
The. Glory of, his Righteoufnefs, 4 
CXVIIl. Mofes and Chrift : Or, Sins: 
again the Law, and Gofpel, John i, 173. 
i Geis ¥. 5, 0, and -x'.28,. 29, 
HE Law: by ‘Mofes came, 
But Peace, and Truth, and Love, : 


Were brought. by Chrift (a noblet Name) , 
Defcending from above, 


2 Amidf the Houfe of God 
Their diff’ rent Works were done ; 
Mofes a faithful Servant ftood, : 
But Chrift afaithful Son, : 


3, Then to hisnew: Commands 
Be ftri¢t Obedience. paid ; : 
O'er all his Father's Houfe he ftands 

The Sovereign and the Head. 
4 The Man that durft defpife 


The Law that. Mofes brought 3: 3 es 
Behold 2 


» 


(ile Be Dace Mae i i fe eu a dy oo! oie te Cult | To all ae 


For this prefumptuous Faults exts5 


But forer Vengeance falls 
On that rebellious Race, 


- Who hate to. heay when Jefus calls, 


And dare refit his Grace. | 


I HRIST and his Crofs is all our Theme ; 
The Myf ries that we fpeak 
Are Scandal in the Jews efteem, 
And Folly to the Greek : 


2 But Soul’s enlighten'd from above 


With Joy receive the Word ; 
They fee what Wifdom, Pow’r, and Love;, 
“Shines in their dying Lord. 


3, The Vital Saviour of his Name 
Reftores, their fainting Breath, ; 
But unbelief perverts the fame 
To Guilt, Defpair, and Death. 
4 Till God diffufe his Graces down, | + | 
Like Show’rs of heav’nly Rain, 
In vain Apollos fows the Ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


XX, Faith of Things unfeen, Heb. 


§, 3, 8, 10. 


\y peat eh the brigl.teft E.vidence 


Of Things beyond our Sight, . 
Breaks thro’ the Clouds: of Flefh and. Senfe,. 
and dwells in heav’nly Light. 


' 


Ahonen. BB 


- Behold | how terribly he dics Saar Wa oh 


CXIX. The different Succels of the Gofpel, . 
a Cor. £23.24. Cor, tua,@..1 Cor ili, 6,70) 


Ri. 


2 Tt 


Cisne see Aue Ae eR Coe 


8 ze Ee ° Spiritual Hones oe Seo 


2 te fets *Pigee pait in prefent View,. 

Brings diftant Profpeis home, 

Of Things ’a thoufand Years ago, 
Or thonfand Years to come. 


ca By Faith we know the Worlds were made- 
By God’ s Almighty Word ; ‘ 

Abra’m, to unknown Chanter led, 
By Faith obey’d the Lord. 


+ 4 He fought a City fair and high, 
- Built by th’ eternal Hands x 
And Faith affures us, tho’ we die,. 
*. That heav’nly Building ftaads. a 
CX XI. Children devoted ta God, Gen. XVI 
Ye Wo pals, ee ee gees Pewee Bis. 
¢ For thofe who pradiife Infant Baptifm, 
if HUS faith the Mercy of the Lord, 
‘Vil be a God to thee 5 
V1l blefs thy mum’rous Race, and they 
Shall be a’ Seed for me. 
2 Abra’m believ’d the promis’d Grace,, 
* And gave his Sons to God ; 
But Water feals the Ble'ling now, 
That once was. feal’d with Blocd. 
3 Thus Lydia fanctify’ d her Houfe, 
When iffe'receiv'd the Word ; 


Thus the believing Jaylor gave 
His Houfhold ta the Lord. 


4 Thus later Saints, eternal King, 
Thine ancient Truth embrace ; 
Lo thee their Infant Offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the Grace. 
CXXII, Believess 


ae 


oN Re oP 


“Fy 


ey 


4 a Hyams oe BAe 
3 CXXII, Believers buried ssh 1 Chsit j in 


jaro 
* “ 


_§ Ehott the VWWretch whofe Lutt:and Wi ine- 


3. Vllgo and witha mo: arn ful: ‘Tongue 


> oo A er ee 
seat 


Baglin, Rom. vi. 3, 4,-6c. s 

I PYO we not ee that-folemn Word, ; 
. That we are bury’d with. the Lord; 

Baptizd-into his Death, aud then Se ; 

_ Put off the Body.of our Sin? — 


2. Our Souls receive diviner Breath,. 
Rais’d: from Corruption, Guilt and Deu : 
So from the Grave did Chrilt arifes.- 
And lives to God. above the. Skies. 


~ 3 No more let Sin or Satan. reign: 
Over our mortal Flefh again ; 
The various Lufts we ferv'd before. 
Shall have Dominion now no more. 


CXXUL. q be Repent Prodigal, sa, | 


XV. AB, BRC. 


Had watted his Eftate, 
He begs a fhare among the Swine; 
To tafte the Hufks they, eat. . 


2-1 die.with Hunger here, he cries, 
{ flarve in foreign Lands ; 

_ My father’s Houfe has large Supplies, ; 
And bounteous are. his Hands. 


Fall down before his Face ; 
Father I've done thy Juflice WV rong, 
Nor can deferve. thy Grace. =) 


4 He faid, and haft’ned to his Home, 
To feek his Father’s Love 3, 


f 


| Spirit Songs, 


The Patter faw $n Rebel come, 
Ba And all his Bowels move. 


‘He ran. and fell upon, his Neck, 
Embrac’d and kifs’d his Son.; 
The Rebels Heart with Sorrow beaks: 
For Follies he had done. 


6 Takeoff bis Clothes of Shame and-Sin,. 
( Fhe Father gives Gommand) — 

+ Drefs him. in, Gagmenis white ard clean,. | 

oe With Rings adorn his Hand. — 


7 A Day of Feafting | ordain, 
~., Let. Mirth and Joy abound ; 
My Son was dead,. and lives again, 
"Was loft, and new is found. 


Ripe Mi 31 25 @0Ce 


De in. the Duft before thy ones 

Our Guilt and our Diferace we own ;_ 

Great God, we own th’ unbappy Name 
Whence fprung our Nature and our Shame bs 


» Adam the Sinner: At his Fail: 
~ Death Tike a Conqw’ror feiz’d us all ; 
A thoufand new-born Babes are dead 
By fatal Union to their Head. 


Bat whilf our Spirit's fll’d with Awe 
"Behold the Terrors of thy Law, 

We fing the Honours. of thy Grace, 
That fent to fave our ruin’d Race. 


| We fing thine everlafting Son, 
Who join’d our Nature to his own : 
Adam the Second, from the Duft 


Raifes the Ruins ‘af the Firft,. . [5 By ? 


CXXIV. Yhe Firff and Second ie 


| - — Bymns ane 


& \ —_ = 
mots By the Rebellion of. one ‘Mania Fed? he 
Thro’ all his Seed the Mifchief rans3. i 
And by one Man’s Obedience now. eater’ | 


Are all his Seed made. righteous too. 


6 Where Sin did’reign,.and Death. abound,. 
‘There have the Sons of Adam found 
_ Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace 
Reigns thro’ the Lord our Righteoufnefs. 


CXXV. Chrift’s Compaficn to the Wroak: 
and Tempted, Heb. iv. 15, 16. and we 
9. Matt. xi, 20, “a 


- t WN ITH Foy we meditate the Grace- 


Of our high Prieft above ; 


Eis Heart is made of. Tendernefs, 
‘His Bowels melt with Love. 


2,Touch’d with a Sympathy within 
He knows our feeble Frame 
He knows what fore Temptations. ae 
For he has felt the fame. 


3 But fpotlefs, innocent and pure 
The Sears ftood, 
While Satan's fiery Darts,he’ ‘bores, 
And did refift to Blbod. 


4 He in the Days of feeble Fleth 
Pour’d out his €ries and. Tears,. 
And in his Meafure feels afrefh 
What evry Member bears. 
{3. He’ll/never quench the fmoaking Flax,, 
"But raifeitto a Mame: 
“The bruifed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor {corts-the meane#: Name. ] 


6 The 


es i arts My aed 


a 


6 Then let our e banibte Faith addrefs: 
His Mercy and:his Pow’r, 
‘We thall obtain deliv’ring Grace 
In the diftreffing Hour. 


CXXVIL Charity and Uncbarisablenefi, os 
Rom. XIV. 171 19. 4 Cor. x. 32. 


‘Spiritual Benge E | 89 


5 


IRI OFL diff’rent Food or diff rent Diets 
- Compofe the Kingdoms of our Lord, 
But Peace and Joy and Kighteoufnels, 
Faith and Obedience to his word. 


2 When weaker Chriftians we defpife, 

’ Weedo the Gofpel mighty Wrong ; 
For God the Gracious and the Wife 
‘Receives.the Feeble with the Strong. 


3 Let Pride and Wratlybe banith’d hence,, 
Meaknefs and: Love our Souls ptirfue ; 

Nor thall our Practice ite ‘Ottence ’ 
To Saints, the Gentile or the Jew. 


er 4 ; Gia 

AXVIL. Chrit’s Invitation to Sinners + 
O', Humility and Pride, Matth. xi, 28— 
Q, ; : (7 M 
ee OME hither all ye weary Souls, 

A Ye heavy-laden Sinners come, 
*¢ I'll give you Reft from all your Toils,, 
** And raife you to my heav’nly Home. 

“¢ They thall find Reft that learn ef me ;, 
** I’m ot a meek and lowly Mind ; 

‘* But Pathon rageslike the Sea, 
€* And Pride is .rettlefs as the Wind. 
3 Blet 


ne 


+ baie a cals ae 


tae and 


aE Bleft is the Man whofe cushion take. 
~ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ;- 

~ €© My Yoke is eafy to his Neck, 
“* My Grace fhall make the Burden light.” 


4 Jefus, we come at thy Command, | 
With Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal, 

Refign our Spirits to thy Hand, 

To mould and guide us at ni Will, 


;  CXXVII. The Apofiles Commiffion: Ory, 
«Lhe Gefpel attefted by Miracles, Mark xvi,, 
49g, &c. Matth. xxvii. 18,&c, 


I “G° preach my Gofpel, faith the Lord, 
Bid the whole Earth my Grace receive + 
© He fhall be fav’d that trufts my Word, 
“© He fhall be dam’d that won’t believe, 


f2 r Ilmake your Great Commiffion know n, 
«¢, And ye fhall prove my Gofpel true, 

«¢ By all the Works that | have done, 

‘© By all the Wonders ye fhall do. 


3“ Go heal the Sick, go raife the Dead, 
“© Go caft out Devils in my Name; - 
«*, Nor let my Prophets be afraid, 
«« Tho’ Greeks reproach, and Jews blafpheme. fj 


4 ‘* Teach all the Nations my Commands, 
«Pm w ith you till the W orld thall end ; 
«* All Pow'r is trufted in my Hands, 
‘1 can. deftroy, and 1 defend, 


5 He fpake, and Light fhone round his Head, 
On a bright Cloud to Heav’n he rode ; 
They t to the fartheft Nations fpread 

The Grace of their afcended God, 


CXXIX. a 


ae 


: 
Pexix. ‘Sesmifia on and Pi ieteie: Org a 


Abraham’s offering bis Son, Gen xxii 6,&c. 


r QAINTS, at your Father’s heav’nly Word, 
Give up your Comforts to the Lord ; 
He fhall reftore what you refign, 
‘Or grant you Bleflings more divine. | 


Go Abra’m with obedient Hand 
‘Led forth his Son at God's Command ; 
“The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took, 
His Arm prepar’d the dreadful Stroke. 


. Abra’m, forbear, the Angel cry’d, 
Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try’d ; 
Thy Son fhall.live, and in thy Seed A RY a 
Shall the whole Earth be blefs’d indeed... . a 

4 


. Juft in the laft diftreffing Hour dss : 
The Lord difplays deliv'ring Pow’r;) 9 °°" 
The Mount of Danger is. the Place, a 
Where we fhal fee furprizing Grace... 


XX, Live and Bared, Pana. 2: 
Eph. tv. 30, &c 


NOW by by the Bowels of my God, th 
His. fharp Diftrefs bis fore Comiplataee,; 

By his laft Groans, his dying Blood, 

I charge my Soul to love the Saints. 


Clamour and Wrath and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceafe, 

Jct bitter Words no more be known 
Among? the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 
The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 

Fliés trom the Realths of Noife aud Strife; 


Why 


SMe eh We Le Cy ee Nee ee —_ en ae 
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Why fhould we vex ard grieve his Love; 
Who feals our Souls to heav’nly Life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts, 
Thro’ alfour Lives lee Merey run: 
So God forgives our num’rous Faults 
For the dear Sake of Chrift his Son. a @ | 


CXXXI, The Pharifce and Publican, 


Luke: xviii. 10, &¢, 
t DEhold how Sinners difagree, 
The Publican and Pharifee ! 
One doth his Righteoufnefs proclaim; 
The other owns his Guilt and Shame. 


2 This Man at humble Diftance ftands, : 
And cries for Grace with lifted Hands ;, | 
That boldly cifes near the Throne, ; 
And talks of. Duties he has done.. 


4 The Lord their diffrent Language knows,. 
And difPtent Anfwers he beftows ; 

-- The humble Soul with Grace he Crowns, 
Whilft on the Proud his Anger frowns, 


4 Dear Father let me never be 
Join’d with the boafting Pharifee ;. 
_Lhave no Merits of my own, 
But plead the Suff’rings of thy. Son, 


— CXXXIL Holinefs & Grace, Tit, ii. 10---14} 


eo our Lips and Lives exprefs 4 
The holy Gofpel we profefs ; 
So let our Works and Virtues fhine, . 
‘To prove the Do¢trine all Divine, . 

2: Thy 


Thus thall we beft proclaim abroad 
The Honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the Salvation reigns within. 
And Grace fubdues the Pow’r of Sin. 
Our Flethand Senfe muft be deny’d, 
alfion and Envy, Luft and Pride ; 


While Jufice, Temp’rance, Truth and Love, 
Jur inward Piety approve. 


| 
eligion bears our Spirits up, 

Vhile we expect that bleffed Hope, 

he bright Appearance of the Lord, 

nd Fatth ftandsdeaning on his Word. 


XXII. Love and Charity, 1 Cor, xilis 
a7, 13. . 

ET Pharifees‘of high Efteem 

+4 Their Faith and Zeal declare, : 

Il their Religion is a Dream,- ae 

If Love be wanting there. 


ove fuffers long with patient Eye, 

Nor is provok’d in hatte, : wae 
€ lets the prefent Injury die, 

And long forgets the pait. 


Malice and Rage, thofe Fires of Hell, 
She quenches with her Tongue ; 
opes, and believes, and thinks no I'll, 
Tho’ the endure the Wrong. ] 


he n’er defires ner feeks to know 
The Scandals of the Time ; 

rlooks with Pride on thofe bélow, 
Nor envies thofe that’ climb.] 


§ She 


a 
a 
j 


AUS DWAR tee we See! 


gs She lays her own Advantage by 
To feek her Neighbours Goods; 
So God’s own Son came down to die,. 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 


; =| 

6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow’r, ae 
In all the Realms above’; — pee | 
Their Faith and Hope are known no more, . 
But Saints for ever Love. | 


 CXXXIV. Religion vain without Low. 
¢ Cor: xii 1, 243- j 
“4 H*? I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews, — 

And nobler Speech than Angels ule, ‘| 


If Love be abfent, [ am found J 
Like tinkling Brafs, an empty Sound. 3 
- @ Were I infpir’d to preach and tell » -s 

All that is done in Heav’n and Hell, ei 


Or could my Faith the World remove, 

Still I am nothing without Love. 
3 Should I diftribute all my Stcre .| 

To feed the Bowels of the Poor, a 

Or ive my Body to the Flamé, a 

To gaina Martyr's glorious Name 5 q 
4 If Love to God and Love to Men 

Be abfent, «ll my Hopes are vain : 

Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal, 

The Work.of Love can eer fulfil. 


(CXKEV. The Love of Chritt bed abr 
in tbe*Heart, Eph. it, 16, &eae | 


1 (OME, deateft Lord; defcend and dwell | 
By Faithand- Love in ev ry Breatt 5” 


a 
4 
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~The Joys that cannot be exprefs’d. ” 
; Come fillour Hearts with inward Strength, 
‘Make our enlarged Souls pottefs, és 
And learn the Heighth, and Breadth, and Length | 
Of thine unmeafurable Grace, - ' f 
, Now to the God, whofe Pow’r can do, 
More than our. Thoughts or Wifhes know 
Be veverlafting Honours done 
By all the Church thro’ Chrift his Son. 


Then fhall we know, and tafte and feel ee 


> 
‘ 


XXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocrify : Or, 
Pormality ia Worftip John iv. 24. Pfalia 
CXXXIX, 23,24. © 


GOP is a Spirit Juft and Wife, 
| He fees our inmoft Mind ; 
In vain to Heav’n we raife our Cries, 
_ ‘And leave our Souls behind. 


: Nothing but Truth before -his Throne 
With Honour can appear, 

The painted Hypoérites are known, 
Thro’ the Dilguife they wear. 


Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies, 
| Their bended knees the Ground 
But God abhors the Sacrifice ; 

Where not the. Heart is found. ; 


ae 


Lord, fearch my Thoughts, and try my Ways, 
And make my Soul fincere ;  ~ 

Shen thall I ftand tefore thy Face, 

And fiid Acceptance there, 


CXXXVIL, Sal- 


; ¢ ns ae aaa i Pe ee 
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- CXXXVIL Salvation by Grace in Chritt, 

ay. 8 PIM Neo, 0. _ 

1 NS to the Pow’r of God fupreme 
| Be everlafting Honours giv'n, 


“Fle faves from Hell (we blefs his Name) 
He calls our wand’ring Feet to Heavy a. 


ni 


» 


2 Not for our Duties or Deferts, 
But of his cwn abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for kis Praife, 


3, ‘Twas his own Purpofe that begun 
To refcue Rebels doom’d to die : 
He gave us Grace in Chrift his Son, 
Before he fpread the Starry Sky. 


4. Jefus the Lord appears at lait, 
And makes his Father’s Counfels known § 
‘Declares the great Tranfattions patt, 
And brings Immortal Bleflings down. 


5 He dies ; andin that dreadful Night 
Did all the Pow’rs of Hell deftroy. ; 
Rifing he brought our Heav'n to Light, 
And took Pofleffion of the Joy. 


CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hands of Chrily 
“Tohn ', 265 °2G¢ 
x TQIRM as the Earth thy Gofpel ftands, 
My Lord, my Hope, my Trutt ; 


Tf I am found in Jefus’ Hands 
My Soul can ne'er be loft. 


z, His Honour is engae’d to fave 
The meaneft of his. Sheep, 


a. 
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All that his heav'nly Father. gave 
_ His Hands fecurely keep. — 


3 Nor Death, nor Hell fhall eer remove | 

' His Fav’rites from his Breaft ; ; 

In the dear Bofom of his Love 
They muit for ever reft. 


CXXXIX. Hope i in the Coola: 3 or, God's 
Promife and Truth unchangeable, Heb. vir 
ire ah B * 

XLT OW oft have Sin and Sitan ftrove . 

To rend my Soul from thee, a God? 
~ But everlafting is thy Loye, 
And Jefus feals it with his Blood. 


2 The Oath and promife of the Lord 
Join te confirm the wond'rous Grace 3 
_Eternal pow’r performs the Word, 
And tills all Heav’n with endlefs Praife. 


4 Amidtft Temptations fharp and long 
My Soul to this dear Refuge flies; 
Hope is my Anchor, firm and ftrong, 
While Tempefts blow, and billows rife, 


4 The Gofpel bears my Spirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the Foundation tor my Hope, 
In Oaths, and Promifes, and Blood. 


CXL. A Living and a Dead Faith, cleted from 
Jeveral Seriptures. 


TA itaken Souls ! that dream of Heav’n,y 
And make their empty Boaft 
Ofinward Joys, and Sins forgiv’n, 
While they are Slaves to Luft, 
i tt 2 Vain 
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-2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights, 
_ If Faith be cold and dead, 


: ‘None but aliving Pow’r unites 


To Chrift thetiving Head. 


‘Tis Faith that changes all the Heart, 

"Tis Faith that works by- Love. ; 
That bids all finful Joys depart, 

And lifts the Thoughts above. — 


4 Tis Faith that conquers Earth and: Hell, 
By a celeftial Pow'r ; 


_'This is the Grace that hall prevail 


In the decifive-Hour. 


_[5 Faith mutt obey her Father’s Will, 
As well as truft his Grace: ; 

A pard’ ning God is jealous ftill 
- Por his own Holinefs. 


“6 When from theCurfe he fets us free 
He makes our Natures clean, 

-Nor would he fend his Son to be 
The Minifter of-Sin. 

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame, 
And feals our-Peace with God; 


_Jefus, and-his Salvation -came 
-By Water and-by Blood. } 


- 


“CXLI. Fhe Humiliation and Exaltation of Chriftt 
Ifa. lili, 1—5, 1r0o—12, 


WwW: HO has believ’d thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known ; 

‘Reveal thine Arm, Almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son. 


2 The Jews efteem'd him here . 
‘Xoo-mean fortheir Beliefs Sorrow) 


ip a eps jag alia 
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Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were, = 
‘And his Companion, Grief§ 
3 They turn’d their Eyesaway, 
‘And treated him with Scorn ; 
But twas their Grief upon him lay, 
: Their Sorrows he has borne. 4 
4 "Twas for the ftubborn Jews "ol 
| ‘And Gentilesthen unknown, 
‘The God of Juftice pleas’d to bruife, 
His beft-beloved Son. 
5 ‘¢ But I'll prolong'the Days, — 
‘©And make his Kingdom ftand ; 
«« My Pleafure (faith the God of Grase} 
“© Shall profper in bis Hand. 
[6 «* His joyful Sout fhall fee 
«© The Purchafe of-his Pain, 
t And by his Knowledge jultify 
«© Lhe guilty Sons of Men.] 
7 © Ten thoufand Captive Slaves, 
<¢ Releas’d from Deathvand Sin, 
«6 Shall quit their Prifons and their Graves, 
«<< And own his Pow'r Divine. ] 


[8 « Heav'n fhall advance my Son 
© Yo Joys that Earth deny'd ; 
<¢ Who {aw the Follies Men had dore, 
<« And bore their Sins; artd dy’d.] 
CXLU. The fame, Ma. litt, 6-95 1% 
‘1 IKE Sheep we went aftray, 
And broke the Fold of God, 
Bach wand’ring in a ditfrent Way, 


But all the downward Road, 
F 2 2 How 


a00..- Hymasvand B. 4. 
2 How dreadful was the: Hour 4 es 
~_ When God our Wand rings laid, 
And did at once his Vengeance pour + 
Upon the Shepherd’s Head ! - 


How glorious was the Grace, 
— When Chrift fuftain’d the Stroke ! 
‘His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays 
A Ranfom for the Flock. 


4 His Honour-and his Breath 
Were taken both away 5 
Join’d with the Wicked in his death, 
And made. as vile as they. 


5 But God. fhall raife his Head 
O’er all the Sons of Men, 
And make him fee a num’rous Seed 
To recompenfe his Pain. 


‘6 T'll give him (faith the Lord) 
A Portion with the ftrong ; 
He fhal! poffefs a large Reward, 
And hold his Honours. long. 


“SCXLIM. Charadters rf the Children of = | 
fram feverat Scriptures. 


a@O new-born Babes defire the Breatt, 
“To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 
So Saints with Joy the Gofpel tite 
“And by the Gofpel live. 


[2 With inward Guft their Heart approves 
_ All that the word relates ; 
They love the Men their Father loves, 
And hate the Works. he hates. ] 
{3 Not 
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3 Not allthe flatt’ritig Baits on Earth’ 
Can make them Slaves to Luft; | 

-They can’t forget their heay’nly Birth,. phen 
Nor grovel in the Duft. jane 


Not all the Chains, that Tyrants wfe j 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice: 

Faith like a Counqu’ror can produce. 
A thoufand Victories. }, ae 


; Grace like an uncorrupted Seed: 
.Abides and reigns within ;- 
Immoital Principles forbid. 

The Sons of God to fin.] 


» Not by the Terrors of a Slave — 

Do they perform his Will, 

But with the noble Pow’rs they have 
‘His fweet Commands fulfil. ] 


They find) Accefs at ev’ry Hour 

To God within the Vail ; - 

Hence they derive a quick’ning Pow’r, 
And Joys that never fail, 


D happy Souls ! O glorious State 
Of over-tlowing Grace ! 
© dwell fo near their Father’s Seat, 
And fee his lovely Face ! 
Lord, { addrefs thy heav’nly Throne ; 
Call me a Child of thine, , 
end down the Spirit ofthy Son ° 
To form my Heart Divine. 


There thed thy choiceft Loves abroad, 

And make my Comforts {trong ; 
hen fhall 1 fay; My Father, God, 
With an unway’ring Tongue, 


: F 3 CXLIV, 
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CXLIV. The Waitneffing and: Sealing Spirit, 
- Rom. viii. 14, 10. Eph. i. 13, 14. | 


I, WH. fhould the: Children of a King. 

i * Go mourning all their Days; — 
Great Comforter, defcend and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. ; 


2. Dof thou not dwell: in all the Saints, 
And feal-the Heirs of Heav’n ? 
When.wilt thou banifh.: my Complaints, 
And fhow my Sins forgiv’n ? 
3. Affure my Confcience.of her Part 
’ In the Redeemer’s Blood ; 
And bear thy Witnefs with my Heart, 
That.I am born of God, 


. 4 Thou.art the Earneft of his Love, 

The Pledge. of Joys to come ; 

And thy foft Wings, Celeftial Dove ! 4 
Will fafe convey me home. ; 


CXLV. Chrift aad Aaron, iaken from Hebp 
vil, aud 1x. 
q Shes S, in. thee our Eyes behold: 
\ A thoufand Glories more : 
‘Than the rich Gems and. polith’d Gold: 
The Sons of Aaron wore. 


2 They firft their own Byrnt-Of' rings bronghe. 
To purge themfelves from Sin ; . 
Eby Life was pure without a Spot, 
And alk thy Nature clean, 
[3 Frefh Blood as conftant as the Day 
Was. on their Altar fpilts- 
Burs 
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But thy own Of ring takes away 
For ever all our Guilt. b 


{4 Their Priefthood ran thro’ fey’ral Hands, 
For mortal was their Race ;. g 
Tay neyer-changing Office: flands,., 
Eternal. as thy Days.) 


{5 Once in the Circuit of a. Year, 
With Blood, but not his owa, 
Aaron within the Vail appears, 
Before the Golden: Throne. 


6 But Chriftby his own pow’rful Blood: — 
Afcends above the Skies, 
And in the Prefence of our God 
) Shows his own Sacrifice.}. 


9 Jefus, the King of Glory, reigns ia Oy 
: On Sion’s heav'nly Hill ; 
: Looks like a Lamb. that bie been flain, - 

And wears his Prietthood fill, 


8 He ever lives to intercedé 
Before his Father's Face : 
Give him, my Soul, thy Caufe to plead, 
Nor coubt the Father’ s Grace. 


: CXLVI. Charaéiers of Chiilt, borrowed from: 
inanimate Things in Scripture. 


I G2 worthip at Immanuel’s Feet, 
See in his Face what Wonders meet | 
Karth is too narrow to exprels 
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 


{2 The w holé Creation can attord 
But fome faint Shadows of my Lord ; 
4 Nature 
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_ Nature, to make her Beauties. known, 
a Mutt mingle Colours not her own. } 


[ 3 Is he compard to Wine or Bread ? 
Dear Lord our Souls would thus be fed : 
_-‘ That Flefh, thatdying Blood of thine 
~ __Is Bread of Life, is heav' nly Wine. } 


[4 Ishe a Tree? the World receives 
Salvation from his healing Leaves : 


That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough, 


Is David's Root and Offspring too.] 


[5 Is hea Rofe? Not Sharon yields 
Such Fragrancy in all her Fields : 
Or if the Lilly he affume, = 
. The Vallies blefs the rich perfume. 


[6 IsheaVine? His heav’nly Root 


Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit : 


O let a lafting Union join 
My Soul to Chrift-the living Vine ! } 


[7 is he the Head ? Each Member lives, 
: And owns the vital. Pow’rs he gives ; 
‘The Saints below, and Saints above, 
Join’d by his Spirit and his Love.] 


{ 8 Is hea Fountain ? There I bathe, 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death : 
Thefe Waters all my Soul renew, 

And cleanfe my fpotted Garments too.] 


[9 Ishe aFire? He'll purge my Drofs : 
But the true Gold fuftains no Lofs : 
Like a Retner fhall he fit, 

And tread the Refufe with his Feet.] 


{19 Ishea Rock ? How firm he proves ! 
The Rock of Ages nevermoves 5 
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Yet the fweet Streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the defart thro’.} 
{11 Ishe a Way ? He leads to God, ° 

‘The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ; 
_ There would I walk with Hope and Zeal, 
_ Till I arrive at Sion’s Hill.) 


{12 Is he a Door ? Pll Enter in ; 
Behold the Paftures large and green 5 
-, A Paradife divinely fair, 
None but the Sheep have Freedom there.] 


[13 1s he defign’d a Corner Stone, 
For Men to build their Heav’n upon? * 
Vl make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Mell below.] | 


[14 Is he a Temple ? T adore.- 
Th’ indwelling Majefty and pow’ ; ; 
And ftillto his mett holy Place 
Whene’er lpray, J turn my. Face.] 

{rg Is he a Star ? He breaks the Night, 

* Piercing: the Shades with-dawning Light ;. 

} know his Glories from:afar, 
I know-the bright, the Morning. Star. 

[16 Is he aSun ? His Beams are Grace, 
His Courfe is foy-and Righteoufnefs <* 
Nations rejoice when he appears ~ 


Yo chafe their Clouds, and dry their Tears 


i7 O let me climb thofe higher Skies, 
Where Storms and Darknefs: never rife!’ 
There he difplays his Pow’rs abroad, 
And fhines, arid reigns th’ Incarnate God. 
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from feveral Scriptures. 

: ak ee 

3 oe from the Treafures.of his Word: 
= _ I borrow. Titles for my Lord ; 
Nor Art nor Nature can fupply 


2 Sufficient Forms of Majefty. 


2 Bright Image of the Father’s Face, 
Shining with undiminith’d Rays ; 

Th’ Eternal God’s Eternal Son, z 

The Heir and Partner of his Throne. }, 


3 The King of Kings, the Lord. mot high, | 
: Writes his own Name upon: his Thigh ; 
He wearsa Garment dipp'd in Blood, 

: And breaks the Nations with his Rod, 


; 4, Where Grace can neither melt nor move, 
~The Lamb refents his injur'd Love, ~~ 
Awakes his Wrath without Delay, 
And Judah's Lion tears the Prey. | 


5. But when for Works of Peace he comes, 
What winning Titles he affumes ?- 
‘Light ofthe world, and.Life of Men ;. 
Nor bears. thofe: Chara¢ters in vain. 

6 With tender Pity in his Heart. 

He atts the Mediator’s Part : 
A Friend and Brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the Names he wears. 


ne 
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18 Nor Earth; nor Seas, ner Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n his full Refemblance bears. ; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 


"Till we behold him Face to Face. 
: CXLVII, The Names and Titles of Chrift,, 


7, At 
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7 At length the Judge his Throne afcends,. 

- Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 


_ And Saints in full Fruition prove. 
His rich Variety.of Love.  — 
CXLVII. The fame as the cxlviii. Pfalm.. 
pee ITH chearful Voice I fing ered 
The Titles of my Lord,. ve 
And borrow all the Names |. 
Of Honour from his Word ; 
Nature and Art 
Can ne’er Supply 
Sufficient Forms 
Of Majetty. = 


2-In Jefus we behold 
His Father’s glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely Rays : 

Th’ Eternal.God’s 5 
Eternal Son 
Inherits: and ; 
Partakes-the Throne. } Z i 

3 :The Sov’reign King of Kings, 
"The Lord of Lords moft highs 
Writes -his- own Name upon 
His Garment and his Thigh. . 

His Name is call’d 
The Word of Gad; 
He rules. the Earth 
With fron Rad. 

4, Where Promifes and Grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The Angry Lamb. refents 
Th’ Injuries of his Love ; 


Awakes: 


The Great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle Charaéters, | 
What Titles. heaffumes! 
Light of the World, 
And Life of Men ; - 
Nor will he bear 
Thofe Names in vain,. 


6 Immenfe Compaffion reigns 
In our Immanuel’s Heart, 
‘When he defcends to aét ese 
A Mediator’s Part, 

- Heisa Friend, - } : 
~ And Brether toe 3 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true. ‘ 


7 At length the Lord the Judge 

His awful Throne afcends, _ 

And drives the Rebels far 

From Favourites and Friends. 
Then fhall the Saints 3 
‘Compleatly prove 
The Heights and Depths 
Of all his Love. 


: CXLIX. The Offices of Chrift, from feveral 


Seriptures. 


OIN all the Names of Love and Pow’r 
That ever Men or Angels bore, 
All aretoo mean to fpeak his Worth, 
7 Or fet Immanuel’s Glory forth. 


» But 


Awakes his Wrath ee ce. | 
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2 But O what condefcending Ways — 

He takes to ttach his heav’nly Grace | 

+» My Eyes with Joy and Wonder fee 
What Forms of Love he bears.for me. 


£3. the Angel of the Cov'nant ftands 
With his Commitfion in his Hands, 


GRANGE CR. sok Sa worn, ai) alae me 


Sent from his Father's milder Throne 


‘To make the greay Salvation. known. } » 


[4 Great Prophet, let me blefs thy Name ; 
~ By Thee the joyful Tidings came, 

Of Wrath appeas’d, of Sins forgiv’n, 
Of Hell fubdu'd, and Peace with Heav'n. 
fs My bright Example, and my Guide, 

I would be walking near thy Side ;, 

O let me never rum aftray, 


Nor follow the forbidden Way '!} 


[6 1 love my Shepherd, he fhall keep 
My wand’ring Soul amonett his Sheep 


He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, . 


And in his Bofom bears the Lambs. } 
[7 My Surety undertakes my Caufe, 

Anfw’ ring his Father's broken Laws 3.. 

Behold my Soul at freedom fet, 

My Surety paid the dreadful Debt. ] 


{8 Jefus my Great High Prieft has dy d, 
{ feek no Sacrifice befide ; 
His Blood did once for all atone, 
And now it pleads before the Phrone. 


[9 My Advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder by 3 
Not all that Earth or Hell can fay 
Shall turn my Father’s Heart away: |: 


10 My 
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_ [My Lord, iny Conqu’ror and ‘my Ring,. ? SY 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword I fing$ > Bi 
‘Thine is the -Vidt’ry, and] fie. 

; A joyful Subjedt at thy Feet. ] 

[itr Afpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds,.- 

~The Captain of Salvation leads : - 

March on, nor fear to win the Day, - 

; ‘Tho’ Death and Hell obftruét the Way.] | 


12 Should Death*and Hell, and Pow’rs unknown,, 
Put all their Forms of Mifchief on, 
I fhall be fafe ; for Chrift difplays.— 
Salvation in “more. Sov'reign Ways... 


CL. The fame.as the cxlviii, Pfalm.. 


3 FOIN all’ the glorious Names 
J Of Wifdom, Love, and Pow’r., 
That ever Mortals, knew, 
That Angels.ever:bore : 
All are too mean 
To fpeak his: Worth, 
Too mean-to: fet : 
My Saviour forth. 


2 But, O what gentle Terms,: 
What condefcending Ways : 
Doth cur Receemer ufe, 
To teach his heav’nly. Grace ! } 
Mine Eyes wih Jay 
And Wonder fee 
What Forms. of: Love. 
He bears for. me. 
[3 Array’d in Mortal ‘Flefh:, 
He like an Angel ftands, 
And holds the Promifes 
And Pardons in his Hands. : Commiffion’d:. 


ee eae MEN Ta 
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_ Tomakehis Grace 
To mortals known. © 
Great Prophet. of my God, 
My ‘Tongue would blefs th, :y. Nanae 3. 
By Thee the joyful News. ~ 
Of our Salvation came ;. 
The joyful News : 
Of Sins forgiv’n,, 
Of Hell, fubdu’d, 
And Peace with Hei? 


{5 Be thou my Counfellor,. 
My Pattern, and my Guide ;- 
And thro’ this Defart Land : 
Still keep me near thiy Side... 
Olet my Feet 
Ne’er run aftray, 
Nor rove nor feek 
The crooked Way !] 


[6 1 love my Shepherd’s Voice, 
His watchful Eye fhall keep 
My wand’ring Soul among 
The Thoufands of his Sheep : 

He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 
His Bofom. bears 
The tender Lambs. ] _ 


{7 To this dear Surety’s Hands 
Will 1 commit my Caufe ; . 
He anfwers and fulfils 
His Father’s broken Laws. 

Behold my Soul 
At Freedom fet ! 
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His Father’s Throne, ees 
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My 


’d 
v guilty. Cantcietce feeke:s 
No Sacrifice Befide. 
_ His pow ’rful Blood» 
- Did: once atone ;, 
And now it pleads _ SBS 
Before the ‘Throne.} See ge 


9 My Advocate appears.) seas 
For my Defence on high 3. 
The Father bows his Bars, } Seay 
~ And lays-his’ Thunder by. >: ISS «See arenas 
Not all that Hell: : aS Stra ‘ 
Or Sin can fay, 
Shall. turn his Heart,, a a Wee ks 
‘His. Love away. }. sites 


cacy My dear Almighty Lord;. ae 
~ My Conqu’ror-and my King,’ 
Thy: Scepter, and thy Sword,, 

Thy ‘reigning Grace I ting. - 


Thine is the Pow'r; sae: mk oe 
Behold Thies Fe iet Fs Sa 
Jn willing Bonds. ence | 
Betore thy: Leet. ; . 3 
1, Now lét my Soul arife;. q 
_ And tread the Tempter down ;. 4 
My Captain leads me forth ie 
To Conqseft and a Grown. | 
A feeble-Saint : | 
~ Shall-win the. Day. iy | 
Tho’ Death and Hell. < a 
- Obttract the: Way. Joo 12-Should: ; 
| | 
a 
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42 Should all the Hoft of Death, 
_ And Powers of Hell unknown, 
_ Put their moft dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Mifchief on ; 

I thall be fafe, 

For Chrift difplays 

_ Superior Power 
And Guardian-Grace. 
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Compofed on Divine Subjects. 


I. A Sang eae to God yee Great-. 


ritain, 


‘ 

; 

¥ » NATURE with all her Pow’rs fhall fing - 

<= God the Creator and the King : 

: Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praife, Saas 


[2 Begin to make his Glories known, 
Ye Seraph’s that fit near his Throne ; 
Tune your Harps high, and {pread the Sound 
To the Creation’s utmoft Bound. ] 


3 All mortal Things of meaner Fame, 
Exert your Force, and own his Name ; 
Whilft with our Souls and with our Vv orce > 
We ing his Honours and cur Joys. ] 
[4 To 
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A To him, be. facred all we have, 


— From, the young Cradle to the Grave es 


Our Lips fhall his loud Wonders tell, 


Andev'ry Word,a Miracle. } 


{5 This Northen Ifle, our native Land, 

~ Lies fafe in the Aimighty’s Hand: 
Our foes of Vidt’ry dream, in.vain,, 
And wear the captivating Chain. 


6 He builds and guards the Britifh, Throne, 


And makes it gracious like his own ; 
_ Makes our fuece‘live Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind.] 


7 Raife monumental Praifes high 
To him that thunders thro’ the Sky,, 
And, with an, awful Nod, or Krown, 

_ Shakes an afpiring Tyrant dowm 

(8 Pillars of lafting Brafs proclaim 

_ The Triumph’s of th’ Eternal Name ; 
While trembling Nations read from far, 
The Honours. of the God.of, War... 


g Thus let our flaming Zeal'employ 
Our loftieft Thoughts and loudeft Songs 
Britain, pronounce with warmetft Joy 
Hofanna from ten thoufand Tongues. 


xo, Yet, mighty God, our Feeble Frame: 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name ; 
The ftrongeft Notes that Angels raife 
Faint in the Worfhip andthe Praife. 

IN. The Death of a Sinner 

NY Thoughts on, awful Sudjects roll, 
Damnation and the Dead ; 
What Horrors feize the guilty Soul 


Upon a dying Bed. 2 Lingring 


E15, 


es 
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2. Lingring about thefe mortal Shores 
2 She makes-along Delay, = = 
"Till, like 2.Flood with rapid Force, = 
Death {weeps the Wretch away. — 


3 Then fwift and dreadful-the defcends © 3 
Down to the fry Coaft, ens 
Amongft abominable Fiends, : i oe 
Ferfelf a frightful Ghoft, 


4 4 There endlefs Crouds of Sinners lie, 

: ' And Darknefs makes their Chains ; 

" Tortur'd with keen Defpair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer Pains. 


is 


§ Notall their Anguifh and their Blood 

For their own Guilt atones, 
Nor the Compaffions of a God 

. Shall hearken to their Groans. 


6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath, 
-, Nor bid my Soul remove, 

_ “Till Thad Jearn’d my Saviour’s Death, 

* And well infur’d his Love ! 


es II. Lhe Death and Burial of a Saint. 


I Y K / HY do we. mourn departing Friexds }. 
é Or fhake at Death’s Alarms ?- 
- "Tis but the Voice that Jefus fends 
To call them to his Arms, 


2 Are we not tending upward too 

‘As faft.as Time can move ? ; 

Nor would we with the Hours more flow. 
To keep usfrom our Love. 


3 Why fhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb ?. é There 


ay sa = A ae 
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Chere the dear F lefh of Jefus lay 
And left a long Perfume. 
¢. The Graves of all his Saints he bléfs’d, 
And foft’ned ev'ry Bed: a 

Where fhould the dying Members reft,  -- 


>] 


But with the dying Head ? 
5 Thence he arofe, afcending high, 
~__ And thew’d our Feet the Way : 
Up to the Lord our Fleth hall fly, a 
_ At the Great Ring Day. 4 


6 Then let the laft loud Trumpet found, 
- Andbid our Kindred rife ; 
Awake, ye Nations, under Ground, 

Ye Saints, afcend the Skies, — 


IV. Salvation in the Crofs. 


HERE at thy Crofs, my dying God, 

“Tlay my Soul beneath thy Love, 
‘Beneath the Dropping of thy Blood, : 
Jefus, nor fhall it eer remove. 


Net all that Tyrants think or fay, ; ae 
With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes, 

Nor Hell fhall fright my Heart away, 

Should Hell with all its Legions-rife, 


Should World’s confpire to drive me thence, 
Movelefs and firm this Heart fhould lie ; 
Refoly'd (for that’s my laft Defence) 

If 1 muft perifh, there to die. 


But fpeak, my Lord, and calm my Fear ; 
Am I not fafe beneath thy Shade ? 
Thy Vengeance will not ftrike me here, 
Wor Satan dare my Soul invade, 
5 Yes, 


1 AI te ce We 
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5 Yes, I’m fecure beneath thy Blood, — eo 
And all my Foes fhall loofe their Aim: 
Hofanna to my dying God, — £3 e 

. And my beft'Honours to his Name. 

V. Longing to praife Chrift better.” 

: 4 JT ORD, when my Tho’ts with Wonder rol 

: ‘O’er the fharp Sorrows of thy Soul, 

“ And read my Maker's broken Laws, 

: Repaif'd and honour'd by ‘the Crofs : 


e. 2 When I behold Death, Hell, and Sin, 


: Vanqutfh'd by that dear Blood of thine, 
z And fee the Man that groan’d and dy’d, 
; Sit glorious by his Father's Side. 


# 3 My Pafions raife and foar above, © 

| I'm wing’d with Faith, and tir'd with Love - 
Fain would J reach eternal Things, 
And learn the Notes that Gabriel fings. 


4 But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 


. For want of their immortal Strains ; 
i And in fuch humble Notes as thefe 
: Mutt fall below thy Victories. 


—-g Well, the kind Minute muft appear - 

: When we thall leave thefe bodies here 5 
Thefe Clogs of €lay, and mount on high 
To join the Songs above the Sky. 


VI. 4 Morning Song. | 


1 Cyser more, my Soul, the ring Day 
Salutes thy waking Eyes ; 

Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay, 
To him that rolls the Skies. 


3. -— Spiritaal Songs. q19- 
2 ligne unto Night his N ame repeats, 
__ The Day renews the Sound, ; 


| ‘Wide as the Heav’n on which he fits 
To turn the Seafons round. 


3 “Tis he fupports my mortal Frame, 
My Tongue thall fpeak his’ Praife 
My Sins would rouze his Wrath to flame, 
And yet his Wrath delays. , 
4 Ona poor Worm thy Pow’r might tread, — 
And couid ‘ne'er withftand : i 
Thy Juftice might have-cruth’d'me dead, : 
But Mercy held thine-Hand. 


A thoufand wretched Souls are fled 
Since the laft fitting Sun, 
And yet thoulength’neft out'my Thread, » 
And yet my Moments run.} 


\ 


‘Dear God, let all my Hours be thine, 
Whilft Lenjoy the Light ; 

Then fhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 
And bring a pledfant Night. 


VII. An Evening Song. 
Pay ead Sov'reign, let my Evening Song 
Like holy Incence rife ; 
Affift the OfP rings of my Tongue 
To reach the lofty Skies. 


» Through all the Dangers of the Day 
Thy Hand was ftill my Guard, 

And itill to drive my Wants away 
Thy Mercy ftood prepard. 


Perpetual Bleffings from above 
U 
Incompafs me around. 


But 
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Hath my Creator found ! 


4 What have I done for him that dy’d = * 
To favemy wretched Soul? ~ 

_ How are my Follies multiply’d, 

4 Faft as my Minutes roll ? 


5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine 
Te thy dear Crofs 1 flee, 

And to thy Grace. my Soul refign, 
Toxbe renew'd by Thee. 


6 Sprinkled afrefh with pard’ning Blood 
I lay me down to reft, 
As in th’ Embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour’s Breaft, 


VAL. 4 Hymn for morning or Evening. 


: tPF] Ofenna , With a chearful Sound,, 

| To God's upholding Hand ; 

. Ten Thoufand Snares attend us round, 
: And yet fecure we ftand. 


. 


2 That wasa moft amazing Power, 
That rats'd us with a Word, 
And every Day andevery Hour . 
We lean upon the Lord. 


t 


3, The Ev'ning refts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room ; 
We wake and-we admire the Bed 4 
- That was not made our Tomb, ‘ 


’ 4 Therifing Morning can’t affure 
That we shall end the Day ! 
For Death ftands ready at the Door 
To fvize our Lives away. 


3 Out 
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s Our Breath is forfeited by Sin. 
To God’s revenging Law ; 
_ We own thy Grace, Immortal King, 
In ev'ry Galp we draws 0 er is uy 


Ae 


6 God is our ‘Sun, whofe daily Light 
: Our joy and fafety brings ; 

Our feeble Fleth lies fafe at Night 
_ > Beneath his fhady Wings. 


: IX. Godly Sorrow arifing from the Sufferings 
‘ of Cnritt. 


: At4S ! and did my Saviour Bleed ! 
And did my Sov’reign die ? 
W ould he devote that facred Head 
For fuch a Worm as 1? 


{2 Thy Body flain, fweet Jefus, thine, 
And bath’d in its own Blood, ; 
While all expos’d to Wrath divine, 
The glorious Suff’rer ftood ! ] 


3 Was it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan’d upon the Tree ? 
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown ! 
And Love beyond Degree ! 


4 Well might the Sun in Darknefs hide, 
And {hut his Glories in, 
When God the miphty Maker dy’d 
, Vor Man the Creature’s Sin. 


5 Thus might 1 hide my blufhing Face 
While his dear Crofs appears, 
Diffolve my Heart in Thankfulnefs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears, 
G 6 But 


| 
: 


: ie But Dice of Grief’c can ne’er repay 


aeetae vo, fou eee 


The Debt of Lovel owe; 
‘Here, Lord, 1 give myfelf away 
"Tis all that I can do. : 


xX. Parting. with Carnal Toys. 


I MM Soul Forties her vain Delight, 


And bids the World farewel ; 
Bafe as the Dirt beneathmy Feet 
And mifchievous as Hell. 


2 No longer will I afk your Love, 
Nor deek your Eriendfhip more $ 


~ The Happinefs that I approve 


Lies not within your Pow’'r. 


3 These’s nothing round this fpacious Earts 
That fuits my large Defire ; 
To boundlefs Joy and folid Mirth 
My nobler ‘Thoughts afpire. 


{4 Where Pleafure rolls its living Flood, 
From Sin and Drofs retin’d, 
Still {pringing from the Throne of God, 
And fit to-chear the Mind, 


§ Th Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 
The Glorious and the Great, 
Brings his own All-fufficience there, 
To make our Blifs compleat.] 


$ Had I the Pinions of a Dove, 
Vd climb the heav nly Road : 
There fits my Saviour dreft in Love, 
And there my fmiling God, — 


XI. 
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J Send the Joys of Earth away. 

E Away ye Tempters of the Mind 
Falfe as the fmooth deceitful Sea, 
_- And empty as the whiftling Wind, 


un 


2 Your Streams were floating me along: 
Down to the Gulf of black Defpair 5° 
And whilft I liften’ d_ to your Song, 

Your Streams had e’en convey'd me there. 


if Lord, I adore thy matchlefs Grace, 
That warn’d me of that dark Abyfs ; 
That drew me from thofe treach’rous Seas, 
And bid me feek fuperior Blifs. 


4 Now to the fhining Realms above 
I ftretch my Hands, and glance mine Eyes : 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me. to the upper Skies ! 


5 There from the Bofom of my God 
Oceans of en@efs Pleafures roll ; 
There would I tix my laft bodes 
And drown the Sorrows of my Soul. 


Mil. Chrift 1s the Subflance of the Levitical 
Priefibood. 


1 4 Baie true Meffiah now appears, 
Lhe Types.are all withdrawn : 
So fly the Shadows and the Srars 

’ ‘Before the rifng Dawn. 
'2 No fmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, 
: Nor Kid nor Bullock flain : 
Incenfe and Spice of coftly Names 
Would all be burnt in vain, ' 
Gz 3 Aaron 
| 
| 
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4 His Mitre and his Veft, 
When God himfelf comes ‘down to be 
The Oi’ ring and the Prieit. 


4 He took our mortal Fleth, to fhow ; % 
The Wonders of his Love ; ee 

For us he paid his Life below, 

_ And prays for us above.» ~ 


5 Father, he cries, forgive their Sins, 
For I myfelf have dyd ; 
And then he fhows his open’d Veins, 
And eee his wounded Side, 


& 
= | 


: 


XII. The Craik Prefervation, Diffo lui. 
and Refloration of this World. : 


i Ging to the Lord, that built the Skies, 
The Lord that rear’d this ftately Frame ; _ 

Let half the Nations found his Praife, . 

_ And Lands unknown repeat his Name. 


= 2 He form’ d the Seas, and form’ d the se 
ees Made ev'ry Drop, and ev'ry Duft, 

as Nature and ‘Time, with all their Wheels, 
And pufh’d them into Motion firft 


3 Now, from his High Imperial Throne, 
He looks far down upen the Spheres, 
He bids the fhining Orbs roll on, 

And round he turns the hafty Years. 


4. Thus fhall this moving Engine lat 
Till all his Saints are gather’d in, 
Then for the Trumpet’s dreadful Blatt 
Vo thakeit all to Duft again ! 


we 
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; Yet, when the Sound fhall tear the Skies, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below,. 

_ Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 
‘There's a new Heav’n and Earth for you. 


MiV. Zhe Lord's Day : Or, ‘Delcht in 
Ordinances.” f * fey ; 
i Elcome {weét Day of Reft, f 
That faw the Lord arife ; 
Welcome to. this reviving Breaft, 


And thefe rejoicing Eyes ! 


2 The King himfelf comes near, 

And featts his Saints to Day ; 

Tere we may fit, and fee him. here, 
And love, and praife, and pray. 


3 One Day amidft the Place 
Where my dear Ged hath been, 
sfweeter than Ten Phoufand Days 
OF Pleafurable Sin. x 
4. My willing Soul would ftay 
In fuch a Frame as this, 
ind fit, and fing her felf away. 
. To everlafting Blifs. 


<V. The Enjoyment of Chrift : Or, Delight — 
in Warfpip. 


Beak frommy Thoughts, vain World, be gone, 
Let my religious Hours alone : 

Fain would my Eyes my Saviour fee, 

] wait a Vifit Lord, from thee. 

My Heart grows warm with holy Fire, 


And kindles with a pure Defire 
G 3 Come, 


= = “ 
gee 


And feed my Soul with heav’nly Love. 


~ Come, my dear Jefus, from above, 1 
f 3 The Trees of Life immortal ftand oe: ’ 
An flourifhing Rows at thy Right Hand, { 

And in fweet Murmers by. their Side 

Rivers of Blifs perpetual glide. : 
4 Hafte then, but with a fmiling Face, 
And _ fpread the Table of thy Grace :_ 
Bring down a Tatie of Truth Divine, 
Anc.chear my Heart with facred Wine. } 


§ Blefs'd Jefus, what delicious Fare ! 
How fweet thy Entertainments are ! a 
- Never did Angeis taite, above :. 
‘Redeeming Grace and dying Love. 
6 Hail, great Immanuel, all Divine t 
In Thee thy Father’s Glories thine ; 
Thou brighteft, {weeteft, fairett, One, 
~ That Eyes have feen, or Angels known, 


XVI, Part the Second. eee 


17 ORD, what a Heaven of faving Grace 
Shines thro’ the Beauties of thy Face, 
And lights our Paflions toa Flame! . 
Lord, how we love thy charming Name! 


2 When I can fay, My Ged is mine, : 
When I can feel thy Glories thine, H 
I tread the World beneath my Feet, _ 
And all the Earth calls Good or Great. 


3 While fuch a Scene of facred Joys 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls employs, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away, 
Along, an everlafting Duy. 

. 10 Well,. 


< 
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“Well, we thall quickly pafs the Night: 
To the fair Coaft of perfect Light ; 
Then thall our joyful Senfes rove _ 
O’er the dear Object of our Love. : 
5 There fhall we drink full Dranaghts of Blifs,: 
‘And pluck new Life from heav’nly Trees 4 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, beftow 
A Drop of Heav’n on Worms below. 


Send Comforts down from thy right Hand . 
“While we pafs through this barren Land ; 
And in thy Temple let us fee 
A Glimpfe of Love, a Glimpfe of Thee.] 


XVII. God's Eternity. 


| RE: rife my Soul, and leave the Ground,, 
Stretch all my Thoughts abroad, 
And roufe up ev'ry tuneful Sound 
To praife th’ eternal God, 
, Luong eer the lofty Skies were fpread, 
Jehovah fill'd his Throne ; 
‘Or Adam form’d, or Angels made, 
The Maker liv’d alone. 


. His boundlefs Years can. ne’er decréafe, 
But ftill maintain their Prime ; 
Eternity’s his Dwelling Place, 
And Ever is his Time. 
While like a Tide our Minutes flow, 
The prefent and the paft, 
He fills his own Immortal NOW, 
And fees our Ages wafte, 
- The Sea and Sky muft perifh too, 
And vatt Deftruétion come ; 


G 4 The 


- My God fhall hea an endlefs Day, 
a ‘When th’ old Creation dies, - 


_XVUL The Minifiry if Angels. 


ot He on a Hill of dazling Light 
The King of Glory fpreads his Seat, 
_ And Troops of Angels, ftretch’d for Flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful. Feet. 


SAR Crips ci kat ten Slee 


2 (a) Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go, 
Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb ; ; 

~ (b) Make hafte, ye Cherubs, dows below: ee 
Sing and proclaim the Saviour come. : 


eee eS e 


3 (c) Here abright Squadron leaves the Skies, 
And thick around Elifha ftands ; oe 
Anon a heav’nly Soldier flies, ‘ 
€d) And breaks the Chains from Peter’s Hands, 


j} 4 Thy winged Troops, @ God of Hofts, | 
| — Wait on thy wand’ring Church below ; < 
Here we are failing to thy Coafts, 
Let Angels be our Convoy too, 
(e). Are theynet all thy Servants, Lord ? 
At thy Command they g° and come ; 
~ With chearful Hite obey thy Word, 

And guard thy Chiliren to their Home. 


wy 
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XIX. Our 


| Le ies book ae Ease they be, 
: Nor Death nor Danger fear ; 
But we'll confefs, O Lord, to thee, 

_ What feeble Things we are. 


Frefh as the Grafs our Bodies ftand, 
And flourifh bright and gay ; ~ 

A blafting Wind fweeps o’er the Land, 

_ And fades the Grafs away. 


Our Life contains a thoufand Springs,. 
And dies if one be gone : 

Strange ! that a Harp of thoufand Strings. 
Should keep in Tune fo long. 


But ’tis our God fupports our Frame, 
The God that built us firft ; 

Salvation to th’ Almighty Name. 
That rear'd us from the Dutt. 


He fpoke, and ftrait our Hearts and Brains, , 
In all their Motions rofe ; 

Let Blood, faid he, flow .round the Veins ; ¢ 
And round the Veins it flows. 


While we have Breath, orufe our Tongues; , 
Our Maker we'll adore ;) 

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, 
Or they would breath no:more. ] | 


‘X,  Back/lidings and Returns :. Or, The: 
Dicsihany of our Love. 
HY is my Heart fo far from thee, , 


My God, my chief Delight ?. 
G.5 Why, 


; With thee, no 
[2 Why fhould m 


3 When my forgetful Soul renews 
f -. The Saviour'of thy Grace, - a eee 
My Heart prefumes I cannot lofe 
Se THe relith all my Days. 


t 

“aie : > ‘ 
4 But e’er one fleeting Hour is pafs'd, cag 
— The flatt’ring World employs i 
Some fenfual Buit to feize my Tafte, ; 

_ And to pollute my Joys. ~ 


[5 Trifles of Nature or of Art 
Sas With fair deceitful Charms 
Intrude into my thoughtlefs Heart, 
~ And thruft me from thy Arms.] 
}>. 6 Then. I repent : and vex my Soul 
< That I fhould leave thee fo ; <i 
Where. will thofe wild Atfections roll 
That Jet a Saviour go? 


[7 Sin’s promis'd Joys are turn’d to Pain, 
_~. And Iam drown’d in Grief ; 

_ Bat my dear Lord returns again, 

_. He ies to my Relief ; 


 $ Seizing my Soul with fweet Surprize,. 
- He'draws with loving Bands q 

2 Divine Compaffion in his Eyes, ‘ 

- : And Pardon in his Hands. ] Se ‘ 


: a ©) Wretch that Lam, to wander thus ! ; 
In chafe of falfe Delight ! Le 


_ 


et 
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or 


iu Sct tebe faften'd to thy Crofs Fess 


Rather thanlofe thy Sight} = : 
[10 Make hafte, my Days, to reach the Goal, be 
_ And bring my Heart to reft _ Cee 7 
On the dear Center of my Soul, - gts Omg 


My God, my Saviour's Breatt.. 
XXI. A Song of Praife to Ged the Redeemer. 


I las the old Heathens tune their Sing 

: Of great Diana and of Jove ; 
But the dweet Theme that moves my Tongue, | 
Js my Redeemer and his Love. 


2 Behold a God.defcends and dies, 
To fave my Soul from gaping Hell ; 
How the black Gulph where Satan lies, 
Yawn'dto receive me when | fell! 


3 Juftice frown'd, and Vengeance ftood 
To drive me down to endiefs Pain ! 
But the Great Son propos’d his Blood, 
And heav’nly Wrath grew mild again... 
g Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, 
To thee be endlefs Honours giv'n ; 
Thy wondrous Name fhall be ader’d, 
Round the wide Earth, and wider Heay’m,, 


MK With God is terrible Maps/fly. 


I | gies God,. that reign’ ft on-high, 
Vow awful is thy Phund’ring Hand: 
Thy fry Bokts,.’ how herce they fly ! 
Wor can all Harth or Hell withitand. 
2 This the old Rebel Angels knew, 
And Satan fell. beneath thy Frown : 
Thine 


ar ‘ 


= 3 This. Sodom felt, and feels it flill, 


“And roars beneath th’ eternal Load : 
Wet eadlefs Burnings who can dwell, 
Op bear the Fury of a God? 


: ms Tremble, ye Sinners, and fubmit,, 


Throw down your Arms before his Throne, 
~ Bend your Heads low beneath his F eet; 
Or his ftrong Hand fhall crufh you down. 


5 And ye, blefs’d Saints, that love him too, 


_ With Revy’rence bow before bis Name : 


‘Thus all his heav’nly Servants do : 
God isa bright and burning Flame. 


RX: The Sight off God and Chri 
Fleaven. inf 


3 DEf&end from Heav’n, immortal Dove, 
“~~ Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
“And mount and bear us far above 
_. The Reach of thefe inferior Things. 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, ~*~ 
__Up where eternal Ages roll, 

_- Where folid Pleafures never die,, 

~ And Fruits immortal feaft the Soul’, 


: 3 O for a Sight, a pleafing Sight 
_ Of our Almighty Father’s Throne ! 


‘There fits our Saviour crown’d with Light, - 


Cloath’d in a Body like our own. 


4 Adoring Saints around him ftand, 
And Thrones and Pow’rs. before him fall). 


lity 


The- 


rer: 3 4 
The God thines gracious thro’ the Man, ~~" 
ef And fheds fweet ‘Glories on them all! — 
5 O what amazing Joys they feel, aie 
_ While to their golden Harps they fg, 
_ And fit on ev’ry heav’nly Hill, 
- And fpread the Triumphs of their King 


6 When fhall the Day, dear Lord, appear 
| "That | thall mount to dwell above, - ; 
~ And ftand and bow before em there, - 
U And view thy Face, and fing and love ? zs 
XXIV. The Evil of Sin viftble ia the Fall, 


of Angels and Men. 
{ W HEN the Great Builder arch’d the Skies, 
And form’d all Nature with a Word, 
The joyful Cherubs tun’d his Praife, 
‘And ev'ry bending Throne ador’d. 


2 High in the Midft of all the Throng,, 
Satan a tall Arch- Angel fate. 

* Amongft the Morning Stars he fung, 
Till Sin deftroy’d his heavy nly State. 


F 3 Twas Sin that hurl’d him from his Throne ; 
' Grov’ling in Fire the Rebel lies ;. 

_ {| How art thou funk in Darknefs down, 
Son of the Morning-from the. Skies ! 


4 And thus our two firft Parents ftood, 
Till Sin defil’d the happy Place ; 

They loft their Garden. and their God,. 
And ruin’d all their unborn Race. 


» 


5 So fprung the Plague from Adam's Bower,. 
And fpread. Deftruétion all abroad, 

ppc renin I A TTS 
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Sin, the curs’ ‘4 Na 
Spoil'd fix D about 


6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn: 
That fucka Foe fhould feize thy 
Fly to thy “Lord for quick Relief : 
Oh ! may he flay this treach’rous Guett. 


= Then to thy Throne, viorious Kings = Ss 
Then to thy Throne our Shouts fhall rife, = 
Thine everlafting Arm we hig roy oes 
; a or Sin, ‘the Montter, bleeds and dies. 


aie 


>>. Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 


¥ drowfy Pow’rs, why fleep ye fo. > 
3 Awake, my fugeid Sul! 
2 Nothing has half thy. Work to do, 

Yet nothing’s half fo dull. — 


* > 2 The little Ants for one poor ‘Grain = 
: Labour, and tug, and ftrive ; po 
eS Yet we who have eat Heav’ nt “obtain, 
How negtigent we live ? 


3 “We, for whofe fake all Nature flands, 
And Stars their Courfes mov : 
We, for whofe Guard the Angel- ‘haa et | 
Come flying from above ; > 4 


“4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour’d for our Good, 

= __ How carelefs to fccure that Crowe 

‘q He purchas’d-with his Blood ! 


5 Lord, fhall we lie fo flugeith fill, 
er And never act our Parts ; 


: 


Come, holy Dive, from th’ heav ‘nly Hdl, 
are And fit.and. warm our Hearts. 


i : os @ ERGs 
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“XVI. God Trvifible diate 


Lee we ate blind, we Mortals blind, 
We can’t behold thy bright Abode 5 
©’tis beyond a Creature-Mind, 

To glance a Thought h alf-way to. God. 


‘ 


Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky 
_ The Great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither Wings n r Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb the toplets Throne. 


3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat 
‘Of Gems infutierably bright, 
And lays beneath his facred Feet 
Subftantial Beams of gloomy Night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Fyes 
ook through and di ear us from ahove ¢ 
Beyond our Praife thy Grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore and yet we love. 


Se aN El, _Praife ye. him, all his Ls 


Pial exiviil Be 


I OD i the eternal awful Name 
That the whole heav’nly Ar ny fears, 
That fhakes the wide Creation’s Frame, 
And Satan trembles: when ‘he hears. 


2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are 
And Light furrounds his Dwelling-P 1, 130 3 
Put, O. ye ti'ry Flames, declare 


The bri igh ter Gl gries of his I’ Ace, 
3 "Ts 


x 


wie) ae is 


Ps, 


3 "Tis not for fuch poor Wor 
3 ro fpeak fo infinite a Thing; 
But your immortal Eyes furvey , 

The: Beauties of your Sov’ reign King. 


4 Tell how he thews his fmiling Face, , 

__ And cloaths all Heav’n in bright Array ;_ 

: spel and Joy run through the Place, : 
And Songs.eternal as the Day...” 


Ls. Roseeal ¢ for you feel. his burning Love) | 

What Zeal it fpreads through all your Frame:;-. 
That facred Fire dwells all above, , 

_ For we on Earth have loft the Name, 


a 


aes 


[6 Sing of his Pow’r and Juflice too, : 
| That infinite Right-Hand of his, 


| ~ That vanquifh’d Satan and his Crew, é 
_ And Thunder drove them down from Blifs. ]- ; 
q 7 What mighty Storms of poifon’d Darts. : 


“Were hurl’d upon the Rebels there ! 
What deadly Jav lins nail’d their Hearts 
ft to the Racks of long Defpair ! 


3 out to your Rings, you heav’nly Hott ; 

You that behold the finking Foe, 

§ Firmly ye ftood when they were loft; . 
~  Praife the rich Grace that kept ye. fo.) 


9 Proclaim his Wenders: from the Skies, , 
~ Let ev’ry diftant Nation hear ; : 
And while you found his lofty Praife, , — 
Let humble Mortals bow,and fear. 
XXXVI. Death and Eterntiyy 


- i, G Toop down, my Thoughts, that ufe to rife, . 
- Converfe a-while with Death :. 
Think, 


wae Mortal es 
away his — Breath. 


4 
quiv’ ring Lip hangs feeble down, ee 
- His Pulfes faint and few, ite. iho 
- Then, fpeechlefs, with a doleful Groan, e : 

He bids the World adieu. a 


But Oh, the Soul that never dies ! 

_ At once it leaves the Clay ! 
ue Thoughts, purfue it where it flies, 
And track its wond’rous Ways 


| Up to the Courts where Angels dwell, 
It mounts triumphing there ; 
Or Devils plunge it down to fel, 
In infinite Defpair. 


| And muft my Body faint and and die? 
And muft this Soul remove ? 
Oh, for fome Guardian-Angel ‘nigh, + 
~ To bear it fafe above ! 


» Jefus, to thy ats faithful Hand 

« My naked Soul I truft ; 

ind my Flefh waits for thy ‘Comm: and, 
To drop into my Duit. 


et A oae) 


XXIX. i Lig tb by Price acd Power. 


ots BP Usg - all thy Saints Be i 
fongue would bear her P art, 
Would {found alond thy faving Love, 
And fing thy bleeding Heart. 


| Blefs’d be the Lamb, my deareft lord, 
Who bought me with his, Blood, 
And queneh'd his Father's flaming Sword 
In his own vital Flood. a Tg 


: 138 as Fiji Se: 


_ 3 The Lamb that freed my captive Soul Ss BESO 
_.. . From Satan’s heavy Chains, a 
And fent the Lion down to howl 

Where Hell and Horror reigns. 


fe f 
j re ae 
preted te heap 


4 All Glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceafing Praife, 
While Angels live to know his Name, 
Or Saints to feel his Grace. 


XXX. Heavenly Foy on Earth. 
[EONS we that love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known 3 > 


Join in a Song with fweet Accord. 4 
And thus furround the Throne. | 


2 The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be banith’d from the Place! , 
Religicn never was defign’d 
is make our Pleafures lefs.] 


7a 


3 Let thofe refufe to fing 
“= That never knew our God ; 
But Fav’ rites of the heav’nly King, 
May fpeak their Joys abroad. 


_ [4 The God that rules on high, 

= And thunders when he pleafe, 

_ That rides upon the ftormy Sky, 
And manages the Seas, i: ‘3 

§ This awful God is ours, : e 

Our Father and our Love, 

He fall fend down his heav’nly Pow’rs 
To carry us above. 


6 There we fhall fee his Face, 
‘And never, never fin ; 


There 


fe) alia bo 


ike © Spiritual Songs. 


here from the pee of his Grace. 
- Drink endlefs Pleafures in. 


ty, and before we rife. 

To that immortal State, 

he ‘Thoughts of fuch amazing Blifs 
Should conftant Joys create. 


§ The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below, 

eleftial Fruits one arthly Ground 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 


9 The Hill of Zion ytelds 
A thoufand facred Sweets, 

efore we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the Golden Streets. 


10 Then Tet our Songs aboundy 

And ev'ry Tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro’ Immanuel’s Ground 
pie fairer Worlds on high. } 


1 mV, fhould we flart and fear to die ? 


XXL. Chritts Pains makes Death eafy, — 


What tim’rous Worms we Mortals are ? 


Death is the Gate of endlefs Joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife 
_ Fright our approaching Souls away ; 
Still we fhrink back again to Lite, 

Fond of our Prifon and our Clay. 


Oh ! if my Lord would come and meet, 


My Soul fhould ftretch her Wings in hafte, 


Fly 


Be ena ee ee bee ee tere re! v 5 ae en q 
Erie Hywnsond BO 
Fly fearlefs through Death’s Iron Gate, + ae = 

Nor feel the Terrors as the pafs’d. f 

¥ 

4 


4 Jefus can make a dying Bed 
Feel foft as downy Pillows are, 
While on his Breaft 1 lean my Head, 
And breathe my Life out f weetly there. 


XXXIL Frailty and Folly. 


oh OW fhort and hafty is our Life ! 
How vaft our Souls Affairs ! 
Yet fenfelefs Mortals vainly ftrive 
To lavith out their Years. 


2 Our Days run thoughtlefly along, 
Without a Moment’s Stay ; 
Juft like a Story or a Song, 
We pafs our Lives away. 
3 God from on High invites us Home,, 
But we march heedlefs on, 
And ever haft’ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 


4 How we deferve the deepeft Hell, 
That flight the Joys above ! 
What Chains of Vengeance fhould we feel, 
That break fuch Cords of Love ! a 


~ § Draw us, O God, with Sov’reign Grace. . 
4 And lift our Thoughts on high, 
_ That we may end this mortal Race, 

And fee Salvation nigh. 


AXA. The bleffed Society in Heaven. 
‘t Re thee, my Soul, fly up and run 
Thro’ ev'ry heav'nly Street, 


And fay, there’s nought below the Sun 
‘That's worthy of thy Feet, [2 Thus 


[2 Thus will we mount on facred Wings, 
And tread the Courts above : 

‘Nor Earth nor all her mightieft Things. 
Shall tempt our meanett Love,] 


"There on a high majeftic Throne 
_ Th’ Almighty Father reigns, 
And fheds his glorious Goodnefs down 
On all the blifsful Plains. 


4 Bright, like a Sun the Std fits, 
And fpreads eternal Noon ; 
No Evy’niags there, nor gloomy Nights, 
To want the feeble Moon. 


5 Amidft thofe ever-fhining Skies 

_ Behold the facred Dove, 
| While banifh’d Sin and Sorrow flies 
, From all the Realms of Love. 


6 The glorious Tenants of the Place 
_ Stand bending round the Throne ; 
And Saints and Seraphs fing and praife 
The infinite Three-One. 


[7 But, O, what Beams of heav’nly Grace 
Tranfport them all the while ! 
Ten Thoufand Smiles from Jefus’ Face, 
And Love in ev'ry Smile !} 
8 ‘Jefus, and when fhall that dear Day, 
That joyful Hour, appear, 
When I fhall leave tds Houte of Clay, 
To dwell amongit ’ein there ? 


XXXIV. Breathing after the Holy Spirit + Or, 
Fervency of Devotion defir'd. 
If ‘NOME, Holy Spirit, Heav’nly Dove, 
4 With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs, . 
Kindle 


2 othe = ik 2 ritual Songs. = 14a 


—— 


as Kindle a Flame of facred Love Ss : a a 
In thefe cold Hearts of ours. oa ¢ 


2 Look how we grovel here below, es 
Fond of thefe trifling Toys ! tie i 
~ Our Souls can neither fly nor go 4 


To reach eternal Joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ftrive to rife, 
Hofaana’s languith on cur Tongues. 
And our Devotion dies, 


4 Dear Lard! and fhall we ever lie 

At this poor dying Rate ? 

Our Love fo faint, fo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo Great ? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav’nly Dove, 
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs, 
Come fthed abroad a Saviour’s Love, 
And that fhall kindle ours, 


XXXV.  Praife to God for Creation anc 
Redemption. a 


rf Et them negleét thy Glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy Grace. ; 
But our loud Song fhall fill record 
The Wonders of thy Praife, 


_ 2 We raife our Shouts, O God, to thee, 

_ And fend them to thy Throne ; 

All Glory to th’ Unitep Three, — 
The Undivided One. 


3 ’fwas Fle (and we'll adore his Name) 
That form’d us by a Word ; 
_ "Tis He reftor’d our ruin’d Frame : 
Salvation to the Lord ! 4 Hofanna 
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- 4 Hofanna ! let the Earth and Skies 
Repeat the joyful Sound ; SE ae 
Rocks, Hills, and Vales refle&t the Voice 
In one eternal Round. 


XXXVI. Chrift’s Intercefion 


I 1 KJELL, the Redeemer’s gone 
. T’ appear before a God, 
To fprinkle o’er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 


va 


2 No fi'ry Vengeance now, 
No burning Wrath comes down : 
If Juftice calls for Sinners Blood, 
The Saviour fhews his own. 
eet g Before his Father’s Eye 
~~ Qur humble Suit he moves. ; 
The Father lays his Thunder by, 
And looks, and fmiles, and loves. 


4, Now my our joyful Tongues 
Our Maket’s Honour fmg : : 
Jefus, the Pricit, receives our Songs, Z 
And bears ’em to the King. 


{5 We bow before his Face. 
And found his Glories high, 
«© Hofanna to the God of Grace 
That lays his Thunder by-] 


«¢ 6 On Earth thy Mercy reigns, 
«© And triumphs all above ; 
But, Lord, how weak our mortal Strains 
To fpeak immortal Love ! 
[7 How jarring and how low 


Are all the Notes we fing ! 
Sweet 


‘Sweet Safin tune our ‘Goings anew, 
And they fhall pleafe the King. i 


XXXVI. The Saar i. 


I LL" up your Eyes to th’ heav’nly Seat : 


Where your Redeemer ftays : - 
Kind Interceffor, there he fits,’ 
__ And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 ’Twas well, my Soul, he dy’d for thee, 
And fhed his vital Blood, 
Appeas’d ftern Juftice on the Tree, 
And then arofe.to God. 


3, Petitions now, and Praife may rife, 
And Saints their Off rings bring, 
The Prieft with his own Sacrifice 
Prefents them to the King. 


[4 Let Papifts truft what Names they pleafe, 
Their Saints and Angels boatt ; 
We've no fuch Advocates as thefe, 
Nor pray to th’ heav'nly Hott. ] 


§ Jefus alone fhall bear my Cries 
Up to his Father's Throne, 
He (deareft Lord ') perfumes my Sighs, 


And {weetens ev ry Grean. 


0. Ten thoufand Praifes to the Kin et 
~ Hofanna in the high’ ft ; 
Ten thoufand Thanks our Spirits bring 
‘To God and to his Chrift. | 


XXXVI. Lave ta God. 


I APPY the Heart where Graces reign, 


4 Where Love infpires tlre Breaft : 


Lot 


B, Il. ee | Spiritual Sihes Cait “ee 


eh ove i is the brighter of the Train, 
And ftrengthens all the reft. 


- Knowledge, alas! ’tis allin vain, — 
And all in vain our Fear + ee te 

_ Our flubborn Sins will fight and rei. ati, 
If Love be abferit there, 


3 Tis Love that makes our Grearhal Feet 
In fwift obedience move ; 

- The Devils know, and iostie too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the Grace that lives and fings, 

'  .When Faith and Hope fhall ceafe ; 

*Tis this thall ftrike our joyful Strings 
In the fweet Realms of Blifs. 


5 Before we quite forfake our Clay, 
_ Or leave this dark Abcde, 
The Wings of Love bear us away 
To fee our fmiling God. 


XXKIX: The Shorinefi and Mifery of Lift. 


Ovr Days, alas ! our mortal Days, 

} Are fhort and wretched too ! 

Evil and few *, the Patriarch fays, 
And well the Patriarch knew. 


"Tis but at befta narrow Bound 
That Heav’n allows to Men, 

And Pains and Sins run thro’ the Round 
Of Threefcore Year and Ten. 


3 Well, if ye muftbe fad and few, 
Run on, my Days, in hatte ; 
Moments 


Ree SRST Sree 
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ioe 


eee .6 5 . Our Comfort in the Covenant “mati 


3 OvR God, how firm his Proniife ftands, 


. He trufts in our Redeemer’s Hands, 


wee 


4 ‘3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv’d, 


XLI. 4 Sight of God wieetide us io 


= 46 — Ebnns. and 4 


Pee ee 


“Moments of Sin, and ia of Woe, ie = 
Ye cannot fly too faft. : 


“4 Let heav’nly Love prepare my Soul, 
And call her to the Skies, 
Where Years of long Salvation roll, 
And Glory never dies. 


° 


with Chrift. 


Ev’n wien he hides his Face ! 


His Glory; and his Grace. 


2 Then why, my Soul, thefe fad Complaints, 
Since Chritt and we are One ? 
hy God is faithful to his Saints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 


And Part of Heav’n poffefs’d ; 
= praife his Name fer Grace receiv ds. 
“And truft him for the ref, 


World. ‘ 


x P to the Fields where Angels lie,. 
And living Waters gently roll, 
_ Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fy; 
But Sin hangs heavy oh my Soul. 


2 Thy wond’rous Blood, dear dying Chritt, 
Can make this World of Guilt remove ; 
And thou can’ ft bear me where thou fly’ ‘t, 
‘On thy kind Wings, Ceeleftial Dove! 
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3 O might I once mount up and fee . 
‘The Glories of th’ eternal Skies, : 

_ What little Things thefe Worlds would be 2 

How defpicable to my Eyes ? 3 


4 Had I a Glance of thee, my God, 

_ Kingdoms and Men would vanith ‘foon, 
_ Vanith, as tho’ I faw ’em noty, 

_ Asa dim Candle dies at Noon, 


5 Then they might fight, and rage, and ravey 
I fhould perceive the Noife no more» 
Than we can hear.a fhaking Leaf 

While rattling Thunders round us roar. 


© Great All in All, Eternal King, 

Let me but view thy lovely Face, 

And all my Pow’rs fhall bow and fing, 
Thine endlefs Grandeur; and thy Grace, 


XLUH. Delight in God. 


r Y God; what endlefs Pleafures dwell 

: Above at thy Right Hand’! ~~ 
The Courts below; how amiable, 

Where all thy Graces ftand ! 


» The Swallow near thy Temple lies, 
) And chirps a chearful Note } | 
| The Lark mounts upwards tow’rds thy Skies, 
| And tunes her warbling Throat. 


And we, when in thy Prefence, Lord, 
| We fhout with joyful Tongues ; 
§ Or fitting round our. Father’s-Board;. 
We crown the Feaft with Songs, 
} While Jefus thines'with quick’ning Grace, 
We fing and mount’on high’ } 
is 4 But 


Sta Hymns and 


But if a Frown becloud his Fate, 
We faint, and tire, and die. 


‘5 Juft as we fee the. lonefome Dove 

F Bemoan her widow’d State, __ 

_ , . Wondring, fhe flies thro’ all the Grove, 
= And mourns her loving Mate. 


6 Juft fo our Thoughts from thing to thing 
In reftlefs Circles rove ; 
Juft fo we droop, and hang the Wing, 
When Jefus hides his Love. rf 


XLII. Chrift’s Sufferings and Glory. 


ZL We for a Tune of lofty Praife 

To Great Jehovah's Equal Son ! 
Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays, 
‘Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 


“2, Sing, how he left the Worlds of Light, 

- And the bright Robes he wore above ; 
How {wiftand joyful was his Flight 
On Wings of everlafting Love.” 


et; Down to this bafe, this finful Earth, 
Hecame to raife our Nature high ; 
He came t’ atone Almighty Wrath ; . 
Jefus the God was born to-die, j 


{4 Hell and its Lions roar’d around, 
3 His precious Blood the Montfters fpilt ; 
While weighty Sorrows prefs'd him down, 
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] 


5 Deep i in the Shades of gloomy Death 
Th’ Almighty Captive Pris’ner lay ; 
Th’ Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And rote to everlafting Day. 
6 Lift: 
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6 Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons.of Light,, 
_ Up tohis Throne of fhining Grace ; 
See what immortal Glories fit 
Round the fweet Beauties of his Face ; 


7 Amongft a thoufand Harps and Songs 
~ Jefus the God exalted reigns, é 
His facred Name fills all their Tongues, 

And echoes thro’ the heav’nly Plains ! 


XLIV. Hell: Or, The Vengeance of Gods 


I Ww ITH holy Fedr, and humble Song, 
The dreadful God our Souls adore ; 
~ Rev’rence and Awe becomes the Tongue 
That fpeaks the Terrors of his Pow"r. 


2 Far in the Deep, where Darknefs dwells, 
The Landof Horror and Defpair, - 
Juftice has built a difmal Hell, 

And laid her Stores of Vengeance there. 


[3 Eternal Plagues, and heavy Chains, 

_Tormenting Kacks and fi'ry Coals, ; 
And Darts t’ infli¢t immortal Pains, 
Dy’d in the Blood of damned Souls. 


4. There Satan the firft Sinner lies, 
- And roars, and-bites his Iron Bands ;, 

In vain the Rebel ftrives to rife, 
Crufh’d with the Weight of both thy Hands. 7) 


5 There guilty Ghofts of Adam’s Race 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy Red ; 
Once they could fcorn a Saviour’s Grace, 
But they incens’d a dreadful God, 


H 2 6 Tremble 


: ws = = Pk Dak gel gan a cmt one Pen PR! Ad aan San 4 
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_ 6 Tremble, my Soul, and kifs the Son ; 
_ Sinner, obey thy Saviour’s Call ; 
Elfe your Damnation haftens on, 
And Hell gapes wide to. wait: your Fall, 


XLV. a 5 Comdsfefin to our Werhip. 


= TRY Paves. Lord, furprize our Soule 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canft thou find beneath the Poles, 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 


2 Still might he filthis ftarry Throne, 
And plead his Ears with Gabriel’s Songs ; 
But th’ heav’nly Majefty comes down, 
And bows ‘to hearken’ to our Tongues, 


3, Great God! what poor Returns we a 
For Love fo infinite as thine ; 
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay ; 
But thy Compafiton’s all Divine. 


XLVI. God's Conde efienfi on to Pinan 
Afi airs. = ’ 


Pto the Lord that reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlafting Praifes fly, 
Aaid tell how large his Bounties are. 


{2 He that.can fhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with hts Rod, 
Kis Goodnefs, He amazing Great 1 
And. what.a condéefceeiding God | 

f2 God, 
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[ 3 God, that Pa oop to view a Skies, 
And bow to fee what Angels do, » 
- Down to our Earth be cafts his Eyes, © 
_ And bends his Foottteps downwards! too, 5B. 


4 rie over-rules all mortal Things, 

- And manages our mean Affairs ; 
On humble Souls the King of Kings ° 

- Beftows his Counfels and his Cares. 


5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
_ Into the Bofom of our God ; 
He hears us in. the mournful ‘Hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy Load, 


6 in vain might lofty Pri inces try 
Such Condefcenfion to perform ; ; 
For Worms wereinever rais'd , fo high» 
Above their meaneft Fellow-Worm. 


7,Oh ! could our thankful Hearts devife 
A Tribute equal to thy. Grace, 
To the third Heav’n our Songs fhould rife, 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praife, 


XLVI. Glory and Grace in the Perfon 
. Chrift. 


1 DS peal the Lord a noble Song ! 
Awake, my Soul ;' awake, my Tongue 5 
Hofanna to th’ eternal Name, 
And all his boundlefs Love proclaim. 


2 See where it fhines in Jefus’ Face, 
The brightelt Image of his Grace ; 
God, in the Perfon of his Son, 

Has all his mightieft Works outdone, 


’ 
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3 The fpacious Earth, and fpreading Flood, 
_Proclaim the Wife and pow’rful God, 
And thy rich Glories from afar = 
Sparkle in ev’ry rolling Star. 


4 But in his looks a Glory ftands, 

- The nobleft Labour of thine Hands : 
The pleafing Luftre of his Eyes 

\  Qutfhinés the Wonders of the Skies. ~ 


s- Grace ! tis a fweet, a charming Theme ; 
My Thoughts rejoice at Jefus’ Name ; 
‘Ye Angel’s dwell upon the Sound ; 
Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground. — 


6 Qh, may I live to reach the Place 

_ Where he unveils his lovely . Face, 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And fing his Name to Harps of Gold ! 


£erous. 


= How vain are all Things here below }! 

_ How falfe, and yet how fair ! ; 

Each. Pleafure hath its poifon too ; 

a -And ev'ry Sweet, a Snare, 

_ 2 The brighteft Things below the Sky 

- Give but a flatt’ring Light ; 

We fhould fufpect fome Danger nigh, 
Where we poifefs Delight. 


3 Our deareft Joys, and neareft F riends, 
The Partners of our Blood, 
How they divide our wav’ring Minds, 
sind leave but half for God! 
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MEV, Leve to the Creatures, ii | 
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3. 1. —‘Spiriswat Songs, 


The Fondnefs of a Creature’s Love, - 
__ How ftrong it ftrikes the Senfe !_ 
Thither the warm Affections move, 

_/Ner can we call ’em thence. 


Dear, Saviour, let thy Beauties be ' 

_ My Soul’s eternal Food ; 

And Grace command my Heart away. 
_ From all created Good. 


LIX. Mofes dying’ in the Embraces 
God. . 


EATH cannot make our Soul’s afraid, 
If God be with us there; 
We may walk through our Darkeft Shade, 
And never yield to Fear. 


I could renounce my. All below, 
If my Creator bid ; 
And run, if 1 were call'd to go,’ 
And die as Mofes did, 
| Might I but.climb to Pifgah’s Top, - 
And view the promis’d Land, 
: My Fleth itfelf fhould long to drop, 
: And pray for the Command. 
| Clafp'd in my heav’nly Father’s Arms; 
I would forget. my Breath, 
And loofe my Life among, the Charms 
Of fo divine.a Death,’ 


L. Comforts under Sorrows and Paint, 


b A TOW let the Lord my Saviour Smile, 
“And thew my Name upon his. Heart 5 . 
bs | 


Fos 
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* 


15h So imair 


< - ] would-forpetsmy Pains a while, 
And in the Pleafure lofe the Smart. | 
2 But, Oh ! ir fwells my Sorrows high,. 
- “Fo fee my bleffed Jefus frown ; 
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 
-. _And_all the Springs of Life are down. 
3 Yet why, my Soul, why thefe Complaints ? 
, Still while he frowns, his Bowels move; =! 
Still.on his Heart'he bears his Saints;- 
And-feels their Sorrows, and his Love. . 
4 My Name is printed on his Breatt ; 
His Book of Life contains nity Name : 
I'd rather have it there imprefs'd, 
; Than in the bright Records of Fame. 
~. 5 When the laft Fire burns all Things here, 
> Thofe Letters thall fecurely ftand; ; 
And in the Lamb’s fair Book appear, 
Writ by th’ Eternal Father’s Hand. 


_ 6 Now fhall my Minutes fmootlily run, 
Whil& here | wait my Father’s Will; 
My Rifing and my Setting Sun 
Roll gently up and.down the Hill. = * 


LI. God the Son equal with the Father. — 


1 BRigh King of Glory, dreadful God ! 
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat, 
To thee we lift an humble Thought, 
And‘worfhip arthine awful Feet. 


[2 Thy Pow'mhath form’d; thy Wifdom fway# 
_ All Nature. with.aSov'reign Word.3, . - - . 
ie : Andl 


ca 
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7 And the bright. World if Stars eg 
The Will of their fuperior Lord. } 


13 Mercy and Truth unite in one, 

And fmiling fit at thy Right Hand ; 

- Eternal Juftice gaurds thy ‘Throne, 

And Vengeance waits thy dread Command. | 


4 A Thoufand Seraphs ftrong and bright 
Stand round the glorions Deity ; 
But who, amongft the Sons of Light, 
Pretends Comparifon with thee > 


5 Yet there isone of human Frame, . 
Jefus, array "din Fllefh and Blood, 
Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
A full Equality with God, 


6 Their Glory fhines with equal Beams ; 
Their Effence is for ever one, 
Tho’ they are known by diffrent Names;,, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 


4 Then let the Name of Chrift our King 
With equal Honours be ador’d ; 
His Praife let ev'ry Angel fing, 
And all the Nations own the Lord, 


Li. Death dreadful, or delightful: 


L Dears ! Tis a-,melancholy Day 
To thofe that have no God, 
When the poor Soul is forc’d away 
To feek her laft Abode, 


2.In vain to Heav’n the lifts her Eyes ; Ms 
But Guilt a heavy Chain,. 
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Yo Darknefs, Fire, and Pain. . 
3. Awake.and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell, 
Let ftubborn Sinners fear ; ae 


You muft be driv’ from Earth and dwell 
A long For Ever there. 


_ 4:See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 

* And flaflies in your Face ; 

And thou, my Soul, look downwards too, 
And fing recoy'ring Grace. 

_. $: He is a God of Sov’reign Love, 

. That promis’d Heav'n to me, 

Andtaught my Thoughts to foar above, 
Where happy: Spirit's be. 

. 6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-Hand, 
Then come the joyful Day ; 

Come, Death, and fome celeftial Band, . 

~ To bear my Soul away.. 


LIIL The Pilgrimage of the Saints: Om Earth 


and Heaven. 


i ORD! what a wretched Land is-this, 
3 That yields us no Supply, 

Nor chearing Fruits, no wholfome Trees, 
Nor-Streams-of living Joy ?- 

2 But pricking Thorns thro’ all the Ground, 
And mortal Poifons grow, 

| - And all the Rivers that are found, 

With dang’rous Waters- flow: . 


3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode 
i Lies through @is horrid Land : 
= Lord } — 
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ord! we would keep the heav’nly Road, » 
And run at thy Command, 5 


“Our Souls fhall tread the Defart thro” 
With undiverted Feet ; ~ 

And Faith and flaming Zeal fubdue 
The Terrors thet we meet. : 


“5 A thoufand favage Beafts of Prey 
Around the Foreft roam : 
But. Judah’s Lion guards the Way, 
And guides the Strangers home. ] 


6 Long Nights and Darknefs dwell below, 
With fcarce a twinkling Ray ; 

But the bright World to which we go, 
Is everlafting Day.] 

4 By glimm’ring Hopes, and gloomy Fears, . 
We trace the facred Road, 

Thro’ difmal.Deeps, and dang’ rous» Snares = 
We make.our Way to Ged. J 


- Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward ftill ; 
Forget thefe Troubles of the Ways, 
And reach at Zion’s ‘Hill. 


‘9 See the kind Angel’s at the Gates, » 
Inviting us to come ! 
There Jefus the Forerunner waits 
To welcome Trav'lers home. ] 


10 There, on a green and flow’ry Mount, . 

: Our weary Souls fhall fit, 

| And with tranfporting Joys recount 

: The Labours of our Feet. 

[.11 No vain Difcourfe fhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor Trifles vex-our Ear ; Infinite. 
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* Infinite Grace fhall fll our Song, ah 
And God rejoice to hear, ] 
42 Eternal Glories to the King 
That brought us fafely through ; 
Our Tongues fhall never ceafe to fing: 
And endlefs Praife renew. 


LIV. God's! Prone Gs Link “a 


nefs. 


1 ¥ God, the Spring of all my Joys,: 
The.Life of my Delights, ; 
The Glory of my brighteit Diys, 
And Comfort of my Nights 3. 


2. In darkeft Shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun ! 
He is my Soul's {weet Morning Star,’ 
Andhe my rifing Sun. 


3 The op’ning Heav'ns around me thine 

With Beams of facred Blifs, Fs 

While Jefus thews his Heart is ming,. 
And Whifpers, I.anyhis.. 


4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
_ At that tranfporting Word, 
Run up with Joy the fhining Way 
% : T’ embrace my dearelt Lord. 
5, Fearlefs of Hell and ghafly Death,. 
= I'd break thro’ ev'ry fos; 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
Should: bea? me Conqu'ror thro’. 


~ 4 
LV... Fraitil 


1 ee 
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3 Baars we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble is our mortal Frame 3 — 

What dying Worms are we? 


2 Our wafting Lives grow fhorter fill, 
“> As Months and Days iricreafe; 
“And ev ry beating Pulfe-we tell, 

Leaves but the Number lefs. 


3. The Yeas rolis reund, and. fteals away 
The Bieath that firft it gave ;. 

Whate’er we do, where-e’er we’ be, . 
We're trav'ling to the Grave. J 


yf Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the Ground, 
To pufh us to the Tomb ; 


And fierce Difeafes wait around, 
To hurry Mortals home. 


5 Good God ! on what a flender"Thread: 
“Hang everlatting Things ! 

-"Th’ eternal States of all the Dead. 
Upon Life’s feeble Strings. 


6 Infinite Joy or endlefs Woe 
Attends on ev'ry Breath ; 
And yet how unconcern’d we go’: 
Upon the Brink of Death ! 


4 Waken,. O Lord, our drowfy Senfe 
Jo’ walk this dang’rous Road ; 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found.with.God.. 


‘ 


eo wee ee eee yan  _ et a ee 


ASQ 
Eter- : 
é 
q 


LVI. The 
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‘LVL The Mifery of being without God in this. 
- World: Or, Vain Profperity. =< a 


Ss; Ne. I fhall envy them no more - 
Who grow profanely great, 

Tho’ they increafe their golden Store - 
And rife to wond’rous Height. 


; 


‘2-They tafte of all the Joys that grow: 
Upon this earthly Clod ! : 
_ Well, they may fearch the Creature thro’; .. 
For they havene’era God.) | | 


3. Shake off the Thoughts of dying too, . 
And think your Life your own’; 
Bit Death comes hafning. on to you,.. 
To mow your Glory down, 


4. Yes, you muft bow your ftately Head, . 
Away-your Spirit flies, . 

And no kind Ange] near your. Bed, 
To bear it to, the Skies: 


5.Go now, ahd boatt of all’ your Stores,» 

And tell how bright they thine ; 

Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duft are -yours5*, 
And my Redéemer’s mine.. 


LVIl. The Pleafure of a good Con/feience, - 


| 4:7 ORD, -how fecure and blet ‘are they 
~~ Who feel the Joys of pardon’d Sin ? 

| | Should Storms of Wrath thake ‘Earth and Sea, , 
| Their Mindsthave Heay’n and Peace within, . 


- 2:The Day glides {weetly o’er their Heads, 
Made up of Innocence and Loye ; ; 


Andt 


“= 
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Pha foft Ss filent as the Shades 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. 


3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come ony 
But fly not half fo fatt away ; 

Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 

And calm as Summer Ev’nings be. 


How oft they look to th’ heav’nly Hills, 
"Where Groves of living Pleafure grow, | 
-And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles 
Sit undefturb’d upon their Brow, } 


They {oom to feek our golden Toys, 
But fpend the Day and fhare the Night 
In numb’ ring o'er the richer Joys 

‘That Heav’n prepares fort their Delight. 


6 While wretched we, Hike \ Worms and Moles, 
Lie grov ling in the Duft below, | 

Almighty Grace, renew our Souls, 

And we'll afpire to Glory too. 


VIII. The Shortnels of Life, and the Good- 
nels of God. 


I Tike ! what an empty Vapour ’tis ! 
And Days how {wift they are ! 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 

Or like a thooting Star. 


f2 The prefent Momer.ts juft appear, — 
Then flide away in hafte, 
That we can never fay, they ‘re here ; 
But only fay, They're patt. ] 


And Death is ever nigh ; 


U: Our Life,is ever on the Wing, 
The 
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The Moment when our Lives Ber iy, tars % 
We all begin to die,] oe files At 

4 Yet, Mighty God! our fleeting Days ~ E 
Thy lafting Favours thare, ean | 

Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace on a 
Thou load’ft the rolling Year. 


 § “Tis Soy’reign Mercy finds us Foad, ae 

= _ And we are cloath’d with Love : | oe 
While Grace ftands pointing out the Road, 

_ That leads our Souls above,. 


6 His Goodnefs runs ah endlefs 
All Glory to the Lord : 


His Mercy never knows a Bound : 
And be his Name adoi’d, 


7 Thus we begin the laRing Song 7 
' _ And when we clofe our E eS, 


Let the next Age thy Praife prolong 
*Till Time and Nature dies, 


Round ; 


LIX, Paradife on Earth. 

1 GORY to God that walks the Sky, 
And fends his Bleffings thro’; +. 

» That tells his Saints of Joys onhigh, ~ 
And gives a Tafte below. 


[2 Glory to God that ftoops his Throne; 
That Duft and Worms may fee’t, 
And brings a Glimpfe of Glory down 
Around his facred Feet, 
3 When Chrift, with all his Grac 
Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 


‘Tis a young Heay’n on earthly Ground, 
And Glory in the Bud, Bi 


€s crown'd; 


4 And 


; 163 


A oan Patadife of Fay: By een 
_ In this wild Defart Springs 5 oe ae ea 
And ev'ry Senfe I firait employ 7 1. 
— On {weet cecleftial Things. 


k White Lillies all around appear, 

) And each his Glory fhows ! 

} The Rofe of Sharon bloffems here,, 
~The faireft Flow’r that blows. 

© Chearful I feaft on heav’nly Fruit, 

1} ~©And drink the Pleafures down, 
‘Pleafures that flow hard by the Foot 

Of the eternal Throne. | 


b But, ah! how foon my Joys decay, 
How foon my Sins arife, 
‘And {natch th’ heav’nly Scene away — 
From thefe lamenting Eyes ! 


8 When hall the Time, dear Jefus, when 
The fhining Day appear, 
That I fhall-leave thofe Clouds of Sin, 
1” And Guilt and Darknefs here ? 


9 Up to the Fields above the Skies 
My hafty Feet would go, 
There evetlefting. Flow’rs arife, 

And Joys unwith’ring grow. =) 
LX. The Truth of Git the Promifer s ory The 


"Prdmifes are our Srcurity, 
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2 Praifeto the Goodnefs of the Lord) 
Who rules his People by his Word, © 


_~» And there, as ftrong as his Decrees, 
He fets his kindeft Promifes. ac 


-. [3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give, - 

_ ~ Sweet Words, on which his Children: live si 
Each of them is the Voice of God, 

Who fpoke, and fpread the Skies abroadé. 


4 Each of them pow’rful’ as that Sound 
That bid the new-made Heav’ns go round ; 

_ And ftronger than the folid Poles 2 
Ox which the Wheel of Nature rolls.] 


_ 5 Whence then fhould Doubts and Fears arife ? 
_ Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyés ? 
Slowly, alas, our Minds receives 
The Comforts that our Maker gives... 


6 Oh, for a ftrong, a lafting Faith, 
To credit what th’ Almighty faith ! 
T’ embrace the Meflage of his Son, 
And call the Joys of Heav’n our own. 


7 Then, fhould the Earth’s old Pillars fhake, - ~ 
And all the Wheels of Nature break; 
‘Our fteady Souls fhould fear no more. * 
Than folid Rocks when Billows roar, 


8 Our everlafting Hopes arife. 

_ Above the ruinable Skies Bs 
Where the Eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own Courts his Pow’r fuftains, 


LXI. A Thiught of Death and Glory. 


it 1° M‘* Soul, come, meditate the Day, 
i And think how near it ftands, 


Owe 


When 


Wren tHoinaut g ik ane: éHoute of rome 


— And fly” to unknown Lands. 


[2 Ce And you, mine Eyes, took own and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb ; 

‘This gloomy Prifon waits for you, 
When’er the Summons come.] 


Oh ! could we die with thofe that die, 
_ And place us in their Stead ; » 
‘Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converfe with the Dead. 


Then fhould we fee the Saints above: 

_ In their own glorious Forms, 

And wonder why thofe Souls fhould love 
To. dwell with mortal Worms: . 


5 How we fhould fcorn thefe Cloaths of Flefh, 
_ Thefe Fetters, and this Load ; 
And long for Ev’ning, to undrefs 
That we may reft with God. ] 
We thould almoft forfake our Clay 
_ Before the Summons come, 


And pray and with our Souls away 
' To their eternal Home. 


Xl, God ihe Thunderer ; 
Fudgment, and Hell, * 


ING to'the Lord, yeheav’ nly Hofts, 
And thou, O Earth, adore: . 

Let Death and Hell thro’ all their Coafts : 

Stand trembling at his Pow’r. 


S. 


2 His 


*# Made in a great fudden Storm of* Thunder, 
 Auguft zoth, 1697. 


or, The Laf 


+... 3 


OG Hymus andes 


Wey re 
: 


2 His founding Chariot thakes the Sky,’ — ee 

He makes the Clouds his Throne, ea: | 
-q There all his Stores of Lightning lie, aes 
a "Till Vengeance dartsthem down. 
3. His Noftrils breathe out fi'ry Streams, 

And from his awful Tongue _/ 
A Sov’reign Voice divides the Flames, 
_ And Thunder roars along. 


_ 4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day 
_ When this incenfed God 
Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, 


And fling his Wrath abroad, 


- § What fhall the Wretch the Sinner do? 
He once defy'd the Lord : ; 
But he fhali dread the Thund’rer now 
And fink beneath his Word. 


' 6 Tempefts of angry Fire fhall rell 
To blait the Rebel Worm, 
And beat upon his naked Soul 
dn one eternal Storm. 


> = 


LXIN.. 4 Funeral Thought. 


my HyAks ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound 
Ses: My Ears attend .the Cry, 
** Ye living Men, come view the Ground 

‘© Where you muft fhortly lie. 
2 ** Princes, this Clay muft be your Bed, 

** In fpite of all your Tow’rs ; 

«The Tall, the Wife, the Rev’rend Head 

«© Mutt lie as low as ours.” 


3 Great God, is this our certam Doom? 
And are we ftill fecure ! 


Still 


aie oe 


_ And yet prepare “no more | 
Grant us the Pow’rs of quick’ning Grace, 
___ To fit our Souls to fly 3. 
Then, when we drop this dying Fleth 
» We'll rife above the Sky.” 


Sion, 


APPY the Church, thou facred Place, 
The Seat of our Creator's Grace ; 
Thine holy Courts aré his Abode; 
Thou earthly Palace ‘of our God, 


A Guard of heav’nly ‘Warrior’s waits ; 
Nor ¢hall thy deep Foundations move, 
Fix'd on his Counfels and his Love. 


Thy Foes in vain Defigns engage, 
Againft his Throne in vain they rage ; 
Like rifing Waves with angry Roar, 
That dafh and die upon the Shore, 


Then let our Souls in Sion dwell, 

or fear the Wrath of Rome or Hell : 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground, _ 
ike brazen Bulwarks built around, 


God is otr Shield; and God our Sun i 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run, 
On us he fheds new Beams of Grace, 


And we reflect his brighteit Praife, 


LXV. The 


‘Still walking downwards to our Tomb, 


Thy Walls are sersegth. and at thy Gates 
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LXV. The Hope of Heaven our Super unde 
Trials on Earth. 


1 WHEN Icanread my Title clear’ 
To Manfions i in the Skies, 5 
Ibid farewel to ev'ry Fear, ts 
And wipe my weeping Eyes. 
2 Should Earth againft my Soul engage, 
And hellifh Darts be hurl'd, « 
Then Ican fmile at Satan’s Rage, 
And face a frowning World. 


3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall ; 
May I but fafely reach my Home, 
My God, my Heav'n, my all. 


4 There fhall | bathe my weary Soul - 
In Seas of heav’nly Rett, ' 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acrofs my peaceful Breaft. 


LXVI. 4 Pro/pect of Heaven, makes Dean 


eafy. 


t Sy ERE isa Landot pure Delight 
Where Saints immortal reign 5 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleafures banifh Pain. 


2 There everlafting Springs abides, 

i And never-with ring Flow’rs. 
Death, like a narrew Sea, ‘divides 
This heav nly Land from ours. 


3, Sweet Fields beyond the fwelling Flood. 
Stand dreft in living Green : 
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So to the Jews old Canaan ftood, — 
_ While Jordan roll’d between. 
4 But tim’rous Mortals ftart and fhrink,. 
To crofs this narrow Sea,ve Ss 
And linger, fhiv’ring on the Brink, 
And fear to‘launch away. ] 


Oh ! could we make our Doubts remove, 
' Thofe gloomy Doubts that rife, 

And fee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded Eyes, 


Could we but Climb where Mofes ftood, 
And view the Landtkip e’er, 


Should fright us from the Shore, 


* LXVIIL. Goed’s Eternal Deminion. 


(CREAT God! How infinite art Thou ! 
i What worthlefs Worms are we ! 
Let-the whole Race of Creatures bow, 

~ And pay their'Praife to Thee. 


Thy Throne eternal Ages ftood, 
K’re Seas or Stars were made ; 

Thou art the Ever living God, 
Were all the Nations dead. 


Nature and Time quite naked lie 
‘Yo thine immenfe Survey, 
E’rom the Formation of the Sky, 
To the great Burning-Day. 
Zternity, with all its Years, 
Stands prefent in thy View ; 


Not Jordan’s Streams, nor Death’s-cold Flood, 


eS eat ames oh =e eh pac, See eg 
oa Hymns and BT 
‘To thee there’s nothing Old appears ; SRK = 
Great God! there’s nothing New. 


- Our Lives thro’ various Scenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with-trifting-Cares ; 
While thine eternal Thought moves on 
Thine undifturb’d Affairs. 


“6 Great God how infinite art Thou ! 
What-worthlefs Worms are we ! 
.-Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, ~ 
And pay their-Praife to Thee. © 


LXVII, The humble Worfip of Heaven, 


ez Reageees! long, I faint to fee | = 
«The Place.of thine Abode? .-. ' 
1’d leave thy earthly Courts, and flee 

Up to thy Seat, my God ! 


@ Here I behold thy diftant Face, 
_. And ’tis a pleafing Sight ; 
But to abide in thine Embrace, 
Is infinite Delight. - 
3, 1d part with all the Joys of Senfe, - 
'To gaze upon thy. Throne ; ; 
Pleafure fprings frefh for ever thence,” 
~ Unfpeakable, Unknown. 


[4 There all the heav'nly Hofts are feen, 
In fhining-Ranks they move, 
And drink immortal Vigour in 
With Wonder, and with Love. 


“g Then at thy Feet with awful Fear 
Th’ adoring Armies fall ! 
With Joy they thrink to NOTHING there, — 


Before th’ Eternal-aaz, 
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6 There I would wie with all the Holt 
‘In Duty and in Blifs ; 
_ While Less rH an Noting I could boaft, 
* And Vaniry confefs =i 


4 The more thy Glories Arike mine Eyes, jo ee 
. "The humbler I hall Tie a j 

Thus while I fink, my oye foal rife 
Unmeafurably high. d 
LXIX. _ The - Faithfulnefs of Gas in tbe ‘ 
Promifes. ; 


1 BEN, ae Tongue, fome heavenly Theme, 
And fpeak fome boundlefs Thing, 
' The mighty Works, or mightier Name, ° 
Of our eternal King. a 


2 Tell of his wond’rous Faithfulnefs, ; 

And found his Pow’r abroad, : 

Sing the fweet Promife of his Grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord 
Fer wretched dying Men ; 
His Hand has writ the facred Word 
With an immortal Pen. 


4 Engrav’d as in eternal Brafs 
The mighty Promife fhines ; 
Nor can the Pow’rs of Darknefs rafe 
Thofe everlafting Lines. ] 


{5 He that can dafh whole Worlds to Death, 
And make them when he pleafe, 
He fpeaks, and that Almighty Breath 
Fulfils his.great Decrees, . 3 
ir 6 His 
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6 His very Word of Grace is ftrong. - 
_ As that which built the Skies ; 
| © The Voice that tolls the Stars along 
“Speaks all’ the Promifes. 


q He faid, Let the wide Heav’n be fpread, 
_. And Heav'n was ftretch’d abroad ‘ 
Abrah’m Dll be thy God, he Fee ome 


And he was Abrah’m’s God. 


8 Oh, might I hear thine heav’nly Tongue 

~~ But whifper thou art mine ! = 
Thofe gentle Words fhould raife my Song 

"Yo Notes almoft divine, 


How 'would my leaping Heart rejoice, 
_ And think my Heav’n fecure ! 

| i truft the All-creating Voice, 

And Faith defires no more, ] | 


, LXx, Ged’s Dominion ever. the Sed. 
Pial. evii. 23, &8c. 


r GoP of the Seas, thy thund’ring Voice 
3 Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice ! 
» And one foft Word of thy Command | - 
~ Can fink them filent in the Sand, 


i If but a Mofes wave thy Rod, 

| The Sea divides, and owns its God 5 

- The ftormy Floods their Maker knew, ~ 
And led his chofen ‘Armies through, 


§ The fealy Flocks, amidf the Sea 

| 'To thee, their Lord, ‘a Tribute pay ; 

| ‘The meaneft Fifh that. fwims the Flood 

) Leaps up, and means a Praife to God, 

[ The 
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{4 The larger Monfters of the Deep. 

_ Oathy Commands Attendance keep ; 
By thy Permitfion, fport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming Way. 

5 If God his Voice of Tempeft rears, 
Leviathan lies ftill, and fears ; = 
Anon he lifts his Noftrils high, ee 
And fpouts the Ocean to the Sky. ] . 

64 How is thy glorious Pow’r ador’d 

| Amidft thefe wat’ry Nations, Lord ! 

- Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
Bold Men refufe their Maker’s Praife, 


{7 What Scenes of Miracles they fe, > 
And never tune a Song to thee! 
While on the Flood they fafely ride, 
They curfe the Mand that fooths the Tide. 

8 Anon they plunge in wa'try Graves, 
And fome drink Dexthamong the Waves : 
‘Yet the furviving Crew bl afpheme, 

Nor own the God that refcu'd them. J 


9 Oh, for fome fignal of thine Hand ! 
| Shake all the Seas, Lord, thake the Land ; 
fe Great Judge, defcend, left Men deny 
That there’s a God that rules the lS oan 


LXXI, Praife to God from all Creatures, 


I HE Glories of my Maker, God, 
My Joyful Voice hall fing, 
4 And 


From the oth to the 180th Hymn, I hope the 
Reader will forgive the Neglect of Rhyme in the 
irft and Third Lines of the Stanza, 
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And call the Nations “ adore 
Their Former and their King. 


2 "Twas his Right Hand that fhap’d our Clay, . 
And wrought this human Frame ; 
But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spirits came, 


Bo a and” 


“4 We bring our mortal Pow’rs to God, 
And worfhip with our Tongues ; 
We claim fome Kindred with the Skies, - 
And join th’ Angelic Songs. 


4 Let grov’ling Beatts of ev'ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev ry Wing, 
- And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires and Seas 
‘Lheir various Tribute bring. 


5 Ye Planets, to his Honour fhine, 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 
 Praife him in your unweary'd Seale 
Around the fteady Pole. 


- § The Brightnefs of our Maker’s Name 
The wide Creation fills, 
And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav' nly Hills, 


LXXIl. The Lord's Day: Ot, Lhe Refars 
rection of Chrift. 


} PLefs'd Morning, whofe young daw ning R: ays 
Behold eur rifnmg God 5 
That faw him triumph o'er the Duf, 
And leave bis laft Abode. 


2 In thecold Prifon of a a Tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 


+ int Sa 
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Till the revolving Skies had brought 
epee. Lhe Yhird, th’ “appointed Day. . 


| ee Hell and the Grave unite their Force: 
fe _. *Eohold.our God in vain ; 
The fleeping Conqueror arofe,, 
And burft their feeble Chain. 


4 To thy Great Name, Almighty Lord, 
Thefe facred Hours we pay, 
And loud Hofanna’s thall proclaim, 
The Triumph of the Day. 


fs Salvation-and immortal Praife 
Fo our victorious King ; 


‘Let Heav’n, and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas; 


With glad Hofanna’s ring. ] 


XXII. Doubss featter’a: On gee oat Sy 


reftor'd, 


rt HENCE from my Sout, fad Tho’ts be! gohe,. 


And leave me to my Joys ; 
My Tongue fhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Noife. 


2 Darknefs and Doubts had veil’d my Mind, 4 


And drown’d my Head in Tears, 


Till fov'reign Grace with thining Rays. . 


Difpell’d my gloomy Fears. 


“3 Oh, what immortal Joys } felt, 
And Raptures all divine, 
When Jefus told me, 1 was his, 
And my Beloved mine | ! 


4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain ; 
14 


One 


e As ings tT rupee < Ne ee es elias 3 i ee 
: ~ One Glimpfe, dear Saviour, of thy Faee - > 
Revives a, Joys again, : 
_EXXIV. Renae: atk a Senfe of Divine 
Goodnefe 5 3 or, 4 Complaint of Ingra- 
titude, 


rb Is this the kind Return St isais ae 
And thefe the Thanks we owe,. 
Thus to abufe eternal Love, 

Whence all our Bleffings flow ! 


‘+ 2 Towkata ftubborn Frame 
Has Sin reduc’d our Mind ! 
‘What ftrange rebellious Wretches we, 
And God as ftrangely kind ! 


[ 3 On ushe bids the Sun. 
Shed his reviving Rays ; 
For us the Skies their Circles Tun, 
To lengthen out our Days. 


4 The:Brutes obey their God, 
_And bow their Necks to Men ; 
But we more bafe, more brutith Things, 
Reject his ealy Reign. ] 


5 Turn, turn us, Mighty God, 
And mould. our Souls afreth ; 

Break, Soy’reign Grace, thefe Hearts of Stone, 
And give us Hearts of Fleth, 


6 Let old ingratitude 8 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 

And hourly,. as new Mercies falt, 
Let eh tly, Thanks. arife. 


LXXV..Spiritual 


Bi ue ‘ Spiitheat Songs . on a "g 
LxXV. Spiritual and Bitrnal’ Foy 3 Ors eas 
Ee Sight of Chritt. ; 


1 ‘Freom Thee, sie God, my Joys thall gfe 

And run eternal Rounds 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, ‘ 
And all created Bounds. ig ees 4 
4 


2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul 
Shall Death itfelf outbrave, 

Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the Grave. 


3 There where my bleffed Jefus reigns: 
In Heav’ns unmeafur'd Space, 
Ill fpend a long Eternity, 

‘In Pleafure and in Brawls: 


Millions of Years my wond’ring x iies 
Shall o’er tliy Beauties rove, 

And endlefs Ages, I'll adore 
The glories of thy Love, 


5 Sweet Jefus, ev ry Smile of thine 
Shall freth. Endearments bring, 
And thoufand Taftes of new Delight 
From all thy Graces f{pring. 
6 Hafte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy blett abode ; 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to fee 
My Saviour and my God. 
MMVI. The Refurrection and Afcention i 4 
Chrift. 


1 1 Bogert to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath’d himfelf in Clay ; 
ga “, 15 Enter'di. 


~ Enter’ d the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore thé Bars away. 


2 Death is no more the King of Dréad, 
Since our Emanuel rofe ; = 

He took the Tyrant’s Sting away, 
And fpoil’d our hellifh Foes. 


3 See how the Conqu’rot mounts aloft, : 
And to his Father flies, : 
With Scars of Honour in his Flefh, 
‘And Triumph in his Eyes. 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And featters Bleffings down ; 
Our Jefus fills the middle Seat 
Of the coeleftial Throne. 


ae Raife your Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
To reach his blefs’d Abode, 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 

To our incarnate God, 


» 6 Bright Angels, ftrike your loudeft Strings, 

3 Your fweeteft Voices raife ; 

Let Hgav’n, and all created Things, 
Sound our Emanuel’s Praife. | 


_ LEXVIL The Chriftion Warfare. 


as SEAND up, mry Soul, fhake off thy Fears, 
And gird the Gofpel-Armour on ; 

March to the Gates of endlefs Joy, 

Where thy great Captain Saviour’s gone. 


2 Hell and thy Sins refift thy Courfe, 
But Hell and Sin are vanquith’d Foes ; 


Thy 


aaa aca Se ees alee . 
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“Thy Jefus nail’d 'em to the Crofs, 
_ And fung the Triumph when he rofe.] 


[3 What tho’ the Prince of Darknefs Rage, 
- And wafte the Fury of his Spight? 
Eternal Chains confine him down 

To firy Deeps, and endlefs Night. 

4 What tho’ thine inward Lufts rebel ? 

— Tis but a ftrugling Gafp for Life ; 

~ The Weapons of victortous Grace 

‘Shall flay thy Sins and end the Strife.] 


5 Then let my Soul march boldly on, 


3 Afide the Prince of Glory threw 


_. Prefs forward to the heay’nly Gate, - 
* There Peace and Joy eternal reiga, 
And glitt’ring Robes of Conqu’rors wait. - 


6 There fhall I wear a ftarry Crown, 

And triumph in Almighty Grace ; 
While all the Armies of the Skies 
Join in my glor’ous Leader’s Praife, 


LXXVIILI. Redemption by Chrifts- 


r RUN fee the firft Parents of our Race: 
Rebell’d, and loft their. God, 
And the Infection of their Sin 
Had tainted alliour Blood ; 


2 Infinite Pity touch’d the Heart 
Of the eternal Son; 
Defcending from the heav’nly Court,. 
He left his Father’s Throne. 


His moft Divine Array, 
And wrap'dhis Godhead in a Veil: 
OF our inferior Clay, 


Fe ee Clee aoa err oe ee 
Samir * Wael, Cite P 


: rk. = Fymns-o ont 


rae eis living Pow’r; and dying pe a Senko. | 
Redeem’ d unhappy Men‘; a 
And rais’d the Ruins of our Race’, « 4 


To Life and God agin. 


me Gero thee, dear apith: our Flefh and Sout 
We joyfully retign ; 
Bleft Jefus, take us for thy own, 
For we are double thine. 


6 Thine Honour fhall for ever be 

-. _ The Bufnefs of our Days, 
For ever fhall’ our thankful Tongues 
; Speak thy deferved Praife. 


LXXIX. Praife to the Rpt 


I Pplexs dina Gulph of dark defpair 
We wretched Sinners lay, 

Without one chearful Beam of aCe 
Or Spark of glimm’ring Day. 


_. 2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helplefs Grief ; 

He faw, and(O amizing Love!) — 
He ran to our Relief. 


~ 3 Down from the fhining Seats above 
With joyful Hafte he fled, 

~ Enter’d the Grave in mortal Fleth 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


4 He fpoil’dithe Pow’rs. of Darknefs thus,, 
And brake our Iron. Chains ; 
" Jefus has freed our captive Souls, 
From everlafting Pains. 


fs In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curfed Projets tries 5. We 


We e disk were doom’d his endlefs Slaves, 
- Arerais’d above the Skies: oj Pek FS fete es 


Oh, for this Love, let Rocks and Hills ee 
’ Their lafting Silence break, 

‘Ane all harmonious human’ Tongues 
The Saviour’s Praifes: fpeak. 


7 Yes, we will praife thee, deareft Lord, 
Oar Souls are all on Flame ; 

Hofanna round the {pacious Earth 
To thine adored Name. 


Angels, aff ft our mighty Joys, 
‘Strike all your Harps of: Gold ; ° 


His Love can ne’er be told. j : 


XXX. God's awful Pow:r and Biadheten 


H_! the Almighty Lord ! 

Flow matchlefs is his Pow’r ! 
remble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 
While all the Heav’ns adore.. 


2 Let proud imperious Kings 
Bow low before his ‘Throne ! 
rouch to his Feet, ye haughty Things, 
Or he fhall tread ye down. 
3, Above the Skies he reigns,. 
And with amazing Blows 
e deals infuffetable Pains 
On his rebellious }*oes. 


4 Yet, Everlafting God, 

We love’ to fpeak thy Praife ; 
hy Sceptre’s equal to thy Rod,,. 
The Sceptre of thy Grace, 


~ 
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But when you raife your higheft Notes, * 


g The 
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ae The inal of f mighty Havel 


Defend our Zion well, — * : 
And heav’nly Mercy walls us round a 
From Babylon and Hell. =| 
6 Salvation to the King 
3 ’ That fits enthron’d above : 
_ Thus we adore’ the God ot Might, 


Auid blefs the God of Love. = | 
. ‘LXXXL Our Sin the Caufe = Chrift's 
es Pee 


I te now the Scales have left mine Eyes, 
Now I begin to fee: 

Oh, the curs’d Deeds my Sins have done! 
*. What murd’rous Things they be? 


2 Were thefe the Traitors, deareft Lord,,, 

‘That thy fair Body tore ? 2 
Monfters, that ftain’d thofe heav’nly Limbs: 

With FLocds of purple Gore ? 


3, Was it for Crimes that I had done,. 
My deareft Lord was flain, . 
When Juftice feiz’d God's only SON, 
And put his Soul to Pain ? 


2. Forgive my Guilt, Q. Prince of Frade; 
Pil wound my God no more! 
Hence from my Heart, ye Sins,. be goné,. 
For Jefus } adore. 


5. Furnifh me, Lord, with heav’nly Arms. 
From Grace’s Magazine, 
And Y’ll proclaim eternal War =| 
With evry darbing Sin, j 
sae EXXX: 


: 
; 
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XX, Redemption and Protediion faa te 


ritual E. wemizs. 


I 


RISE, my Soul , my seit Pow 55 
“And triumph in my God ; 

wake, my Voice, and loud proclaim 
‘is plrtous @ Grace ab*oad. 


fe rais’d me from the Deeps of Sin _ 
The Gates of gaping Hell, ‘ 
nd fix’d my Standing more “fecure 

Than ‘twas before I fell, 


e Arms of everlafling Love | 
Beneath my Soul he plac’d, :- 
nd on the Rock of Ages fet 
My flipp’ry. Footfteps. faft. 


ne City of my blefs’d Abode 
Is wail’d arowmd with Grace ; 
alvation for a Bulwark ftands 
To fhield the facted Place. - 


atan may vent his “harpet Spite, 
“And all his L €gions roar ; a 
Imighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Bow’n: 
rifé, my Soul, awake my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleafure fing ; 

oud Hallelujah’s thall addrefs 
My Saviour and my Hin g- 


XXXII. The Paffion and Exaltation of" 
- Chr.ft 


HUS faith the Ruler of the Skies, 
Awake my dreadful Sword. ; 
Awake: 


dotescertoe balay Ay Sey eae. 
y 84: 


Awake my Wrath, ai aie. the Man, 
_ My Fellow, faith the Lord. 


2 Vengeance receiv’d the dread C onemand,, 
And, armed; down fhe flies ; 
Jefus fubmits t his’ Father's’ Hand,. 
And s his Head, and dits.. ca 


3, But, oh ! the Wifdom. andthe Grace: 

That join with Vengeance now ! 

He dies, to fave our guilty Race, 
a2 And yet he rifes too. 


By aA Perfon fo divine was he 
Who yielded to be flain, 
That he could give his Soul away,. 
‘And take his Life again. 


5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on higt) 
. Let ey’ry Nation Sing, 
And Angels found, with endlefs ‘Joy,, 
‘Fhe Savicur and the King.. 


LX¥XXiV. The fame, 


oY 


¥ OME, all harmonious Tongues,” 
Your nobleft.Mufck bring ; 
Lis Chrift the Everlaftting God, 
And Chrift the Man, we fing. 


2 Tell how he took our Fleéfh, 
To take away our Guilt ; 
Sing the dear Drops of facred Blood: ‘ 
That:hellith Mon fters fpilt. 


{ 3. Alas ! the cruel Spear 
Went. deep. into his-Side,. 


| BH i 


& 
t 


And coe rich Flood of purple Gore 
‘Their marth’ rous Weapons dy’ d. I 


ery The Waves of fi welling Grief A aie 
Did o’er his Bofom roll, 4 
: d Mountains of Almighty Waath 

Lay heavy on his Soul.] 


Spiritual Songs. ws | 185 


Woe Down to the Shades of Death 
_ He bow’d his awful Head ; 
et he arofe to live and relon 
_.. When Death itfelf is dead, 


6 No more the bloody Spear, 

_ The Crofs and Nailsno more; , 
or Hell itfelf thakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav’ns adore. 


Ae There the Redeemer fits : poet 
} High on the Father’s Fhrone 3” 
the Father lays his Vengeance by, 


_ And fmiles upon his Son. 


8 There his full Glories fhine 

} With uncreated Rays, 

pad blefs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
» To everlafting Days. 


LXXXV.', Sufficiency of Pardin. 


i ls ¥ does your Face, ye humble Souls, 
I Thofe mournful'Colouts wear ? 
PWhat Doubts are thefe that walte your Faith, 
B And nourifh yout Defpair ? 


qWhat tho’ your num’reus Sins excced : 
The Stars that All the Siuics, 
And, 


Ree ee ray Ee aa 
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And aiming at th’ Pee Thésee, : 
- Like pointed Mountains rife. 


tenet BRE 
Pe. @ 


4 What tho’ your mighty Guile beyond. © 
The wide Creation fwell, 
- And has its curs’d Foundations laid 
_ Low as the Deeps of Hell. 


4 See here an endlefs Ocean flows 
Of never-failing Grace ; 

Behold a dying Saviour’s Veins | 

The facred Flood Increafe : 


“Jt rifes high, and drowns the Hills, 
"T has neither Shore nor Bound : 

‘Now, if we fearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne’er be found. 


6 Awake, our Héarts, adore the Grace 
That burries all our Faults, i" 
And pard’ning Blood, that {wells above — 
Our Follies and our Thoughts, 


LXXXVI. Prtdin from Sin and Miley 


Heaven. 


ag ae 


: i UR Sins, alas! how ftrong they be ? 
2 ew ‘And, like a vilent Sea, 
They break our Duty, Lord, to thee,. 
And hurry us away. 


2 The Waves of Trouble, how they rife! 
How loud the Tempetts roar ! 
‘ But Death fhall land our weary Souls 
Safe on the heay’nly Shore. 


3 There, to fulfil his fiveet Commands, 
Our fpeedy Feet fhall move; 


- Spin ritual ae 


No Sin fhall Ate ott winged Zeal, - 
~ Or cool our burning Love. 


‘There fhall we fit and fing,- and elt 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Til beav’nly Raptures fire our a 
_ And fmile in ev’ ty Face. — 


For ever his dear facred Name 

~ Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 
_And Jefus and Salvation be 
The Clofe of ev'ry Song. 


UXXXVIL The Divine Glories 
.  Reafon. » 


Muft our Creator be, 


abow 


Who dwells amidft the dazzling Light 


Of vatt Infinity ! 


Our foaring Spirits upwards tife 
Tow’rd the celeftial Throne : 
Fain would we fee the blefled Three, 
And the Almighty One. 


Our Reafon firetches all its Wings, 
‘And climbs abcve the Skies ; 
But fill how far beneath thy Feet 
Our grov'ling Reafon lies ! 


4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls, 


An d awfully adore : 
For the weak Pinions of our Mind 
Can frétch 2. Thought no nicre. 
Oo 
» Thy Glories infinitely rife 
Above our lab'ring Tongue ; 


Hw wond’rous Great, hohe glorious Bright, 


In 


<i 
4 
* 


gba Ebina ond Soe ee 


In vain the higheft Seraph tries, 
_ To form an equal Song. ve 
{6 In humble Notes our Faith adores 
The Great Myfterious King, = 
While Angels ftrain their nobler Pow’rs, 
And {weep th’ immortal String. ] 


is 


_LXXXVIL | Salvation. 


QAlvation ! Oh, the joyful Sound x 
 ’Tis Pleafure to our Ears ; 
A fov'reiga Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
sapere >. Cordial for our Fears, 
2 Bury’d in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell’s dark Door we lay ; 
But we arife, by Grace divine, 
To fee a heav’nly Day. 
3 Salvation ! Let the Eccho fly 
The fpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
~ Confpire to raife the Sound; 


/LXXXIX, Chiift’s Vigtory over. Satan. 


I HOfmna to our Conqu'ring King | 
The Prince of Darknels flies, 
His Troops rufh headlong down to Hell, 
Like Lightning from the Skies, 
2 There, bound in Chains, the Lions roary, 
And fright the refcu’d Sheep ; 
_ But heavy Bars confine their Pow’r 
And Malice to the Deep, 
: 3 Hofas 


See ae ee Ne ere ee eo eee aa 
ec 


Ij. : - Spiritual Songs, 


re 7 ‘ as 4 im, é = nt oe 
ofanna to our Conqu ring King, 
All hail, incarnate Love | 


To-crown thy Head above, . 

y Vict’ries and thy deathlefs Fame 
\ro’ the wide World fhall run 

d everlatting Ages fing 

he triumphs thou haft won. 


fication. 


Ow fad our ftate by nature is ! 

Our Sin, how deep it ftains ! 
Satan binds our captive Minds 
aft in his flavith chains. 


ithere’s a Voice of fov'reign Grace 
bunds from the facred Word; 
! ye difpairing Sinners come,” 
dnd truft upon the Lord. 


}Soul obeys th’ Almighty Call, 
mdrunstothis Relief; 
luld believe thy promife, Eord ; 
ip! help my unbelief, 

athe dear Fountain of thy blood, 
catnate God I fly ; 

jlet me wath my fpotted Soul 
Jom crimes of deepeft Dye. 


reigning Sins fubdue ; 
| the old Dragon from his Seat, 
Hith all his hellifh Crew, 


n thoufand Songs and Glories wait — 


Faith in’ Chrift jor Pardon and. Sand 


ich out thine Arm, Vidorious King, 


2 


€ A guilty 
i . 


ae 


So sae oy 
= 


4 


Ayn and BT 


6 Aguilty, weak, andhelplefs Worm = 

‘  Onthy kind ArmsI fall: Pacers 1) 
Be thou my Strength and Righteoufnefs, weary 
- My Jefus, and my All. b 


~~ en 
< a 

ae 

ie 


XCl. The Glory of Chrift in Heaven. 


()H, the Delights, the heay’nly Joys, |” 
"The Glories: of the Place ~ ’ 
Where Jefus fheds the btighteft Beams 

- Of his o’erflowing Grace ! 


. Sit fmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks above 


| 
2 Sweet Majefty and awful Love 3 | 
ae 

At humble Diftance bow. ) 


[3 Princes to his lmperial Name ~ ome | 
_ Bend their bright Scepters down ; “3 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow’rs rejoice 

To fee him wear the Crown. ] 


4. Archangels found his lofty Praife | 

‘Thro’ ev’ry heav nly Street, BS | 

And lay their highef€ Honours down | 
Submiffive at his Feet. 


5 Thofe foft, thofe bleffed Feet ofhis; =. | 
"That once rude Iron tore, 
High on a Throne of Light they ftand, 
And all. the Saints adore. 


6 His Head, the dear Majeftic Head, y 
That cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glory fhine, 
And circle it around, 


of te _ Spiritual Songs, “AQL 
This is the Man; the exalted’ Many 

_ Whom we unfeen adore: — 8; te 

ut when our Eyes behold his Face, Ka 

Our Hearts fhalllove him more. 


Lord how our Souls are all on Fire 

To fee thy bleft. Abode ; 

ur Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praife 
To our incarnate God ! | : 


nd while our Faith enjoys this Sight, 
We !ong to leave our Clay ; ; fee ; 
And with thy firy Chariots, Lord, ae 
To fetch our Souls away.] . ~ ei 


tl. Zhe Church faved, and her Enezmies 
difappotnted. — 


Compofed the sth of November, 1694. 


‘HOUT to the Lordy and let our Joys 
Thro’ the whole Nation run : 

e Britith Skies, refound the -Noife 
Beyond the rifing Sun. 


Thee, Mighty God, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices fing, 

And join with the celeftial Choir, 
To praife th’ Eternal King. 

Thy Pow’r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ftarry Skies 

Sits {miling at the weak Defigns 

' ‘Thine envious Foes devife. 


Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 


And, with an awful Frown, ca 
Filings 


RAY eee es Seem | 


FE RMT Re Ph SNOPES VSMC Ye Cates, 


PEM 


Tae Owe so ee ee 
ha) 4 


Flings vaftConfuon on their Plots, 


And fhakes their Babel down. 


{5 heir fecret Fires in Caverns lay, Sas 
And we the Sacrifice : . 


- But gloomy Caverns ftrove in vain 


To ‘feape all-fearching Eyes. 


6 Their dark Defgns were all reveal’d : 


__ Their Treafons all betray’d : 


 Praifeto the Lord, that broke the Snares 4 


: Their curfed Hands had laid. ] 


7 In-vain the bufy Sons of Hell 
Still new Rebellions try, 
~ Their Souls fhall pine ‘with envious Rage, 
And. vex awayy and die, 


“8 Almighty Grace defends our Land 


From their malicious Pow’r : : 
Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore, 


| XCIU. Ged all, and in all, Pial. Ixxiii. 2g. 


I M* God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call ; 
I cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou art Allin all. 


[2 Thy fhining Grace can cheer 

This Dungeon where 1 dwell : 

"Tis Paradife when thou art here ss 
If thou depart, tis Hell. 


{3° The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are! + 
"Tis Heav’n to reft in thine Embracéy 
4snd no where elfe but there. ] {4 To: 
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To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their Blifs ; 
hey fit around thy gracious Throne, 
_ And dwell where Jefus is.] 


[5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav’nly Place, . ad : 

f God his Refidence remove, ° 
Or but conceal his Face.} 


6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford ; 
0, not a Drop of real Joy, 
_ Without thy Prefence, Lord. 


7 Thou art the Sea of Love, 
Where all my Pleafures roll; 
The Circle Where my Paffions meve, 
And Center of my Soul. 


[8 To thee my Spirits fly 
With infinite Defire ; 

And yet, how far from the I lie ! 

Dear Jefus, raife me Higher. ] 


XCIV. God my only Mappine/i. 
Pfalm Ixxiii, 25. - 


Y God my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlatting All, 
[ve none but thee in Heav’n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball. 


{, What empty Things are all the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ? 
There’s nothing here deferves my Joys, 
_ ‘There’s nothing like my God, . 
K . (3 Ia 


ws In vain the bright, the burning Sua 
Scatters his feeble Light’: st 
"Tis thy fweet Beams create my Noon 5 hee 

lf thou withdraw, ‘tis Night. Bee. 


4 And whilft upon my reftlefs Bed 

—— Amongft the Shades-1 roll, 

If my Redeemer fhew his Head, 
’Tis Morning with my Soul. ] 


bali To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends, 

ae And Health and fafe abode ; 

__ Thanks to thy Name for meaner TRINES 
But they are not my God. 


‘6 How vain a Toy is glitt’ring Wealth, 
If once compar'dto ‘Thee ? 
Or what's my Safety, or my eae, 
Or all my Friends, to me ? ; 


7 Were I Poffeffor of the Earth, 
And call’d the Stars my own ; 
Without thy Graces, and thy Self, 
’ I were a Wretch undone: 


‘8 Let others ftretch their Arms like Seas, 
And grafp in all the Shore, 3 
Grant me the Vifts of thy Face, 
And I defire no mere. 


me Lock on him es they pierced and 
MOUTTe 


& JNfnite Grief ! amazing Woe ! 
Behold my bleeding Lod ; 
‘Hell and the Jews con{pire his Death, 
And ufe the Roman Sword, 


. 
: ‘ 
| 
3 


2 Oh, 
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2 Oh, the fharp Pangs of'fmarting Pain a ire: 
+i My Dear Redeenver bore, 7% 7 

When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 

_ Bis facred Body tore!-- ~~" * Fanti 2 
3 But knotty Whips, and tagged ‘Thorns, — 

: In vain do I accufe ; faced 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands, 


And the more fpiteful Jews. °° te 
4. "Twere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins, e: 
‘ His chiet Tormentors were ; oe 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail ; ie 
And Unbelief, the Spear, peo 


5 ‘Twere you that pull’d the Vengeance down 
Upon his guittlefs Head : : 

Break, break, my Heart, oh, burit mine Eyes, 

And let my Sorrows bleed. morte , 
5 Strike, mighty Grace, my, flinty Soul, 
"Till melting Waters flow, 

And deep’ Repentance drown mine Eyes 
In undiffembled Woe. 


KCVI. _Diflinguifbing Lowe : Or, Angels 
punifhed, and Man faved. . 


: Down headlong from the Native Skies 

The Rebel-Angels fell, 

And Thunder-bolts of flaming Wrath 
Purfu'd them deep to Hell. 


Down from the Top of-earthly Blifs 
| Rebellious Man was hurl’d ; 
And Jefus ftoop’d beneath the Grave, 
To reach a fmking World, 
K. 2 3 On, 


> “ae 
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: 3 Oh, Love of infinite Degrees ! 
_ + Unmeafurable Grace | 
Muft Heay’ns eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait’rous Race ? 


4. Mutt Angels fink for ever down, 
Be And burn in quenchlefs Fire ;_ 
. While God forfakes his fhining Throne, 
To raife us Wretches higher ? 
_ © § Ob, for this Love, tet Earth and Skies 
os With Hallelujah’s ring, 
And the full Choir of human Tongues 
“All Hallelujah’s fing. . 


XCVII. The fame. 


1}°ROM Heav'n the finning Angels fell 
© (4° \ And Wrath and Darknefs chain’d’e 
But Man, vile, Man, forfook his Blifs ; 
And Mercy: lifts him to a Crown. 


2 Amazing Work of Sov’reing Grace, 
That could diftinguith Rebels fo ! 
Our guilty Treafons call’d aloud 
Por everlafting Fetters too, 


3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pa 
Millions of Tongues fhall Sound thy Praife 
On the bright Hills of heav’nly Day. 


m down, 


= 


XCVIN.  Hardnefs of Heart’ complain’ d| 
of, 


‘MY Heart, How dreadful hard itis ! 
how heavy here it lies ; 


Heavy 
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Heavy and cold within my Breait, 
Juft like a rock of lee |. 


2 Sin, like a raging Tyrant fits 


_ And ev’ry Grace lies bury’d deep | i 


Upon this flinty Throne, 


Beneath this Heart of Stone. 


3, How feldom do I rife to God, 


Or tafte tha Joys above ? 
This Mountain preffes down my Faith, 
And chills my. flaming Love. 


4 When fmiling Mercy courts my Soul 


~ With all its heav’nly Charms, 
This ftubborn, this relentlefs Thing, 
Would thruft it from my Arms. 


5 Againft the Thunders of thy Word 


2 Ten thoufand Ages e’er the Skies 


- Rebellious I have ftood ; 
My Heart, it thakes not at the Wrath 
» And Terrors of.a God. 


Dear Saviour, fteep this Rock of mine 
In thine own crimfon Sea ! 
None but a Bath of Blood divine 
Can melt the Flint away. 


zs XCIX. The Book of Goa’s Decrees: 


ET the whole Race of Creatures lie 
—~ Abas’d before their God : 
Whate’er his Sov’reign Voice has form’d, 
He governs with a Nod. 


Were into Motion brought ; 
a 
sm 4% 


a 
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. All the long “Years and Worlds to come 
Stood prefent to his Thought, . 


3 There’s not a Sparrow, or & Worm, 

But’s found in hisDecrees;9 

He raifes Monarchs to their: Thrones, 
And finks them as be pleafe) Jo 6) | 


4 lf Light attends the Courfe Tun, © 
"Tis he provides thofe Rays; hee ae ae 

- And ’tis hts Hand that hides my Sun, eae 
if Darknefs clouds my Days. +h 


5 Yet I would not be much concern’d >: 
Nor vainly long to fee — 
‘The Volumes of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for mei» 


6 When he reveals the Book of Life, 
Oh, may | read my Name 
Amongft the Chofen of his Love, 
~The Foll’wers of the Lamb: ! 
Satay & os <4 
C. The | Prefence of Cari is the Lift of 


thy Soh 


i How full of Anguith is the Thought, 
: How it diftracts and tears my Heart, 
if God at laft my Sov’reign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my Soul Depart ! 


2 Lord, when J quit this earthly Stage, 
Where thall 1 fly but to thy Breaft ? 
For I have fought no other Home ; 
For Lhave Iearn’d ng other Reft, 


3 I canno: 
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3. I cannot livescon tented here, oi 

~ Without fome Glimpfes of thy Page 

And Heav'a, without thy Prefence thete,.- 

Would be a dark.and: tirefome Plastevi 

4: When carthly Cares inigrats the Day, < Vore-* 

_ And hold my Thoughts afide from thee,’ “> -* 
The fhining Hours.of: chearful Light ~~» 


t 


Are tong and tedious Years.to me. © 

§ And if no Ev'ning Vift’s paid 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, ¢ a M3 
How dull the Night ! how fad the Shade! 
Hw mournfully the Minutes roll! 


6. This Fleth.of mine might learn as foon. 
To live, yet part with all my Blood ;. 
To breathe, when vital Air is pone, » 
Or thrive and grow without my Food. 


17 Chrift is my Light, my Life, my Care, 
“My bleffed Hope, my beav'nly Prize} 
Déarer than: all my. Paflions are, 

My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Byes, 


% The Strings thar twine about my Heart, 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off ; 
But they can never, never part 
With their dear Hold of Chrift my Love. 


{9 My God! and’ cana humble Child, 
That loves thee with a Flame fo high,, 
Be ever from thy Face exil’d; 

| Without the Pity of thine Eye ? 


10 Impoffible ! For thine own Hands 
Have ty’'d my Heart fo fait to thee, 
And in thy Book the Promife ftands, 


That where thou art, thy Friends mutt be. J 
K. 4, CI.. The- 
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Cl. The World’s Three chief Temptations. — 


X Yes in the Light of Faith divine 
We look on Things below, 
Honour, and Gold, and fenfual Joy, 
How vain and dang’rous too J 


(2 Honour’s a Puff of. noify Breath ; 
Yet Men expofe their Blood, 
And venture everlafting Death, 
To gain that airy Good, 


3 Whil& others ftarve the nobler Mind, 
And feed on fhining Duft ; > © 
~ They rob the Serpent of his F ‘ood, 
T indulge a fordid Luft. ] 


4 The Pleafures that allure our Senfe 
Are dang’rous Snares to Souls ; 
There’s but a Drop of flatt’ring Sweet, 
And dath’d with bitter Bowls. 


5 God is mine All-fufficient Good, 
\ My Portion and my Choice, 
In him my vaft Defires are fill’d, 
~ And alt my Pow’rs rejoice, 


1 


6 In vain the World accofts my Ear, 
And. tempts my Heart anew ; 
I cannot buy your Blifs fo dear, 
Nor part with Heay’n for you. 


Cll. 4 Happy Refurreétion. 


I N°: I'll repine at Death no more, 
But, with a chearful Gafp refign 

To the cold Dungeons of the Grave 
Thefe dying, with’ring Limbs of mire. 


2 ket 


eae 3 
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> Let Worms devour my wafting Fleth, ees 


‘And crumble all my Bones to duft, 

_ My God fhall raife my Frame anew, 

_ At the Revival of the Ju. > 
‘Break, facred Morning, thro’ the Skies, 
‘Bring that delightful, dreadful Day, » 
Cut fhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come, 
Thy ling’ring Wheels, how long they ftay. 


4 Our weary Spirits faint, to fee 

The Light of thy returning Face 

And here the Language of thofe Lips 
Where God has thed his richeft Grace.] 


[5 Hafte then upon the Wings of Love, 
Rouze all the pious fleeping Clay: 
That we may join in heav’nly Joys 
And fing the triumph of the Day: 


Cll. Chrift ’s Commiffion.John iii. ver. 
16, 17. 


COME, happy Souls, approach your God: 
with new melodious Songs ; 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tomgues, 


2 $o ftrange, fo boundlefs was the Love 
That pity’d dying’ Men, 
The lather fent kis equal Son 
To give them Life again.. 
3, Thy Hands, dear Jefus, were not arm’d,. 
With a revenging Rod, 
No hard;Commiffion to Perform 
The Vengeance of a God, 


5 


A But. 


PERS iy EE pe aE or aE Sp 
Dee 


4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, re 
And Wrath forfook the Throne, © * 

When Chrift. on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


§ Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; 
Truft in the mighty Saviour’s Name 

~ And you fhall never die, . 


a 6. See, deareft: Lord, our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer’d Grace ;. 


We blefs the great Redeemer’s Love, . 
/ And give the- Father Praife, 


ix 


wy 


CIV <5 nei ime: 


PAT Rie your triumphant:Songs. 

i ~ To an immortal Tune, | 

- Let the wide Earth refound the Deeds . 
Celeftial Grace has done. . 


2 Sing how Eternal Love ~ 

Its chief Beloved chofe, = 
_ ‘And bid him raife our wretched Race. ° 
From their Aby{s of Woes, 


3, His Hand‘no Thunder bears, 

Nor Terror cloaths his Brow ; - 
' No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls - 
To fiercer Flames below. 


4 "Twas Mercy fill’d the Throne, . 
~ —. And Wrath ftood flent by, 

- When Chrift was fent with Pardons down, 
To Rebels doom’d to die, 


t 


_gsNowy, 
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‘5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
‘Let hopelefs Sorrow ceafe ; 
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
And take the offer’d Peace. ; 


6 Lord, we obey thy Call ; 
~ We lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thouhaft brought, 
And love and praife thy Name. 


GV. Repentance flowing from the 
of Ged. . 


> a ne are we Wretches yet alive ? 
And do we yet rebel ?» 
- ’Tis boundlefs, ’tis amazing Love, 
That bears‘us up: from Hell ! 
2-The burden of our weighty Guilt 
Would fink us down to Flames, 
And threat’ning Vengeance rolls above. 
To cruth our feeble Frames. * 


3 Almighty Goodnefs cries; Forbear ; 
And st¢ait the Thunder ftays : 
And dare we now provoke his: Wrath, » 
And weary out his Grace f" 


4:Lord, we have long abus’d thy Love; . 
Too long indulg’d our Sin, 
Our aching Hearts. e’en bleed, to fee. 
What Rebels: we have been. 


5 No more, ye Lufts, fhall ye command, . 
No more will we obey ; 


Patience 


Stretch out, O God, thy conqu’ring Hand, - 


And drive thy Foes away. 


CYL: Repentane® & 
7 
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CVI. Repentance at the Crofi. ae 


ey O if my Soul was form’d for Woe, 

3 ‘How would I vent my Sighs ! 

Repentance fhould like Rivers flow: 
From both my ftreaming Eyes. 


2 ’Twas for my Sins, my deareft Lord 
. Hung on the curfed Tree, 
And groan’d away a dying Life 
- For thee, my Soul, for thee. 


3 Ob, how I hate thofe Lufts of mine 

That crucify'd my God, ' 
».. .Thofe Sins that peirc’d and nail’d his Plefte 
Jae Faft to the fatal Wood. 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die, 
My Heart has fo decreed ; 

Nor will I fpare the guilty Things 
That madezny Saviour bleed. 


s Whilft with a-melting broken Heart 
My murder’d Lord I view, 
VM raife Revenge againft my Sins,, 
And flay the Murd’rers too. 


it 


— CVIL Lhe everlafting Abfence of God ia» 
tolerable. é 

fy “THAT awhil Day will furely come, 

io Th’ appointed Hour makes hafte,, 


Wher I muft ftand before my Judge; 
And pafs the folemn. Teft.. 


2 Thou 


ree eee not ~ oF or poe : 
mie. - Spiritual Sengs. 


* Thou lovely Chiefrof all my Joys, 
| hou Sov’ reign of my’Hearr, 
How could I bear to hear the Voice 
Pronounce the Sound, Depart ? 


£ 3 The Thunder of that difmal Word 
Would fo torment my Lar, 
’Twould tear my Soul afunder, Lord,, 
With moft tormenting Fear.] .., 
f4 What, to be banifh’d for my Life, 
4 And yet forbid to die? 
_ To linger in eternal Pain,. 
* Yet Death. for, ever fly ? 


5 Oh! wretched State of deep Defpair, 
To fee my God. remove, é 
And fix my doleful Station where 
1 muft pot tafte his Love. 


6 Jefus, I throw my Arms around ©” 
And hang upon thy Breaft ; 
Without a gracious Smile from thee, 
My Spirit cannot reft. 


4 Oh | tell me that my worthlefs Name 
Is graven on thy Hands, 
Shew me fome Promife, in thy Book, 
Where my Salvation fands, 


3 Give me one kind, affuring Word, 
To fnk my Fears again, 
And chearfully my Soul fhall wait 
klere threefcore Years and. ten. 


CVHL. Accefs: 
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CVIIL, — Adcefs to the Throne of Grace by a 
i ’ Mediator, 0 : 
BST} COME: let us lift our joyful Eyes. 

_ “4 Up-to-the Courts above, a 
And {mile to fee our Father there. 

Upon a Throne of Love... 


. 2. Once ’twas a Seat of dreadful W rath, , 

' ,. And fhot devouring Flame ; ; 

Our God appear’d caonfuming Fire, . 
And Vengeance was his Name. 


3.Rich were the Drops of Jéfus’ Blood 
That calm’d his frowning Face, « 

That {prinkled o'er the burning Throne, , 
And turn’d the Wrath te Grace. 


4. Now we-may bow before his Feet, - 

|. And venture near the Lord ; 

~. No fi'ry Cherub guards, his Seat, 
Nor double flaming Sword. 


- 5. Thé peaceful Gates of heav'tily Blifs- 

: Are open'd by the Soa ; 

High let us raife our Notes.of Praife, . 
And reach th’ Almighty Throne. 

BG To thee ten thoufand Thanks we bring, , 

Great Advocate on high ; 

And Glory to th’ Eternal King 

Ss That lays his Fury by. 


a CIX. The Darknefs of Providences 
‘ 11] ORD, we adore thy vaft Defigns, 
t Th’ obfcure. Abyfs: of. Providence, , 


Too 


ES a Es Ponte ied, eaaecas 
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Too deep to found with mortal Lines, . 
Too dark to view with feeble Senfe. . 


2, Now thou array’ft-thine awful !'ace 
In angry. Frowns, without a Smile : 


We, thro’ the Cloud, believe thy Grace; , 


—Secure.of thy Compaffion fill. 


3 Thro’ Seas. and» Storms of deep Diftrefs, 


We fail by Paith, and not by Sight ; 
_ Faith guides us in the Wildernefs, , > 
Thro’ all:the Briars, and the Night. 


4. Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod 
Refolve to fcourge us heré below, 
Still we muft lean upon our God, 


Thine Arm fhall bear us fafely through: 


CX. Triumph. over. Death, in. hope 
Refurreciion. 
1 ANP muft this Body die ? ss 
This mortal Frame decay ?* 
And muft thefe ative Limbs of mine. 
Lie mould’ring in the Clay ? 
2 Corruption, Earth, and Worms, 
Shall but refine this Fleth, 
"Till my triumphant Spirit comes, , 
| To put it on afreth: 
“ 3-God my Redeemer lives, . 
’ And often from the Skies 
Liooks down, and watches all my Dutt? , 
"Til he. fhall bid it. rife. 


 4yAsray’d in glorious Grace 


Shall thefe vile Bodies fhine, . 
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And ! 


ae ee 


> And ev'ry — and’ey" ry Fac, Pes 
~~ Look heav’ nly and diving? © = el 


_ § Thefe lively Hopeswe owe 
To Jefus’ dying Love ; 


3 - We would adore his Grace below, 


And fing his Pow’r above.. 


6 Dear Lord, aecept-the Praife 
Of thefe our humble Songs, : 

"Till Tunes of nobler Sound weraife ie 
With our immortal Tongues, ae @ 


CX).  Thenkfgiving fir Vietory : Or, God's 


Daminia, and our Deliverance, 


rt Ln réjoice, and Judali fing,. 
The Lord -atfumes his: Throne“ 
Let Britain own the heav’nly King,. 
And make his. Glories known. 


2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Prous 
From their high Seats are hurl’d ; 
Jehovah rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders thro’ the World. 


3, He reigns upon th’ eternal Hill,. 
Diftributes mortal Crowns. ; 
Empires are fx’d beneath his Smiles,. 
And totter at his Frowns. 


_ & Natives that rule the Ocean wide, . 
Are vanquith’d by his Breath, 
And Legions, arm'd with Pow'r and Pride,. 
‘Defcend to wat’ry Death. 


} ; eS ot See 
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Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 

 Tovex our happy Land; 
Jehovah’s Nameis our Defence,. 

” Our Buckler is his Hand, 


6 Long may the King, our Sov’reign live, 
To rule us by his Word ; 
And all the Honours he can give, 
_ Be offer'd to the Lord.] 


XII. Angels miniffring to Chrift and 
, Saints. 


. 
EAT God! to what a glorious Height 
Haft thou advane’d the Lord thy Son ? 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne. _ 


Before his Feet thine Armies wait, 

And f{wift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his Affairs, of State - 

‘In Works of Vengeance, and of Love. 


His Orders run through all the Hofts, 
Legions defcend at his Command, 

To fhield and guard the Britith Coafts, 
When foreign Rage invades our Land, 


4 Now they are fent to guide our Feet 
Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 
Thro’ all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly Road. 
Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou fhalt bid me rife, and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down, 

Safe. to condutt my Spirit home. 


sas 


‘e 
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| ERNE The fame 


pH Majetty of Solimony<i iio sO 
How-glorious to behold a 

The Servanits Waiting round his Throne,, . 
The lv ry and the Gold | 


2 But, mighty God! | thy Palace hicks 
Ww ith far fuperior Beams ; 

~ Thine. Angel Gasasds.as fwafe as Winds, <2 Of 
Tay Minifters are Flames. i 


[ 2 Soon as thihe only Son had inade 
His Entrance on the Earth, — 
A thining Arty downward fled, 
To celebraré his Birth. 


4 And, when opprefs’d with Pais and Fea, 
On the cold-Grotnd:-he lies, 
Behold, aheav nly Form appears, 
T’ allay‘his Agonies. }; 


5 Now to the’ Hands of Chrift, our King, . 
Are all their Legions giv'n ; < 
They wait upon his Saints, and bring 
’ His chofen Heirs to Heav’n. 


6. Pleafure and Praife run through their Hoft;, 
To fee a Sinner turn ; 
‘Then Satan has a Captive loft, ; } 
And Chrift a Subjeét born. 
7 But there’san Hour of brighter Joy,, 
When he his Angels fends 


Obftinate Rebels to deftroy ; 
And gather in his Friends, : 


3 Oh! 
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Por | could 4. pi withoura Doubt, 

There fhall my Soul be found, 
- Then Jet. the Great Arch- Angel fhout,, 

And the laft Trumpet Sound. 


XIV. Chrift’s Death, Viewty aut ‘Do. 


minion. 


1 I Site my Saviour’s wond’rous Death ; 
He conquer’d when he fell : 
’Tis finith’d, faid his dying Bréath, 
And fhook the Gates of Hell, 


2 "Tis finith’d, our Emanuel cries, 
The dreadful Work is done ; 
Hence fhall this Soy’reign Throne atife, 
His Kingdom.i is begun. 
3, His Crofs a fure Foundation laid 
yor Glory and Renown, 
When thro’ the Regions of the Dead. 
He pafs’d ‘to reach the Crown. 


4 Exalted at his Fath xer’s Side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To Heav’ n and Hell his ee divide 
The Vengeance or Rew ard, 


g The Saints, from his propitious Eye,. 
Await their feveral Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darknefs fly 
The Terror of his Frowns. 


CXV, God 


; Hymns ana =f Ik. 
CXV. God the Avenger of bis Saints ; or, His) 
rs Kingdom Supreme . 
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1 EVIGH as the Heav’ns above the Ground, . 
Reigns the Creator, God ; = EAN 
Wide as the whole Creation’s Bound, — 
Extends his awful Rod, 
2 Let Princes of exalted State | 
To him afcribe their Crown, : 
Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caft their Glories down. 


3 Know that his Kingdom is fupreme, 

-_ __ Your lofty Thoughts are vain ; 

~ He call§ you Gods, that awful Name, 3 
But ye muft die like Men. - “3 


4 Then jet the Sov'reigns of the Globe 

Not dare to vex the Jutt ; 

He puts on Vengeance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duft, 


5 Ye Judgesof the Earth, be wife, 
And think of Heav’n with Fear . 

The meaneft Saint that you defpife 
Has an Avenger there, 


XVI, Mercies and Thanks. 


t How can Tfink with fuch a°Prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears, the Harth’s huge Pillars up, 
And fpreads the Heav’ns abroad ? 


2 How can I die while Jefus lives, 
Who rofe and left the Dead ? 
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Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 


3 All that I am, and all [ have, 
Shall be for ever thine ; 

Whate’er my Duty bids me give, 
My chearful Hands refign. 


Yet if I might make fome Referve 

_ And Duty didnot call, — 

I love my God with Zeal fo great, 
That I fhould give him All, 


a 


XVIN Living anddying with God Pre- 


Sent. 


| Cannot bear thine Abfence, Lord, 
My Life expires if thou depart ; 

Be thou my Heart, itill near my God, 

And thou, my God, be near-my Heart. 


I was not born for Earth and Sin 

Nor can [ live on Things fo vile ; 

Yet I would ftay my Father's Time, 
And Hope and wait for Heav’n a while. 


Then, deareft Lord, in thine embrace 

Let me refign my fleeting breath, 

And, with a Smile upon my Face, ‘ 
Pafs the important Hour of Death, 


AVI. The Priefhood cf Chrift. 


LOOD has a Voice to peirce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Able cries : A 
But 
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= Speaks Peace as loud from ey ty ‘Vein. . ree" 
2 Pardon and Peace from God on high ; 
Behold, he lays his Vengeance by ; 

And Rebels that deferve his Sword, 
Become the Fav rites ef the Lord. 


3 To Jefus let our Praifes rife, 
Who gave his Life a Sacritice 5 
Now he appears before his God, 
And, for our Pardon, - pleads ee Blood. - r 


CXIX. The Holy Kalen: 


x ADEN with Guilt, and full -of Fears, ae 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a Glimpfe of Hope appears, - 
But in thy written Word, 
2 The Volume of. my Father's Grace 
Does all my Grief aflw dge 3 
~ Here I behold my Saviours face 
Almoft. in ev'ry ‘Page. 


[ 3 This is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown, 
That Merchant is divinely wife, 

Who makes the Pearl his own. 
4. Here confecrated Water flows, 
To — my Thirft of Sin ; 


Fere the fair free of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein, | 


§ This isthe Judge that ends the Strife 
Where Wit. and Reafon faél ; 


My 
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My Guide'to everlafting Life, ©. ° >) S: 
Thro’ all this gloomy Vale... 
‘6 Oh, -may thy-Counfels, mighty God, fi 
- My roving Feet command 5 3 
Nor | forfake the happy Road | | 
 Thatleads to thy right Hand. 


CXX. The Law and Gofpel joined in Scrip- 


ture, 


a7[ HE Luord declares his Will, -_, 

And keeps the World in Awe; - 
Amid the Smoke-on Sion’s Hill, 
on Breaks out his fry Law. 


2 The Lord revéals his Face, : j 
_ And, fmiling from above, 
Sends down the Gofpel of his Grace, 
Th’ Epiftles of his Love. 


3, Thefe facred Words impart 
Qur Maker’s juft. Commands ; 
The Pity of his melting Heart, 
And Vengeance of his Hands. 


{4 Hence we awake our Fear, 
We draw our Comforts hence ; 
The Arms of Grace are treafur'd here 5 
And Armour of Defence. 


5 We learn Chrift crucify’d, 
And here behold his Blood ; 
All Arts and Knwoledge is befide 
Will do us little Goad. ] 


6 We read the heav’nly Word, 
We take the offer'd Grace 
Obey 


oe ee ee ee & 
a ae a 


ie 
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‘Obey the Statutes of the Lord, §. 
. . And truft his Promifes. » e 


9 In vain fhall Satan. rage 

: Againft a Book divine, 

_ Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Radel’ 
Where Beams of oa thine. 


-- CXXI. The Law and Gofpel diftinguiftd. 


“| | ‘HE Law commands and makes us know, ~ 
i What Duties to our God we owe ; 3 


But ‘tis the Gofpel muft reveal q 
Where lies our Strength to do his Will, i 
2 The Law difcovers Guilt and Sin, , 


And fhews how vile our Hearts have been : 
- Only the Gofpel can exprefs 
Forgiving Love, and cleanfing Grace. 


3 What Curfes doth the Law denounce 
Againft the Man that fails but once ? 
But, in the Gofpel Chrift appears - 
Pard’ning the Guilt of num'rous Years. 


4 My Soul no more attempt todraw ~ 

_- Thy Life and Comforts from the Law ; 
Fly to the Hope the Gofpel gives : 

‘The Man that trufts the Promife, lives. 


CXXII. Retirement and Meditation. 


M* God, permit me not to be 
A Stranger to myfelf and Thee ; 
Amidft a thoufand Thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheit Love. wh 
2 f 
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Why fhould my Paffions mix with , Earth, 
And thus debafe my heay nly Birth? 
Why fhould I cleave to Thin gs pain 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 


Call me away from Flefh and Senfe, 

One Sov reign Word can draw me thence $_ 

1 would obey the Voice divine, ez 
And all inferior Joys refign. 


Be Earth, with all her Scenes, withdrawn 3 
Let Noife, and Vanity be gone ; 

In fecret filence of the Mind, 

ey Heay'n, and there my God, I find. 


XI The Benefit of publick Ordi- 


nances. 7 


“AWAY from ev’ry mortal Care; 
Away from Earth, our Soulsr etreat Lee, 
We leavethis worthlefs World afar, 
And wait and worfhip near thy Seat. 


Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We fee thy Feet, and we adore; 

We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 

And learn the Wonders of thy Pow’r. 


» While here our various Wants we mourn, 
' United Groans afcend on high ; 

And Prayer bears a quick Return 

Of Bleffings in Variety. 


a If Satan rage, and Sin grow ftrong, 

Here we receive fome chearing Word 5 

We gird the Gofpel Armour on, 

To fight the Battles of the Lord, ; 
L 5 Or 
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Or if our f{pirit. see and dies: 

*.(Our Confcience gual’d with inward Stings) 
Here doth the righteous Sun arife, 

With healing Beams beneath his Wings. ] 


‘6 Father ! my Soul would ftill abide 
Within thy'Temple, near thy fide : 
But if my Feet muft hence depart, 
Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. 


CXXILV. Moses, AARON, and Josnva. . 
a7 VS not she Law of Ten Gomnnnts : 
- On holy Sinai giv’n, - 
Or fent to Men by Mofes’ Hands, a 
“Can bring us fafe to Heav’n. ae) 


2 Tis not the Blood which Aaron fpilt, x 

Nor Smoak of fweeteft Smell, > = 

~ Can buy a Parden for our Guilt, 
Or fave our Souls from Hell. 


. 3 Aaron the Prieft refigns his Breath, 
4 At God’s immediate Will ; 
And in the Defart yields to Death, 
Upon th’ appointed Hill. 


4. And thus, on Jordan’s yonder Side 
The Tribes of Ifr’el ftand, 
While Mofes bow’d his head and dy’d 
Short of the Promis’d Land. 


§ Ifrel rejoice, now * Jofhua leads, 
Re'll bring your Tribes to reft ; 
So far the Saviour’s Name coats 
The Ruler and the Prieft. 


Sap ofhua the faine. a0 Jel , and fignifies a Saviout 
CXXV. Fai: 
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RRV Faithvand Repentance, wesc ind 


_ Lmpenitence. 


pm and immortal Joys aregivn 
To Souls that mourn the Sins they’ve done ; 5 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav’ ny 

_ By Faith'in God’s eternal Son, 


Ai elie. i eis 


Woe.to the Wretch that never felt. at 
The inward Pangsof pious Grief, fi : 
But adds to all his crying Guilt 

The ftubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 

© Under the Wraith of God he lies : 
He feats the Curfe on his own Head, 
“And with a double Vengeance dies. 


CXXV!. God glorified inthe Gofpel. 


HE Lord, defcending from above, 
Invites his Children near ; 
“While Pow’r and Truth, and boundlefs Loye 
Difplay their Glories here. 


Here, in the Gofpel’s wond'rous Frame, © Z 
Brefh Wifdom we purfue ; _ é 

A thoufand Angels learn thy Name, = 
Beyond whate’er they knew. 


Thy Name is writ in faireft Lines, 
Thy wonders bere we trace ; 

Wifdom thro’ all the Myft’ry ‘fhines, 
And thines in Jefus’ Face, 


tes Z 4 The 


4 The thaw’ its beft Obedience’ owes be 
~ To our incarnate, God’; 
And thy rev enging Juitice tho w 
Its ifenours in his Blocd. 


= x But ftill the Luftre of thy Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts employs, 
~ Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays, 
And more exalts our Joys. — Hi 


CXXVII. Circumeifion and Baptijm. 
{ VVritten only for thofe who praétife the Baptil 
of Infants. ) ; } 


t as did-the Sons m3 Aprahin pafs 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace ; 
The young Difciples bore the Yoke, 
°*Till Chrift the painful Bondage broke. 


2 Byjmilder “Ways doth Jefus prove 
His Father’s Cov’nant; and his Love’; 
He feals to Saints his glorious Grace 
And not forbids their Infant- Race, 


3 Their Seed is {prinkled with his Blood, 
Their Children fet a- part for God ; 

~ His Spirit on their Off fpring hed, 
Like Water pour’d upon the Head. 


A Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice. 
In this large Covenant rejoice 5 

’ Young Children, in their early Days, 
Shall give the God of Abrah’m Praife, 


CXXVII 
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CXXVIT, Corrupt Nature from, “Adams: 2 ; 


Lele'd with the Joys “e Innocence, 3 
Adam our Father ‘ftood, aspera 

?T iil he debas’d his Soul to Sante, Sti aes Le 
And eat th’ unlawful Food. ae tee plat 0 Bea 


Now we are’born a fenfual Race, 

To tnmful Joys inclin’d ; 
Reafon has loft its native Place, 
-. And Flefh imflaves the Mind. 


; White Fleth, and Senfe, and Paffion ites: 
Sin is the fweeteft Gadd: 

We fancy Mufick in our Chains, 

-. And fo forget:thé Load. 


. Great God ! renew our ruin’d Frame, 
Our broken Pow’rs reftore, 
Infpire us with a heav’nly Flame, 
And Flefh fhall reign no more. 7 


> Eternal Spirit ! write thy Law 
Upon our inward Parts, 
And let the fecond Adam draw 
His Image on, our Hearts. : 


CXXIX. VVe walk by Faith, not by Sight. 


wap by the Faith of Joys to come 
We walk thro’ Defarts dark as Night, 
"Till we arrive at Heav’n our Home, 
Faith is our Guide, and Iaith our Light. 


. The Want of Sight the well fupplies, 


She makes the Pearly Gates appear ; 
las, Bar 
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‘Far into diftant Worlds the pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near. 


3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro’, - 
While Faith infpires a heav'nly Ray, 
Though Lions roar, and Tempeft blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. 


4 So Abrah’m by divine Command, 
Left his own Houfe to walk with God ; 
His Faith beheld the promis’d Land, 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 


CXXX. The New Crealion: 


1 oe a Sie while God’s exalted Son 
Doth his own Glories thew’ : 
Behold I fit upon my Throne, 
Creating all Things new. 


2 Nature and Sin are pafs’d away, 
And the old Adam dies ; 
My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
See the new World arife. 


3 Vil be a Sun of Righteoufnefs 
To the new Geav'ns J make ; 
None but the New-born Heirs of Gracé 
My Glories fhall partake, 
\ 4 Mighty Redeemer ! fet me free 
Brom my old State of Sin ; 
Oh, make my Soul alive to thee, 
Creaté new Pow’rs within : 


‘5 Renew mine Eves, and form ming Ears, 
. And mould my Heart afreth ; 
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Give me new “Pafions, Joys, and Fears, 
_ And turn the Stone to Fleth. 


F ar fromthe Regions of the Dead, 

_ From Sin, and Earth, and Hell ; 

In the new World that Grace has made, 
I would forever dwell. 


| 
XXXI. The Bxxtellincy of the Chriftian 
Religion. . He, 
Lite everlafting Glories crown 
Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lord ; Me 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, _ 
And writ the Ble dings in thy Word, 


b What if we trace the Globe around, 
And fearch from Britain to Japan, 
There fhall be n> Religion found» 

So jutt to God, fo fafe for Man, ] 


In vain the trembling Confcience feeks 
Some folid Ground to reft upon ; 
With long Defpair the Spirit breaks, 
"Till we apply to Chrift alone. 


How well thy bleffed Truths agree! 

How wife and holy thy Commands ! 
Thy Promifes, how firm they be ! ! 

How firm our Hope and Comfort ftands ! 


- Not the feign’d Fields of Heath’nith Blifs 
Could raife fush Pleafures in the Mind ; 
Wor does the Turkith Paradife 
Pretend to Joys fo well refin’d. ] 


Should all the Forms that Men devife 


Affault my Faith with treach’rous Art, 
L 4 Id 
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said call them Tani and Lies, — 
And bind the Gofpel to my Heart. 


CCR Moat he Offices of. Chrift. 


a 3 WE blefs the Prophet of the Lord, a 
That comes with, Truth and Grace; 
Jefus, thy Spirit -and thy Word : 
Shall lead us in thy “Ways. 


perce We rev’rence our High-Priett above, 
‘Who offer’d up his Blood ; 

_ And lives to carry on his Loy e, 
By pleading with our God. 


£33 We honour our exalted King ; 

How fweet are his. Commands ! i 

He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin, 
By his Almighty Hands. 

4 Hofanna to his glorious Name, 

Who faves by diffrent Ways, 

His Mercies lay a fov’reign Claim 
To our immortal Praife. 


CXXXIII. The Operations of the Hos 
: Spirit. ; 


1 ERNE Spirit ! we confefs, 
And fing the Wonders of thy Grace ; 
Thy Pow’r conveys our Bleffings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten’d by thine heav’nly Ray, 
Our Shades and Darknefs tutn to Day ; 
Thine inware Teachings make us know 
_ Our Danger, and our ‘Refuge too. 
3 Thy 


3 Thy Pow’r ‘and Glory won within, 


Doth our imperious Lufts fubdue, 
- And forms our wretched Hearts anew, 


4 The Troubled Confcience knows thy Voic 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys 3 
Tky Words allay the ftormy Wind, 

And calm. the Surges of the Mind. 


CXXXIV. Circumecifion Abslifped. 


: oie Poanite was divinely fen. 
Extenfive was the Grace ; 
I will the God of Abrah’ m be, 
And of his num’rous Race, 


2 He faid, and with a bloody Seal 
Confirm’d the Words he fpoke ; 
Long did the Sons of Abralr'm feel 
The fharp and painful Yoke. — 


3 “Till God’s own Son, defcending low, 
Gave his own flefh to bleed ; 
And Gentiles taite the Bleflings now, 
Irom the hard Bondage freed. 


4 The God of Abrah’m claims our Praife, 
fk Promifes endure ; 
And Chrift the Lord, in gentler. Ways, 
Makes the Salvation fure, 


CXXXV.. Types and Prophecies of 


Chrift, 


i. ea} the Woman’s promis’d Seed, . 
dehold the Great Meffiah come. ; 


L 5. 


And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin; 
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Behold, 
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~ Behold the Prophers all ee 
To give him the fuperior Room. 


_ 2 Abrah’m the Saint rejoic’d : f old 
~ When Vifions of the Lord he faw ; 
Mofes, the Man of God, eek 
_ This great, Fulfiller of his Law. 


3, The Types bore Witnefs to his Name, + 
‘Obtain’d their chief Defign and ceas’d ; 
The Incenfe, andthe bleeding Lamb, ~ 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieit, 


4 Prediétions in Abundance meet, 
To join their Bleffings on his Head ; 
Jefus, we worfhip at thy Feet, 
_ And Nations own the promis'd Seed. 


= CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth - 


Caritt. 
E oe King of Glory fends his Son 


To make his Entrance on this Earth ; 
Behold, the Midnight bright as Noon, — 
And heav’nly Hofts declare his Birth] _ 


z About the young Redeemer’s Head 
What. Wonders and what Glories meet ! 
An unknown Star arofe, and led 
The Eaftern Sages to his. Feet. 


3 Simeon and Anna both confpire 
The Infant Saviour to proclaim ; 
Inward they felt the facred Fire, 


And blefs’d. the Babe, and own’d his Name, 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blafpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with Scorn ; 
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Our Souls adore th’ eternal God 
Who condefcended to he born. + 

CXXXVIL Miracles in the Life, le 

and Refurrettion of Chrift, - 


ae OLD the Blind their Sight receive ; 
Behold, the Dead awake, and live ! 
The Dumb fpeak Wonders ! and the Lame 
Leap like the Hart, and blefs his Name : 


2 Thus doth th’ Eternal Spirit own 
And feal the Miffion of his Son ; 

The Father vindicates his Caufe, 

_ While he hangs bleeding on the Crofs. 


He dies ; the Heay’ns in Mourning ftood ; 
He rifes, and appears a God : 

Behold the Lord afcending high, 

No more to bleed, no more_to die, 


Hence and foreyer from my Heart 
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart ; 
And to thofe Hands my Soul. refign; 
Whick, bear Credentials fo divine. 


SX XX VIM. The Power of the Go/pel. 


HIS is the Word of Truth and Love, 
Sent to the Nations from above; 

' Jehovah here refolves to fhew . 

What his Almighty Grace can do. 


» This Remedy did Wifdom find, 
To Heal Diteafes of the Mind ; 
This fov’reign Balm, whofe Virtues can: 


Reftore the ruin’d Creature, Man;. 
: 3. The: 
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3 The Gofpel bids the Dead revive, 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live : 
Dry Bones are rais’d, and cloath’d afreth, 
. And Hearts of Stone are turn’d to flefh. 


{ 4 Where Satan reign’d in Shades of Night, 
The Gofpel ftrikes a heav’nly Light ;_ 
Our Lufts its wond’rous Pow’r controuls,: 
And calms the Rage of angry Souls. ] 


[ 5 Lions and Beafts of favage Name © 
Put on the Nature of the Lamb ; 
While the wide World efteems it ftrange, 
‘Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change. } 


& May but this Grace my Soul renew, 
Let Sinners-gaze and hate me teo ; 
The Word that faves me does engage 
A fure Defence from all their Rage. 


CXXXIX. The Example of Chritt 


Ft M* dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
<a Tread my Duty in thy Word: 
But in thy Life the Law appears, 
Drawn out in living Characters. 


2 Such was thy Truth, and fuch thy Zeal, 
Such Def’rence to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Meeknefs fo divine, 

1 would tranfcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold Mountains, and the Midnight Air, 
Witnefs’d the Fervour of thy Pray’r ; 
The Defart thy Temptations knew, 

~ Thy Conflict, and thy Vict’ry too, 
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Be thou my Pattern; make me bear - 
More of thy gracious Image here; _ 
‘Then God, the Judge, fhall own my Name 
-Amongft the Foll’wers ot the Lamb. 


4 


ait 


XL. The Examples of Chrift and the ; 


Satnts. 


IVE me the Wings of Faith, to rife 
Within the Veil, and «fee 

The Saints above, how great their Joys. ;. 
_. How bright their glories be! , 


‘Once they were mourning here below, 
_ And wet their Couch with Tears ;: 
They wreftle hard, as we donow, 
With Sins, and Doubts, and. Fears. 


I afk them whence their Vitt'ry came ? 
They, with united Breath, 

Afcribe their Conqueft to the Lamb ;. 
Their Triumph, to. his Death. 


They mark’d the Footfteps that he trod, 
(his Zeal infpir’d their Breaft ): 

And, following their incarnate God, . 
Poffefs'd the promis’d Reft. 


Our glorious Leader claims our Praife, ° 
For his own Pattern giv'n, 

While the long Cloud of Witneffes 
Shew the fame Path to Heay’n. 


: CXL. Fail: 
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CXLI.° Faith affifed by Senfes or, Preaching 
Bape wens the Lord's Supper. a | 

I MY Saviour God, my Sov’reign Prince, 
Reigns far above the Skies ! Sees al 


But brings his Graces down to Senfe, 
And helps my Faith to rife. 


2 My Eyes and Ears fhall blefs his Name, 
‘They read and hear his Word : 
My Touch and Tafte thall do the fame, 
‘When they receive the Lord. 


3 Baptifmal Water is defign'd 
To feal his cleanfng Grace, 
While at his Feaft-of Bread and Wine 
He gives his Saints a Place : , 


4 But not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Flefh fo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his Blood © ~~ 
He'll wath my Soul from Sin, ~ 


5 Not choiceft Meats, nor nobleft Wines, 
So much my Heart refreth, 
As when my Faith goes through the Signs, 
And feeds. upon his Fleth.. 


6 I love the Lord, that: ftoops fo low, 
To give his Word a Seal : 

; But the rich Grace his Hands beftow, 
Exceeds the Figures ftill.. 


EXLU. Fail 


II. ee. Spiritual Seg. Uh pene ae ts 
‘CXLI. Euih i Chri our Sacrifice 


TOT all the Blood of Beafts, 

+™ On Jewith Altsrs flain, ! 
Id give the guilty Confeience ‘Peace, 

~ Or wath away the Stain. - 


2 But Chrift, the heav’ nly Lamb, anaes, 
Takes all our Sins away ; 

Sacrifice of nobler Name 

‘ And richer Blood than they. 


3 My Faith would : day her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 
hile like a penitent I ftand, 
And there confefs my Sin. 


4 My Soul looks back to fee 

The Burdens thou didft bear, 
hen hanging en the curfed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To fee the Curfe remove ; 

é blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice, ° 
And fing his bleeding Love. 


CXLIN. Fish and Spirit. ; 


"HAT diff’rent Pow’rs of Grace and Sin 
Attend our Mortal State ? 

I hate the Thoughts that work within, 

' And do the Works Lhate. 


Now | complain, and groan, and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign: 
Now raife my Song of Triumph high, 
Yor Grace prevails again. 3 So 


oy So Datkacls ae with ae Tae ae 
Ria eal perfect Day arife ; 
Water and Fire maintain the Fight. 
Until the weaker dies, 


4 Thus will the Flefh and Spirit firive,. 
And vex.and break my Peace ; 
But I fhall quit this mortal Life, 
- And Sin forever ceafe. 


_CXLIV. The Effisfion of the Spirit < 
The Succefs of the Gofpel. 


i Cer was the Day, the Joy was reat, 
When the divine tee met ; 

Whilft on their Heads the Spirit ome : 

And fat. like Tongues of cloven Flame.: ~~ 


2 What Gitts, what. Mirac“es he gave ! 
And Pow’r to give, and Pow’r to fave!» ~~ 
Furnifh’d their "Tongues with wond’rous Wore 
Inftead of Shields, and Spears and Swords. 


3 Thus arm’d, he fent the Champions forth, 
- From Eaft: to Wek, from South to North ; 
- Go, and affert your Saviour’s. Caufe ; 
Go, fpread the Mift’ry of his Crofs, 


4 Thefe Weapons of the holy War, 
Of what Almighty Force they are,. 
To make our ftubborn Paffions bow,, 
And lay the proudeft Rebel. low ' 


s Nations, the learned and the rude, on 
Are by thefe heay’nly Arms fubdu’d ; 
While Satan rages at his Lofs, 
#end.hates the DoGrine of the Crofs.. 
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Grede Kis g of Grace, my Heart fubdue ; 
I would be lead in Triumph too, 
‘A willing Captive to my Lord, 


And fing the Vid’ ries of his Word. ees eee 3 
ee E oar . ; 
XLV. Sight. throurh a Glafs, and “Face 

: to Face. 

SLaverke Windows of thy Grace | 3 


‘Thro’ which my Lord is feen, 
And Long to meet my Saviour’s Face, 
Without a Glafs between. 


Oh, that the Happy Hour were come, mee 
to change my Faith to fight ! 

I fhall behold my Lord at Home 
In a diviner Light. ‘ “= 


Hafte, my Beloved, and remove 

- Thefe interpofing Days ; 

‘Then fhall. my Paifions all be Love, 
And all my Pow’rs be Praife. 


XLVI. The Vanity of Creatures : Or, No 
: Refton Earth, 


AN has a Soul of vaft Defires, 

He burns within with reftlefs Fires ; 
‘Toft to and fro, his. Paflions fly 
From Vanity to Vanity. 


In vain on Harth we hope to find 
Some Solid Good to fill the Mind : 
We try new Pleafures ; but we feel 
The inward Thirft and Tomnent ftill. 
3, So 
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3 So when a raging Fever burns, 
He fhifts from Side to Side by Turns ; ~ 
And ’tis a poor Relief we gain, 4 
To change the Place, but keep the Pain. ; 


4 Great God ! fubdue this vicious Thirft, 


This Love to vanity and Dutt ; = 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, $ 
And feed our Souls with Joys refin’d. 4 


OXLVIl. 2 The Creation of the World 
Gen. i. .S 


oy Noe let a’fpacious World arife, : 
- Said the Creator Lord: : 
At once th obedient Earth and Skies. * 
Rofe at his Sov’reign Word. ¢ aera 

[2 Dark was the deep ; the Waters lay : 


Confus’d, and drown’d the Land ; 
He call’d the Light ; the new-born Day 
Attends on his Command, 


3, He bids the Clouds afcend on high ; 
The Clouds afcend, and bear 
A. wat’ry Treafure to the Sky, 
And float on fofter Air. 
4-The liquid Element below 
Was gather’d by his Hand ; 
The rolling Seas together fiow, 
And leave the folid Land. 


5 With Herbs and Plants (a flow’ry Birth ) 
The naked Globe he ¢rown'd, 
E’er there was. Rain to blefs the Earth, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. - 
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) Then he adorh’d the upper Skies ; ~ 
Behold the Sun appears, ' 
The Moon and Stars in Order rife, 
~ Tomark out Months and Years. 


7 Out of the Deep th’ Almighty King 
Did vital Beings frame, 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And fifh of ev’ry Name. 


3 ic gave the Lion and the Worm 
* At once their wond’rous Birth, 
_ And gazing Beafts of various F orm 
* Rofe from the teeming Earth. 


7 Adam was fram’d of equal clay, 
Tho’ Sov’reign of the Rett, 
‘Defign’dfor nobler Ends than they ; 
‘~ With God’s own image blefs'd. 


0 Thus gloriotis in the Maker's Eye 
The young Creation ftood ; 
He faw the Building from on ‘high, 
His Word pronounc’d it good. 


‘I Lord, while the Frame of Nature ftands» 
Thy Praife thall fll my Tongue : 
But the new World of Grace demands 
A more exalted Song. 


CXLVILt: Gad réconciléd ia Chrip. 


qeyearct of all the Names above, 
My Jefus, and my. God, 
Who can refift thy heav’nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood ? 


Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
The Father fmiles again ; 
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"Tis by thine interceeding Breath 
The fpirit dwells with Men, 


3 ’Tis God in human Fleth I fee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find ; 
The Holy, Juft, and Sacred: three 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 


4 But if Immanuel’s Face appear, 
_ My Hope, my Joy begins ; 
‘His Name forbids my flavifh Fear 


His Grace removes my fins. 


gs While Jews on their own. Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wifdom boaft, 

' Jlove th’ Incarnate Myftery, 
And there I fix my ‘Truft. 


—CXLIX. 9 Honour to Magisirates 
Government from God. 


se Sov'reign of the Sky, 
And Lord of all below, 
We Mortals to thy Majefty F 
Our firft Obedience owe. : 


2 Our Souls adore thy throne fupreme, 
And blefs thy Providence, 
For Magiftrates of meaner Name, 
Our Glory and Defence. 


{3 The Crowns of Britifh Princes fhine 
With Rays above the Rett, 
Where Laws and Liberties combine 
To make the Nation blefs’d.] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ftand, 
While Virtue finds Reward ; 


fs 


“And Sinners perifh Gon the Land, _ 
“By: Juflice and the Sword. 


Let Czfar’s: Due be ever paid’ Bu 

Yo Cefar andshis Throne ; La as ae 
“But Confciences and Souls eo made¢é 
~ To be the Lord’s alone. 


CL, The Deceitfulnefs of Sim. 


4 
t 


SIN has a thoufand treach’rous Arts 
To practife’ on the Mind; 

With flatt’ring Looks fhe tempts our, Hearts, . 
~ But leaves a Sting behind. 
“With Names of Virtue fhe asceines 

The Aged and the Young ; 
And while the heedlefs Wretch believes, 

She makes his Fetters ftrong. 


She pleads for: all the Joys the brings, 
And gives a fair Pretence ; 

But cheats the Soul of heav’nly Things; 

And chains it down to Senfe. 


So ona Tree divinely fair 

Grew the forbidden Food 3; 
Our Mother took:the Poifon there, 
And tainted all. her Blood. 


CLI, Prophecy and Injpiration. 


: id ld AS by an ‘Order from the Lord, 
The ancient Prophets fpoke his W ord ; 
His Spirit did their Tongues infpire, 


And warm'd their Hearts with heav’nly Fire. 
2 "The 
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2 The works and Wonders which they wrought, + 

Comfirm’d the Meffages they brought ; : 
‘The Prophet’s Pen fucceeds his Breath, 
To fave the holy Words from Death. 


3 Great God ! mine Eyes with Pleafure look 
‘On the dear Volume of thy Book ; 
There my Redeemer’s Face I fee, 
And read his Name, who dy'd for me. 


4 Let the falfe Raptures of the Mind 
Be loft and vanifh in the Wind : 
Here I can fix my Hope fecure ; 
This is thy Word, and muft endure. 


CLU. Sinai and Sion, Heb, xii. ver.:8, & 


1 OT to the Terrors of the Lord, 
The Tempeft, Fire and Smoke, 
Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Which God on Sinai fpoke ; 
2 But we are come to Sion’s Hill, 
The City of our God, 
Where milder Words declare his Wil, 
~ And {pread his Love abroad. 


3 Behold th’ Innumerable Hoft 
Of Angels cloath’d in Light ! 
~ Behold the Spirits of the Jutt, 
Whote Iaith is turn’d to Sight ! 
4 Behold the blefs’d Aflembly there, 
‘Whofe Names-are writ in Heav'n ! 
And God the Judge of all declares 
Their vileft Sins forgiv’n. 
5 TH 
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The Scints on Earth, and all the Dead, 
But one Communities make ; 

All join in Chrift, their living Head, 
And of his once partake, 


| ae fuch Society as this 

_ My weary Soul would reft : 

The Man that dwells where Jefus is, > 
Muft be for ever blefs'd. 


, 


- 


LUI. The Difemper, Folly, and Mad-- 
nefs of Sin. 


IN, like avenemous Difeafe, 
Infects our vital Blood : 
The only Balm is fov’reign Grace, 
And the Phyfician, God. 


Our Beauty and our Strength are fled, 
‘And we draw near to’ Death ; 

But Chrift the Lord recalls the Dead 
With his Almighty Breath. 


}Madnefs, by Nature, reigns within, “a 
The Paflions burn and ¥: 19, 

Till God’s own Son with Skill divine 
The inward Fire affuage. 


We lick the Dutt, we grafp the Wind, é 

) And folid Good defpife : ; a 
Such is the Folly of the Mind, a 
"Till Jefus makes us wife, § 


iWe give our Souls the Wounds they feel, 
( We drink the pois’nous Gall, 
fAnd rufh with Fury down to Hell ; 
» But Heav'n prevents the Fall. } 
[6 The 
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“ss 6 ‘The Man poets d, amongft the Tombs, Si 
Cuts his own Fleth and cries : 
He foams and raves, ’till Jefus comes, 
And the fowl Spirit flies. 


CLIV. Seif Rightecufne/s infufficient, 4 


That wait and tremble at my Word et 
«* "That walk in Darknefs all the Day 
ee Come, make my Name your Truit and fey! 


«¢ No Works nor Duties of your own 
«» Can for the fmalleft Sin atone ; 
_ © The Robes that Nature may provide, 
«* Will not your leat Pollutions hide. 


3 ‘¢ The foftett Couch that Nature knows, 
«© Can give the Confcience no repofe : 
«© Look to my righteoufnefs, and live ; 
“© Comfort and Peace are mine to give. 7 


4 ** Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals 
<¢ With your own Hands, to warm your Sania] : 
«¢ Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 
‘¢ Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire. 


5 ‘* This isyotir Portion at my Hands? 
“¢ Hell waits you with her iron Bands ; 
«¢ Ye fhall lie down in Sorrow there, 

«< Tn Death, in Darknefs, and Defpair.” 
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CLV. Chrift oar Poffaver, 


rf O, the deftroying Angel flies ; 

L, To Pharaoh’s ftubborn Land ! 

_ The Pride and Flow’r of Egypt dies = 
By his vindi&tive Hand. y a 


2 He pafs’d the Tents of Jacob o’er, 
Nor pour’d the Wrath divine; 

He faw the Blood on ev'ry Door 
And blefs’d the Peaceful Sign. 


Thus the appointed Lamb mutt Bleed, 

_ Tobreakth’ Egyptian Yoke ; 
Thus Ifrael is from Bondage freed, 

And ‘feapes the Angel’s Stroke. 


Lord, if my Heart were fprinkled too 
With Blood fo rich as thine, 
Juftice no longer would purfue 
This guilty Soul of mine. 


- Jefus our paflover’was flain, 
And has at once procur’d 
Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
And God's avenging Sword, 


LVI. Prefumption and Defpair ; or, Satan's 
various Temptations. 


] Hate the tempter and his Charms, 
I hate his flatt’ring Breath ; 
The Serpent takes a thoufand forms, 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 


He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 
Or kills with flavith Fear ; 
M 
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3 _Prefumption, or Defpair. 
er 


3, Now he perfuades, how eafy ’tis 
: To walk the Road to Heav’n ; 
Anon he fwells our Sins, and cries, 
a They cannot be forgiv’n. 
 - $4 He bids young Sinners, Yet forbeat 
_-. . To think of God, or Death; 
For Prayer and Devotion are 
But melancholly Breath. 


‘s He tells the Aged, they muft die, 
And ’tis too late to pray ;- 
“In vain for Mercy now they cry, 
For they have left their Day. 


é 


© Thus-he fupports his cruel Throne 
By Mifchief and ‘Deceit ; 

And drags the Sons of Adam dowh 
To Darknefs and the Pit. 


y Almighty God, cut fhort his Pow'r, 
Let him in Darknefs dwell ; 


And, that he yex the Earth no more 
Confine him down to Hell, 


CLVII, The Jame. 


s 


+ 
. 


And threatens to dettroy ; 
He worries whom le can’t devour, 
With a mali¢ious Joy. 


2 Ye Sons of God, oppofe his Rage, 
Refift; and he'll be gone ; 


ares ae : oe 
And holds us ftill in wide Extremes, 


B. se 


4 NTOW Satan ‘comes with dreadful Roar, 


Pr bus did our dette’ Lord digas S WA 


And vanquitfh him alone, 


3 ‘Now he appears almoft divine, 

- Like innocence and Love ; 
~ But the old Serpent lurks within, 
When he aflumes the Dove. tts 


4 Fly from the falfe Daceiver’s Tongue, 

_ Ye Sons of Adath, fly ; 

Our Parents found the Snare too trong, 
Nor fhould the Children ree 


CLV IL Few faved; or, The ‘almoft Chriffiats 
, the fine ond Apofiate. . 


t yROA D is the Road 1 that leads to Death, 

And Thotifands walk together there ; 
But Wifdom fhews a marrower Path, - 
With here and there a Traveller. 


Deny thy Self, and take thy €rofs, 
Is the Redeemer’s, great Cotitmand |! 
Nature muft count her Gold but Drofs; 
If the would gain this heav’ nly Land. 


The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
Arid walks the Ways of God to more} 
Is but efteeam’d aloft a. Saint 

And niikes his own Deftruction fure, 


Lord tet not all my Hopes be vain, 

Créate my Héart entirely new 

Which Hy rpocritées Could ne'er attain, 

Which falfe apoftates never Jinews ; 
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CLIK An Unconverted State ; - or, Conver= 


Re (i King of Glory and of Grace4 


9S From Adam flows our tainted Blood, , ~ 


5 And can fuch Rebels be reftor'd ! 


Pa ees 


Sen Yo ES niga Paar eats aga ies oe 
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4 


ting Grace, 


We own, with humble Shame, 
How vile is our degen'rate Race, 
And our firft Father's Name. 


The Poifon reigns within, 
Makes us averfe to all that’s Good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin 


[ 3, Daily we break thy holy Laws,’ 
~~ And then reject, thy Grace ;. - 

Engae’d in the old Serpent’s Caufc, 

- Againit our Maker's Face. } > 
4 We live eftrang’d afar from God,, 

- And love: the Diftance well ;— 

With hafte we run the dang’rous Road, 

That leads to Death and Hell. 


- Such Natures made divine ! 
Let Sinners fee thy Glory, Lord, 
- And feel this Pow’r of thine. 


6 Weraife our Fathér’s Name on h igh, 
Who his own Spirit fends 
To bring rebellious Strangers nigh, © 
And turn his Foes to Friends. 


CLX. Cujflom in Sin. 


1 ieee the wild Lapards of the Wood 
Put off the Spots that Nature gives ; 


ee PS P4 
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‘Then may the W icked turn. to God,. ay 
And change their Tempers.and their Lives. 
As well might Etheopian Slaves 

Wath out thé Durknefs of their Skin. 

The Dead as well may leave, their Graves, — 
As old Tranigredors ceafe to Sin, 


Where Vice has held its Empire long, 
'Twill not endure the leaft Controul ; 
None but a Pow’r-divinely firong 

an turn the Current of the Soul, 


Great God! I own thy Pow’r divine, 

That works to change this Heart of ntine ; 
| would be form’d. a-new, and. blefs 

The Wonders of creating Grace. 


Xk Chriffian Virtues + Or, the Difficulty 
of Gonverfion. ry 


TRAIT is the Way, the Door is ftrait, 
That leads to‘Joys on high ; 
is but a few that find the Gate, 
hile Crowds miftake and die.. 


cloved Self muft be deny’d, 

‘The Mind and Will renew’d, 

affion fupprefs’d, and Patience try’d,, 
# And vain Defires fubdu'd. 


}Fleth is a dang’rous Foe to Grace,, 
Vhere it prevails and rules ; 

efh muft be humbled, Pride abas’d, 

Left they dettroy our Souls. 


the Love of Gold be banith’d hence, 


§ (That vile adolatry) 
M 3 And 
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Beg ‘The Tongue, that mof unruly Pow’r, 
~~ Requires a ftrong Reftraint : 
. We muft be watchful ev'ry Hour, 
_ And pray, but never fame. 3 
6 Lord !can a feeble, helplefs Worm 
_ Fulfla 'Tatk.fo hard ? 
Thy Grace mut all my Work perform, 
And give the free Reward, 


a 


3 CLXIU. Meditations of Heaven : Or, 
. Joy of Faith. — 


1 M* Thoughts furmount thefe lower Skies, 
And look within the Veil ; 
There Springs of endlefs Pleafure rife, 
The Waters never fail. 


2 There I behold, with {weet Delight, 
The bleffed Three in One ; 
Aad ftrong Afieions fix my Sight 
On God’s incarnate Son. Bare 
3, His Promife ftands for ever firm, 
His Grace fhall ne'er depart 5 
He binds my. Name. upon his Arm, 
And feals ft on his Eleart. 


4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings ; 
» How fhort our Sorrows are, 
When with Eternal, future Things, 
‘The Prefent we compare! 
g 1 would not be a Stranger ftill 
Pleo that celeftial Place, 
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ee 1 for ever hope to dwell ‘ 
_ Near my Redeemer’s Face, 

XIU. Complaint of Defi Pe Tape , ‘ 
tations, ; a 


EAR Lord ! behold our fors Diftrefs = : 

Our Sins attempt to reign ; ; -é 
Stretch out thine Arm of conqu’ring Gracey 

And let thy Foes be flain. : 


2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar 
Affrights thy feeble Sheep : a 
Reveal the Glory of thy Pow’r,. 
And chain him to the Deep. 


Mutt we indulge along Defpair ? 
Shall our Petitions die ? 

Our Mournings never reach thine Ear, 
Nor Tears affect thine Eye ? } 


If thou defpife a mortal Groan, : 
Yet hear a Saviour’s Blood ; 

An Advocate fo near the Throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 


He brought the Spirit’s pow’rful Sword,, 
To flay our deadly Foes : 

Our Sins fhall die beneath thy Word, 
And Hell in vain oppofe. 


How boundlefs is our Father’s Grace, 
In Height, and Depth, and Length ! 

He made his Son our Righteoufnefs, 
His Spirit is our Strength, 


M4 CLXIV, The- 


: 


| Hymns ale 
- CLXIV. The End of be Wate. 


1X Wwe fhould this Earth delight us fo? 
S Why fhould we fix our Eyes» 

On thefe low Grounds where Sorrows grow, 
And ev’ry Pleafure dies ? 


2 While Time his tharpeft Teeth prepares 
Our Comforts to devour, 

There i is a Land above the Stars, 
_ And Joys above his Pow’r, 


3 Nature fhall be diffolv’d and die, 
‘The Sun muft end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour’s Face. 


4 When will that Glorious Morning rife ? 
When the laf Trumpet Sound, 
And call the Nations to the Skies, 
From underneath the Ground ? 


CLV. Unfrustfulnefs, Ignorance, aa wsfanee 
jy d Affections. 


Z ONG have I fat beneath the S_ und. 
Of thy Salvation, Lord ; 
But fill how weak my Faith is ‘ite 
And Knowledge of thy Word ! 


2 Oft I frequent thy haly Place, 
~ Andhear almott fn vain : 
How fmal] 4 Portion of thy Grace 
My Mem’ry can retain ! 


[3 My dear Almighty, and my God, 
How little art thou known “a 
By | 
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_ By all the Judgments of thy Rod,. hi 

_ And Bleffings of thy Throne ! 

[4 How cold and feeble is my Love ! 

_ How negligent my Fear ! 

‘How long my Hope of Joys above ! 
How few Affections there ! ] 


5 Great God! thy Sov’reign Pow’r impart,. 
To give thy Word Succefs ; 

_- Write thy Salvation in my Heart, 

And make me learn thy Grace, 


[6 Shew my forgetful Feetthe Way 

¥ That leads to Joys on high ; 

_ There Knowledge grows without Decay,. 
And Love fhall never die. ] 


CLXVI. The: Divine. Perfe€ions,. 


1 OW fhall J. Praife th’ Eternal God,. 
That Infinite Unknewn ? 
Who can afcend his high Abode, 
Or venture near his Throne ? 


[,2. The great Invifible ! He dwells: 
Conceal’d in dazling Light ; 
But his All-fearching Eye reveals 
The fecrets of the Night. 


3 Thofe watchful Eyes that never fleep,. 
Survey the World around ; 
His Wifdom is a boundlefs Deep, 
Where all our Thoughts are drown’d. ] - 


[4 Speak’ we of Strength ? His Arm is ftrong,. 
‘fo fave or to deftroy ; 
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Mig, | Infinite. 
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Infinite Years his Life prolong, 
And endlefs in his Joy. ] —- 
[5 He knows no Shadow of a Change, 
‘Nor alters his Decrees ; 
Firm as a Rock his vail remains, 
 'Fo guard his Promifes. ] 


{6 Sinners before his Prefence die 5 . 

How Holy is his Name ! 
‘His Anger and his Jealoufy 

Burn like devouring Flame. } 

9 Jufticeé upon a dreadful ‘Throne 
. Maintains the Rights of God ; 

While Mercy ‘fends her Pardons down, 

Bought with a Saviour’s Blood. 


8 Now to my Soul, Immortal King, 
Speak fome forgiving Word ; 
Then ‘twill be double. Joy to fing 
The Glories of my Lord. 


CLXVIL. The Divine Prfettons, . 


1X REAT God! thy Glories thal? etmploy. 
My holy Fear, my humble Joy , 
My Lips in Songs ‘of Honour bring 
Their Tribute to th’ Eternal King. 


f2 Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his Throne ; 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
And Grace and Glory own their Lord. } 
13 His Sev’reign Pow’r what Mortal knows ? 
.- df he Command, who dares oppofe ? 
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With Strength he girds himfelf ahegad: 
’ And treads the Rebels to the Ground. } Sle 


[4 Who thal pretend'to teach him Skill? 
~ Or guide the Counfels of his Wilk? 
. His Wifdom, like a Sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our Line. ] 
[5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye 
“Burns with immortal Jealoufy ; 
‘He hates the Sons of Pride, and theds 
His fry Vengeance oa their Heads. ] 


[6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
” Bring dark Hypocrify to Light ;. 
Death and Deftruétion naked lie, 
- And Hell uncover’d to his Eye. ] 


{7 Th’ Eternal Law before him ftands 5: 
~ His Juftice, with impartial Hands, . 
Divides to all their due Reward, 
Or by the Scripture, or the Sword, J 


‘ 


f-8 His Mercy, like:a. boundlefs Sea, 
 Wafhes our Load of Guiltaway ; 
While his own Son came down and dy’d,. 
“TT” engage his Juftice on our Side.]° 
f.9 Each of his Words demands my Faith, 
My Soul can reft on all be faith ; : 
Fiis Truth inviolably keeps 
The largeft Promife.of his Lips. ] ; 
10 Oh, tell me, witha gentle Voice, 
Thou art my God, and [Il rejoice ! 
Fill’d with thy Love, I dare proclaim 
The brighteft Honours of thy Name, 
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= ay AH reigns, his Throne is high, 
—.. J His Robes are Light and Majefty ; 
His Glory fhines with Beams fo bright, 
No Mortal can fuftian the fight. 


2 His Terrors keep the world in Awe, , 
His Juftice gaurds his holy Law, 
His Love reveals a {miling Face, 
His Truth and promife feal the Grace. ee 


~ 3 Thro’ all his Works. his Wifdom fhines, 
And baffles Satan’s deep defigns; 

_ His Pow’r is Sov’teign to fulfil, 

~The noblef&t Counfels of his Will. 


_ 4 And will this glorious Lord defcend 

~ Tobe my Father, and. my Friend ? 
Then let my Songs with Angels join ? 
Heav'n is fecure, if God be mine. 


- CLXIX. The fame as the cx\viilth. Plalm. . 


Et a RS Lord Jehovah reigns, : 
His ‘Throne is built on high ; 
The Garments he affumes; 
Are Light and Majefty ; 
His Glories fhine 
With Beams fo bright, ° 
No mortal Eye 
Fe Can bear the Sight. 
> 2 The Thunders of his Hand 
i Keep the wide world in Awe ; 
His Wrath and Juftice ftand 
To guard his holy Law ; And 
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- And where his- Love. 
 Refolves to blefs,. 
Se she Truth confirms - 
And feals the Grace. 


s ‘Thro’ all the ancient Works. 
pee prizing, Wifdom fhines, 
_.Confounds the Pow’rs’ of Hell, 
And breaks their curs'd Defigns :- | 

Strong is ltis Arm, 
And fhall fulfill 

His Great Decrees, 
His Sov’reign Will. 

4, And can this mighty King 

Of Glory condefcend ? 

And will he write his Names: 
My Father and my Friend }: 
J love his Name,’ 
J love his Word ; 
Join all my Pow’rs, 
And praife the Lord. 


CLXX. Ged. Incom prebenfisle and. 


reign. 


bo * AN Greatures to Perfeétion: find 
Th’ Eternal, Uncreated Mind ? 
Or can the Jargeft Stretch of Thought 
Meafure and fearch his Nature out ? 


2 ’Tishigh as Heav'n, tis deep as Hell, 
And what can Mortals know or tell ? 


™ Jok xi. 7, 8s, ; 


His Glory fpreads beyond the Sky,. 

: And all the fhining Worlds on. high. 

=e But Man, vain Man, would fain be- wife, — 
Born like a wild young Colt, he flies - : 

= Through all the Follies of his Mind,. 

~~ And finells and Snuffs the | empty” Wind. 1 


4 God is a King of Pow’r unknown, 
Firm are the Orders: of his Throne : ? 
If he refolve, who dare oppofe ; 
Or afk him.why, or what he does ? 


ES He wounds the Heart, and‘khe make’ whole ; 
He. calms the Tempett of the Soul : 
When he fhuts up in long Defpair, - 
_ Who can remove the heavy Bar ? 


4 6 * He frowns, and Darknefs veils the Moon,. 
The fainting Sun grows dim at'Noon :: . 

|| The Pillars of Heww'ns ftarry Roof: 
Tremble. and ftart:at his Reproof, 


~ 7 He gave the vaulted Héav’n its Forms 
The crooked Serpent and the Worm ; 
rp RS 
_. Hebreaks the Billows with his Breath, 
: And fmites the Sons of Pride to Death.” 


— 8 Thefe are a Portion of his Ways ; 
But who fhall dare deferibe his Face, 
Who can‘endure his Light? or ftand 
To hear the Thunders of ‘His Hand ?° 
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BOOK! Th; 


Prepared for the holy Ordinance of the — 
Lorp’s Supper. 2 


2 


——— 


I. 7 Be L.ord’s-Supper Inffituted. 1 Cor.. 


“ xh 2 3 Se. 


1, °PWAS on that dark, that doleful Night, ~ 
When Pow’rs of Earth and Hell arofe- ~ 
Againtt the Son of God's Delight, 

And Friends betray’d him to his Foes.. 


% Before the mournful Scene began, 
He took the Bread, and blefs’d and brake : 
“What love through all his Actions ran ! 
What wond’rous Words of Grace he fpake ; 


3. This is my Body, broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Food : 
Then tcok the Cup, and blefs’d the Wine ; 5 


’Tis the New Cov nant.in my Blood. 
[ 4, For ; 


a For ts his Plefh. with: ‘Nails was torn, . | 
‘He bore: the Scourge, he feltthe Thorn: > 

And Juftice pour’d upon his Head ~ =i 

Its heavy Vengeance, in our Stead. * 


: 
5 For us his vital Blood was fpilt, aos} 
To buy the Pardon of our Guilt ; ae 
When, for Black: Crimes of biget: Size. ey 

He gave his Soul a Sacritice. } - 


6 Dothis (he cry’d) ’till Time thall end, , 
~~ In Mem’ry of your dying Friénd ; 
_ Meet at my Table and record 
"Phe Love of your departed Lord.. : a | 


ry Jefus, thy Feat we celebrate, 

~ We thew thy Death, we fing thy Name3. 
Till thou return pa we thall eat 
The Marriage Supper of the Lamb, 4: 


YW. Communion. with Chrift, and with Saints. 
Cor. KO; (a. 


[1 JESUS invites -his Saints 
= “ "To meet-around his Board 5 
Mere ‘pardon’d. Rebels fit and hol ; 
Communion with their Lord, 


2 For Food ‘he gives his Fle ; 
He bids us. drink his Blood : 
Amazing Favour ! matchléfs Grace 
Of our defcending Ged ! ] 


3, This holy Bread and Wine, 
Maintains our fainting Breath, , 
By Union with our living Lord, - 
And Int’ reft in his Death... 


=. 3 . 4 4 Our 
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s 4 Our iieay? nly: Bather Gals: : 

.  Chrift and his Members one ; 

_ We the young Children of his Love, 
- And he the firft-born Son. a 


us ‘We are but fev’ral Parts 

~. Of the fame broken Bread ; 

One Body hath its feveral Finis: 
But Jefus is the Head. 


Let all our pow’ rs be join’d, 
His glorious Name to raile ; ; 
- Pleafure and Love fill ev ry Mind, 
+) And ev’ry Voice be Praife. , 


Os, Tae New Covenant fealed. 


1 HE Promife of my Father's Love 
Shall ftand for ever good : : 
He faid, and gave his Soul to Death , 
And feal‘d the Grace with Blood. 


To this dear Cow’nant of thy Word, 

s I fet my worthlefs Name ; 

I feal th’ Engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble Claim. 


b The Light, and Strength, and pard’ning Grace, 
And Glory, fhali.be mine ; 
» My Life and Soul, my Heart and fleth, 
~ And all my Powers are thine. 
I call that Legacy my own 
Which Jefus did bequeath 
"Twas purchas’d with a dying Goan, £ 
And ratify’d in Death. ae 
5 Sweet 


If. The Mie Teftament in the Blod of Chrift s 


Spit a eis ven Sea nents oor ee Tied et 
ae: and. 


4 Sacer ihe Mera’ ry of bis Nafie. 
Who blefs’d us in his Will, 

~* And to his Teftament of Five 
Made. his own Life the Seal, 


Ay. Chrift's dying Love Or, Our Paraan 
bugle at a dear Price. "a 


aR 1 Fjow condefcending and how kind, 
Was God’s' eternal Son ! 

. (Or Mis'ry reach'd h is heav’nly Mind,. 
. And Pity brought him down. 


: [2 When Juftice by our Sins provok’d, 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a murm’ring Word. ] 


_ 3 He funk beneath our heavy Woes, 

To raife us to his Throne : 

There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beftoiws, q 
But coft his Heart a Groan.} 


> “This was Compafion like a God, ee 
‘That when the Saviour knew c | 
The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 

_. His Pity ne’er withdrew. 


Si 


2} Now tho’ he reignsexalted high, 
His Love is fill as great : 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his Saints forget. 


[ 6 Here we behold bis Bow rels roll 
As kind as when he dy’d, 
And fee the Sorrows of his Soul 
Bleed through his wounded Side. ] 


4 
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[7 Here we receive repeated Seals 
OF Jefus’ dving Love ais iat / 
Hardis the Wretch that never feels : 
One foft Affection move. } : ‘ 


8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 
; While we his Death record, Wy 
And, with our Joy for pardon’d Guilt, 
ae Mourn that we piere’d the Lord. 
WV. Chit the Bread of Life. John vic 
VEre 3ts 45% 39. 


° 


+ F ET us adore th’ Eternal Word, z 
"Tis He our Souls had fed : SS eae 

Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, mage: 

¢ 


- And thou th’ immortal Bread. ~ 


2 ‘The Manna came from lower Skies, ° 

- But Jefus from above, _ : 

Where the frefh Springs of Pleafure rife, 
And rivers flow with Love. 


3 The Jews, the Father's, dy’d at laft,, 
| Who eat that heav’nly Bread ; : | 
But thefe Provitions which we tafe, | 
Can raife us from the Dead-] 
4 Blefs'd be the Lord, that gives his Fi¢fh 
To nourifh dying Men ; ; 
And often fpreads his Table freth, 
Le& we fhould faint again. 
5 Our Souls fhall draw their heav’nly Breath, 
Whilft Jefus finds Supplies ; 
Nor fhall our Graces fink to Death, 
Kou Jefus never dics. 


[6 Daily 


ciety gain yumi bettie gio ap pemea Rieu ie. Ua ie oa 
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[6 Daily our mortal Flefh decays, 
— __ But Chrift our Life thall come ; 
_. His unrefifted Pow’r fhall raife’ 

- Our Bodies from the Tomb.. 


10. Luke xxii. 19, John xiv. 3. 


; zr TESUSis gone above’ the Skies, 

3 Where our weak Senfes reack him not ;, 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes, 

To thruf our Saviour from our Thought. 


2 Heknows what wand’ ring Hearts we have,, 
© Apt to forget his lovely Face: 
} And, torefreth our Minds, he gave ~~ 
) The kind Memorials of his Grace. 


3 The Lord of Life this Table fpread - 
| - With his own Fleth and dying Blood, _ 
= We on the rich Provifion feed, 

_ And tafte the Wine and bléfs the God: 


| : 
14 Let finful Sweets be all forgot, 

| And Earth grow lefs in our Efteem ; 
‘ 
; 
: 


Chrift and his Love fll ey’ry Thought,- 
) And Faith and Hope be fix’d on him. 


5 Whilft he is abfent from our Sight, 

| ‘Fis to prepare our Souls a Place, 

_ That we may dwell in heav’nly Light, . 
*} And live for ever near his Face. 


“[6 Our Eyes looks upwards to the Hil’s 
| Whence our returning Lord fhall come ; 
- We wait thy Chariot’s awful Wheels, — 
To fetch our longing Spirits home. 
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VI. Lhe Memorial of our abfint Lord, John xvie 


VIL. Crucifixion 


Poa lgr A, ves a Oe a ee 
Se = a ¢ 


(ays / 


8 un 


vin Crafton to the World, by the ‘dale 
me of Chrift, Gal. vi. 14. : 


- Spir iivat Sengs 


syns I furvey the wond’rous Crofs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy’d, 
My richeft Gain Icount but Lofs, 
- And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I fhould boaft, 

- Save in the Death of Chrift my Gods: 
} Allthe vain Things that charm me moft, 
I facritice them to his Blood. 


| 3 See from his Head, his. Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down ! 

- Did eer fuch Love and Sorrow meet ? 
Or Thorns compofe fo rich a Crown? 


[4 His dying Crimfon, like a Robe, 
Spreads o’er his Body on the Tree ; 

_ Then am J dead to all the Globe, » 

~ And all the Globe is dead tome, j 

5 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
? ‘That were a Prefent far too fmall : 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


VILL The Tree of Life. 


[tr (OME, let us joina joyful Tune 
To.our exalted Lord, 

Ye Saints on high around his Throne, 
And we around his Board, 


2 While once upon this lower Ground 
Weary and faint ye ftood, 


What 
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What dear Refrefhment hete XG found 
From this immortal Flood ! 


3 The Tree of Life, that near the "Throne: 
In Heav’ns high Garden grows, — 
Laden with Grace, bends gently down. - 
~~ ts ever={miling Boughs. . 


{ 4 Hov’ring among the Leaves, theré ftands; 
The fweet coelettial Dove, 

And Jefus on the: Branches hangs 
The Banner of his Liove.}22 . « 


fs Tis a young Heav’n of range Delight 
While in his Shade we fit ; 
His Fruit is pleafing tothe Sivht, 
And to the Tafte as fiveets 
‘6 New Life it fpreads thro’ dying Hearts; 
And thiears the drooping Mind 3; 
Vigour and Joy the Juice imparts, 
- without a Sting behind.} 


4 Now Tet the flaming Weapon ftand; 
And guard all F. den’s Trees ? 
“Ther res ne’er'a Plant in ali that Land - 
“That bears fuch Fruit as thefe. 


8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore, 

Whofe wond’rous Hand has madé 
~. This living Branch of Soy’ reion Pow'f 
To sive: and heal the Deak 


AX. de Spirit, the Water, and the 
: ~~ y John v: 6 


Be £2 ] ET. all cur Tongues be one; 


Lo pratfe our God on high; 
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Who ‘eon his Bofoni fentt his Son; } 
p= To fetch us Strangers nigh, 


2 Nor did our Voices ceafe 

_. To fng the Saviour’s Name ; 
Jefus, th’ Embaffador of Peace, 
- . How chearfully'he came ! 


3 It coft him Cries and Tears 
_.  Tobring us near to God ; 
‘Great wad our Debt, and he ppeats 
To-make the Payment Good} 


[4 My Saviour’s pierced Side 

: Pour’d out-a double Flood 4 
By’ Water we are purify’d, 

- And pardon’d by the Blood. 


‘g Infinite was our Guilt, 
But He, our Prieft, atones} 
‘On the cold Ground his Life was fpilt, 
And offer’d with his Groans. } 


6 Look up, my Soul, to Him 
Whofe Death was thy Defert; 
And humbly view the living Stream 
Flow from his breaking Heart. 


7 There, on the Curfed ‘Tres; 
In dying Pangs he lies, 
Fulfils his I'ather’s Great Decree, 
And, all our Wants fupplies: 
8 Thus the Redeemer came; 

By Water, and by Blood : . 
Ard when the Spirit {peaks the fame, 
We feelhis Witnefs good, 

g While the Eternal Three 
Bear their Record above, 


Here 


ar Bi) 


#0 . - Hymas and 


Here I believe He dy’ d for me, 
And feal'd my Saviour’s Love. 


[ ro Lord, cleanfe my Soul from ‘Sin,’ * 
Nor let thy Grace depart ; 

‘Great Comforter ! abide withinke 

And witnefs to my Heart. 


XX. Chrift Crucify'd 5 the _ VPien and ‘Power 
| of G 


x 


a ena with open Volume ftands, 
To fpread her Maker’s Praife abroad 3 
‘And ev ry Labour of his Hands 
Shews fomething- worthy of a God: 


-2 But in,the Grace that refcu’d Man, | ot 

His brightett Form of Glory fhines 5 
Here, on the Crofs, ’tis faireft drawn 
In precious Blood, and Crimfon Lines. 


{3 Here his whole Name appears complete 5 
Nor Wit can guefs, nor Reafon prove, 
~Which of the Letters beft is writ, 

The Pow’r, the Wifdom, or the Love.] 


4 Here I behold his inmoft Heart, © 
Where Grace and Vengeance ftrangely j join, r 
Piercing his Son with fharpeft Smart, et 
To make the purehas’d Pleafures mine. 


5), | the fweet Wonders of that Crofs 
Where God the Saviour lov’d and dy'd ! 
Her nobleft Life my Spirit draws 
Fyrom his dear Wounds, and bleeding Side, 


Lin A en a Dr Wa ee ie rhe 
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5 I would for ever fpeak his Name 
An Sounds to mortal Ears unknown, , 
_ With Angels join to praife the Lamb, 
And worfhip at his Father’s Throne. ‘ 


Be 4 Pardon brought to our Senfes. 


1 pee how divine thy Comforts are ! 

2 How heav’nly is the Place 

_ Where Jefus fpreads the facred Feaft . 
Of his redeeming Grace ! 


2 There the rich Bounties of our God, 

And f{weeteft Glories thine ; 

There Jefus fays, that Iam his, 
And my Beloved’s mine, 


3 ‘Here, (fays the kind redeeming Lord, . 

And fhews his wounded Side) 

See here the Spring of all your Joys, 
That open’d when I dy’d! 

4 He {miles, and chears my mournful Heart, 
And tells of all his Pain : 

All this, fays he I bore for thee, 
And then he fmiles again. ] 


5 What thall we pay our heavy nly King 
For Grace fo vaft as this? 
He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, & 
And feals it with a Kifs, 


[6 Let fuch amazing Love as thefe 
Be founded all abroad ; 
Such Favours are beyond Degrees, 
And worthy of a God.] 


{7 To Him that wath’d us in his Blood 
Be everlafting Praife, 
N Salvation; 


fixe as 
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Salvation, Hoe, Glory, Pew ty 
“Y Eternal as his Days. 
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XI T he Gofpel- Feafl Luke xiv. ver. “e| 
ee 96, 89's... = | 
DEW rich are thy Provifions, Lord 4 

: Thy Tatle furnifh’d from above ! , 
The Fruits of Life o’erfpread the Board, “a 
The Cup o’erflows with heav'nly Love. - 4 

2 Thine Ancient Family, the Jews, 

\ Were firft invited tothe Feat: | ; 
We humbly take what they refufe, a 
And Gentiles thy Salvation tafte. 4 

7 We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, ae ‘ 


And Help was far, and Death was nigh! 
But, at the Gofpel-Call, we came, a 
And ev ry Want receiv'd Supply. “an 
4 From the Highway that leads to Hell, 
From Paths of Darknefs and Defpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 


v 


Glad to enjoy thy prefencehere.] © NS i 
[5 What fhall we pay th’ Eternal Son, ir *| 
That left the Heav'n of his Abode, ae | 


And to this wretched Earth came down, 
To bring us Wand’rers back to God ! 


~ © It cot him Death, to fave cur Lives ¢ __ 
To buy our Souls, it cof his own 5 
And all the unknown Joys he gives, 
’ Were bought with Agonies unknowns 


» Our everlafting Love is due 
Xo Stim that ranfom’d Sinners loft ; 


B. 1 Spiraea Songs. TGS? 267 
Bg sR 
f And pity’d Rebels, hes he knew ‘id 
The vatt eae his Lions would coft. | ee 
SHIT. Divine Love making e Fraft, and ee 
im the Guefis Luke xiv. 175 225 23. Fae oe 
Fim 
row fweet aid awful is Aaa . 
With Chrift within the Doors, A 
While everlafting Love difplays 
The choiceft of her Stores !~ | 
Here ev ry Bowel of our God : fee: 
With foft Compatfion rolls ; 
‘Here Peace and Pardon ‘bought with Blood, 
Is Food for dying Souls. 
3 While all our Hearts and ail our apa 


Join to admire the Featt, — 
Each of us cry, with thankful Tongues, 7 
« Lord, Why was 1a Gueft ? ; 
« Why was 1 madeto hear thy Voice; 
*< And entér while there’s Room ; 
«© When Lhoufands make a wretched ‘Choice, 
*« And crather ftarvé than come” ? 
"Twas the fame |_dve that fpreadthe Feats 
That eae fore’d us in ; ; 
Elfe we tad fill retus’d'to tafte, 
And perifi’d in-our Sin. 


) Pity the Nations, O our God, 
Conftrain the Earth to come ; 
Send thy vitorious Word abroad, 
And bring the Ztrangers honies 
i) 
4 We 


268 -Hymms and 
7 We long to fee thy Churches full, . 
‘That all the chofen Race 


May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul,» 
Sing thy redeeming Grace. ] 


‘ KIV. The Song of Simeon; Luke ii. . 28, or. 
A Sight of Chnft makes Death eafy. 4 


OW have our Hearts embrac’d our God & 
We would forget all earthly Charms, — 
And with to die, as Simeon wou'd 
With his young Saviour in his Arms. 


2 Our Lips fhould learn that joyful Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his ; 
«* Our Souls ftill waiting to be gone, 
** And at thy Word, depart in Peace. 


3 ‘* Here we have feen thy Face, O Lord, 
«« And view Salvation with our Eyes, 
«* Tafted and felt the living Word, 
«* The Bread defcending from the Skies. 


4 Thou haft prepar’d this dying Lamb, 
6* Haft fet his Blood before our Face, 
“* To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 
<< And fhew the wonders of thy Grace. 


Se 
* 


5 ‘* He is our Light, our Morning-Star 
*¢ Shall fhine on Nations yet unknown ; 
«« The Glory of thine Ifr’el here, 
«© And Joy of Spirits near the Throne.” 


XV. Our Lord Jefus at bis own Table, 


x HE Mem’ry of our dying Lord 
36 Awakes a thankful SORES : 


Hox 


3. IT 


- How rich he fpread his Royal Board, 
And blefs’d the Food, and fung. ~ 


> Happy the Men that eat this Bread, 
But doubie-blefs’d was he <  . 
That gently bow’d his loving Head, 
And lean’d it, Lord, on Thee. 
, By Faith the fame Delights we tafte 
As that Great Fav'rite did, . 
And fit and lean on Jefus’ Breaft, 
And take the heav’nly Bread. } 


" po from the Palace of the Skies . 
ither the King defcends ! 
«* Come; my beloved, eat (he cries) 
** And drink Salvation, Friends. 
5 ‘* My Fleth is Food and Phyfic too, 
** A Balm for all your Pains : 
** And the red Streams of pardon flow 
‘* From thefe my pierced Veins.’’] 


) Hofanna to his bounteous Love, 
_ For fuch a Feaft below ! 
And yet he feeds his Saints above . 
With nobler Bletlings ‘too. 


7 Come, the dear Day, the glorious Hour, 
That brings our Soulsto Reft ! 
Then we. fhall need thefe Types no more, 
But dwell at th’ heav’nly Featt.] 


XVI. The Agonies of Chrift. 


: OW let our Pains be all forgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine ; 
N 3 Our 


a See) 
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= Our Sut rings are not worth a Toate. . 

AR ‘When, Lord, compar’d with thine. 

| 2 In lively Figures here we fee a Be 

f°... The bleeding Prince of Lovey). = 

_ Each of us hope; He dy’d for me,. : : 
And then our Griefs remove. 


e. {3 Our humble Faith here takes her Rife: 2} 
While fitting round his Board ; : =| 
And back to Calvary fhe flies, dl 
3 To view her groaning Lord, : a 


4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt ; 

a ~ When his own God withdrew ; 

And the large Load of all our pa tS Se 
Lay heavy on him too. - ei | 


§ Butthe Divinity within —. 
Supported him to bear ; 
Dying, He conquer’d, Hell and Sin, 
And made his Tr iumph there. } 


6 Grace, Wifdom, Juitice join’d- and wrought 
The Wonders of that Day : : 
No mortal Tongue nor mortal Thought 
Can cqual Thanks repay, - 


J Our Hymins fhould found like thofe above, 
Could we our Veices raife ; 


Yet, Lord, our Hearts fhiall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be praife: 


et > 5h = — 


) KVIL Incomparable Foods Or, The Flefh anes 
eR Blocd of Chrift, ~ 


[i AA TE fing th’ amazing’ Deeds 
‘ That Grace divine performs ; 


The 


4 


2 This Soul-reviving Wine, 

~ Dear Saviour ris thy Blood 3 _ 

We thank that facred Fleth of thine, 
For this immortal Food, — 


3 The Banquet that we eat 
~ Is made of heav’nly Things ; ; 
Barth hath no Duinties half fo {weet ‘ 


' As our Redeemer brings. 


* 4 In vain had. Adam fought, 
And fearch’d his Garden round, 
Wor there was no fuch bleffed Fruit 
In all the happy Ground. 


5 Th Angelic Hoft above 
Can never tafte this Food ; : 
They feaft upon, their Maker’s Love,. 
But not a Saviour’s Blood. 


6 On us the Almighty Lord 
Beftows his matchlefs Grace, 
And meats us with fome chearing Word, 
With Pleafure in his Face. 
7 Come, all ye drooping Saints ; ; 
And banquet with the King ; : 
This Wine Will drown your fad Complaints. 
And tune your Voice to fing. 


8 Salvation to the Name 
Of our Adored Chrift : 
Thro’ this wide Earth his Grace Proclaim, 
His Glory in the High’ft, 


N. 4, XVIII. The 
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| XVII The fame. 4 
; ; rhe art er = 
4 ESUS ! we bow before thy Feet ! = 
Thy Table is divinely ftor'd ; : 
Thy facred Flefh our Souls have eat, © ~ 


Tis living Bread ; we thank thee, Lord !? 


2 And here we drink our Saviour’s Blood ; 
We thank thee, Lord ! tis gen’rous Wine, 
Mingled with Love, the Fountain flow’d 
From that dear bleeding Heart of thine. 


3 On Earth is no fuch Sweetnefs found, © 
For the Lamb’s Fleth is heav’nly Food = 
Tn vain we fearch the Globe around 
For Bread fo tine, or Wine fo good. 


4 Carnal Provifions can at beft 

- But chear the Heart, or warm the Head ; 
But the rich Cordial that we taite, 
Gives Life Eternal to the Dead. 


g Joy to the Mafter of the Feaft, * 
His Name our Souls for ever blefs ; 
To God the King and God the Prieft 
A loud Hofanna round the Place, 


XIX. Glory in the Grofs : Or, Not afamid of 
. Chrift crucified. ‘ 


I T thy Command, our deareft Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaft ; 
Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns thy Board, 
* And thine own Fleth feeds ev'ry Gueft. 


| 2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 
And. trufts for Life in one that dy’d ;* 


on 
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_ We hope for heav’nly Crowns above, 

_ From a Redeemer crucify’d. 

3 Let the vain Werld pronounce it Shame, 
And fling their Scandals on the Caufe ; 
We come to boaft our Saviour’s Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Crofs. 

4 With Joy we tell the fcoffing Age, 
He that was dead has left his Tomb, 

_ Helives above their utmoft Rage, 

_ And we are waiting till he come, 


XX. The Provifions fir the Table of our 


Lird: Or, TheTree of Life, and River 
of Love. ‘ 


q ORD, we adore thy bounteous Hand, 
' And fing the folemn Featt,’ 
Where {weet celeftial Dainties: fland,. 

Vor ev’ry- willing Gueft. 


f2 The Tree of Life adorns the Board: 
With rich immortal Fruit, 
And ne'er an angry flaming: Sword’ 
To Gaurd the Paffage-to’t. 


3 The Cup ftands crown’d with living Juice 3: 
The Fountain flows aboye, 
And runs down ftreaming, for our Ule, 
In Rivulets of Love. 
4 The Food’s prepar’d by heaw’nly Art, 
The Pleafure’s well retin’d ; 
They fpread new Life thro’ ev’ry Heart,, 
And.chear the drooping Mind, 
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5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour’s hove, | 
: ; Ye Saints- that tafte his. Wine. | So ca 


Join with your Kindred Saints above, 
In loud Hofanna’s join, = 

6 A thoufand Glories to the God 
That gives fuch Joy as this ; 
Hofanna ! let it founc abroad, <= 4 
And reach where Jefus is. . 


= 


XX. Lhe Triumphal Feat for Chritt’s Vidtory, 
x over Sin, and Death, and Hell. © 


Pama tae 


“aie Ce Tet us lift our Voices high,, 

a High as our Joys arife, 

And join the Songs above the Sky, 
Where Pleafure never dies. 


2 Jefus, the God that fought and bled, 
And conquer’d when he fell, 
That rofe, and at his Chariot. Wheels 
Drag’d all the Pow’rs of Hell. ] SE 
{ 3. Jefus the God invites us-here, Py ieesbomer 
~~ To his triumphant. Feaft,. 
And brings immortal'Bleffings down. 
For each redeemed Gueit. : 


4. The Lord ! how glorious is-his Face 5. 
How kind his Smiles: appear ! 
And, oh, what: melting Words he fays. 
To evry humble. Ear. 


5 For you, the Children of my Love,,. 
_ © Tt was for you I-dy’d’; 

S* Behold my Hands, Behold my. Feet,, 

<* And look into my Side, . oF 


\d 
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6 Thefe are the. Wounds for you I bore, 
‘«« The Tokens of my Pains, 
«© When I came down to free your Souls - 
*¢ From Mifery and Chains. | 


«€ Juttice unfheath’d its fi'ry Sword, 
«« And plung’d it.in my Heart ;. oe 
** Infinite Pangs for you I bore, : d 
«< And moft tormenting Smart. 


 ** When Hell and all its fpiteful Pow’rs 
«¢ Stood dreadful in my Way, 
“* To refcue thofe dear Lives of yours, 
© T gave my Own away. 
g. ** But while I bled, and groan’d,.and dy’d;, 
“* Truin’d Satan’s Throne; 
© High on my Crofs Ihung, and fpy’d: 
«© The Moniter tumbling down...’ 
io ** Now you muft triumph at my Feaft, . 
«© And tafte my Flefh, my Blood, 
«© And live eternal Ages tlebd 
“¢ For’tis immortal food.’ 


11. Vietorious God! what can we pay y 
For favours fo divine ? \ 
We would devote our Hearts away. 
To be-for ever thine. ] 
12 We give thee, Lord, our higheft Praife,. 
‘Lhe Tribute. of our ‘Tongues, 
But Themes fo infinite as thefe 
Exceeds our -nobleft Songs. 


XXL. The Compaffion of a dying Chrift, . 


TL: Diop Spirits join t’ adore the Lamb ; 
Oh, that our feeble Lips could move. 
Ina 
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In Strains immortal as his Name 
And melting as his dying Love ! 


2 Was ever equal Pity found ? 
The Prince of Heav'n refgns his Breath, - 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, © 
To ranfom guilty Worms from Death. 


3 [ Rebels, we broke our Maker’s Laws ; ee | 
He fromthe Threatnings fets us free, 
_ Bore the full Vengeance on his Crofs, 
~ And nail’d the Curfes to the Tree. ys 


[ 4 The Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And Sinai’s Thunder roars no more ; 
From all his Wounds new Bleffings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore. 


Here we have wafh’d our deepeft Stains, 

And heal’d our Wounds with heav’nly Blood : 
Blefs'd Fountain ! fpringing from the Veins 
Of Jefus our incarnate God. ] 


6 In vain our mortal Voices ftrive 
To fpeak Compaffion fo divine : 
Had we a thoufand Lives to give, 
A thoufand Lives fhould all be thine. 


XXIII. Grace and Glory by the Death of 
. Chrift. — 


{1x Sitting around our Father's Board, 
We raife our tuneful Breath ; 
Our Faith beholds our dying Lord, 
And dooms our Sins to Death. ] 


2 We fee the Blood of Jefus thed, 
Whence all our Pardons rife ; 
The 


/ Pe: Spiritual Songs a a (Reet 


The Sinner views th’ Atonement made, 
_ And leves the facrifice. — - 


Thy cruel Thorns, thy thameful Crofs, 
Procure us heawnly Crowns: 

Our highelt Gain fprings from thy Lofs ; 
Our Healing, from thy Wounds. 


Oh ! ’tis impothble that we, : 

Who dwell in feeble Clay, ; 
Should equal Suff’rings bear for Thee, 

Or equal Thanks repay. 


XLV. Pardon and Strength from Chritt 


ATHER, we wait to feel thy Grace, 
To fee thy Glories thine ; 
The Lord willhis own Table blefs, 
And make the Feaft divine, 


We touch, we tafte the heaw'nly Bread, 
We drink the facred Cup ; 

With ourward Forms our Senfe is fed, 
Our Souls rejoice in Hope. 

We thall appear before the Throne . ° 
Of our forgiving God, 

Drefs'd in the Garments of his Son, 
And fprinkled with his Blood. 


We fhall- be firong to. run the Race, 
And climb the upper Sky ; 
Chrift will provide our Souls with Grace 
He bought a large Supply. 
Let us indulgea chearful Irame, 
Vor Joy becomes a Feaft ; 
We loye the Mem’ry of his Name, 
More than the Wine we tafte.] 
XXV. Divine 


s 


. See Et ee Meme ris 


Hymns and 
- XXV. Divine Glories and Gra : 


a 


Great God ! how bright they fines! é 
While, at thy Word, we break the Bread; . . 
And pour the flowing Wine ! x | 


I: OW are thy Gloucs here difplay’d, 4 | 
| 


2, Here thy revenging Jaftice  flands, 
And Pleads its Dreadful Caufe ; 
Here fading Mercy, fpreads her Hands. 
Like Jefus on the Crofs. 


3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace 
On the great Sacrifice ; 

And Love : appears with chearful Faces. 1 9 

And faith with fixed Eyes. | 


4; Our Hope in waiting Pofture fits, . 
To Heavy’ n dire€ts her fight ; 
Here ev'ry warmer Paffion meets, . 
And watmér Pow’rs unite, . 


5. Zeal and Revenge performs-their Part; 

And ring Sin deftroy ; Es 

Repentance’ comes withaching Heart; : 
Yet both forbids the Joy. - 


f(y Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight, . 
hee herorn forest dié ; 
Then fhall our Souls be-all Delight, 
And ev ry Tear be dry. 


F Cannot Peiade myfelf to-put a full Period 
thefe Divine Hymns, ‘till I have addreiled a {pect 
Song of Glory to God the Father, the Son; and 4 
Holy Spirit. Tho’ the Latin Name of it Gloe 
Patri, be retamdin our Nation from the Ror 
chute 


% 


hurck ;-and tho’ there may be fome Exceffes.of fu. 
erititious Honour paid to the Werds of it, which. 
nay have wrought fome unhappy Prejudices in weaker. 
chriftians, yet I believe it ftill’to be oné of the noble. 
arts of Chriftian Worfhip. The Subject of it is. 
he Dottrine of the Trinity, which is. that. peculiar 
slory of the Divine Nature, that our Lord fefus 
thrift has fo clearly revealed unto Men, and is fo, 
eceffary to true Chriftianity.. The Aion is Praife, 
yhich is one of the moft complete and exalted Parts of ~ 
eavenly Worfhip, I have caft the: Song into+a 
ariety of Forms, and have fitted it.by a plain Ver-. 
on, or a larger Paraphrafe, to be fung either a- 
ne, or at the Conclufion of another Hymn. Ihave. 
ded alfo a few Hofanna’s, or Afcriptions of Salva- 
on to Chrift, in the fame Manner, and-for the fame . 
nd. 


Song of Praife to the Liver -bieffed Trinity, Gods 
ine Mather, Son, and Spirit. 


XV. ite Long: Metre. 


Lefs'd be the Father, and his.Love, 
To whofe celeftial Source we owe 
Rivers of endlefs Joy above, 
And Rills of Comfort here below. 


Glory to Thee, Great Son-of God, 

From whofe dear wounded Body rolls... 

A. precious. Stream of vital Blood, 

Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 

We give thee, facred Spirit, Praife,. 

Who, in our, Hearts of Sin and Woe, 

Maker. - 


a Se a ee, eee ee ee os ee 
“+ Yay Bagh ei : 
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* 


eo Tas Fas 


~ Makes living Springs « of Gare aie 
And into boundlefs Glory flow. _ 

47 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore, 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, - 
Without a Bottom, or a Shore. 


> 


XXVIL 1 Common Meire- 
t Lory to God the Father’s Name, © 
Who, from our finful Race, 
Chofe out his Fav’rites to proclaim 
The Honours of his Grace. 


ER MAE LE PIRES AE LA YSIS FES 


2 Glory to God the Son te paid, 
Who dwelt in humble Clay, 

And, to redeem us from the Dead, 
Gave his own Life away. 


SES ec DOGS 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whofe Almighty Pow’r ae 

Our Souls their heav’nly Birth derive, 
And blefs the happy Hour. ’ . 


4 Glory to God that reigns above, 

The Eternal Three and One, , een 
Who by the Wonders of his Love, q 
Has made his Nature known... 


MAVITPTL ef Short AZotres. 


eer) ee ieoeers 


t ET God the Father live 
For ever on our Tongues :: 
Sinners from his firft Love derive 
The Ground. of all their Songs. 


| Spiritual tee e ase 


2 Ye one employ 3 your Breath 

In Honour to the Son, ~ 

Vho brought your Souls from Hell Se Death, 
4 _ By off'ring up his Son. .  - 


- Give to the Spirit Praife, 

_ QF an immortal Strain, 
Vhofe Light, and Pow’r, and Grace convey 
_ Salvation down to Men. 


4 While God the Comforter, 
_ Reveals our pardon’d Sin, 
may the Blood and Water bear 
The fame Record within. 


5 Tothe great One and Three, 

That feal this Grace in- Heav’ n, 
ae Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal Glory giv'n. 


XXIX. 2d Long Metre. 


Lory to God the Trinity, 

Whofe Name has Wiyfteries unknown 3 
In Effence One, in Perfon “Three ; 
A focial Nature, yet alone. 


When all our nobleft Pow’rs are join’d, 
The Honours of thy Name tg raife ; 
“hy Glories over-match our Mind, 

And Angels faint beneath the Praife, 


XXX. ad Commen Metre. 


“HE God of Mercy be ador’d, 
Who calls our Souls from Death, 
Vho faves by*his redeeming Word, 
And new- creating Breath. 
2 To 


2 To pratfe ‘the Father: ae ae Son, 
ys And Spirit, all ‘Divine, dees. Siege 
The One in Three, . and Three silons Say 
cut Saints oe Angelsjein.. & 


-X¥XXI. ad Short Marre, eh 


1 ay God the Makers Name ——. 
Have Monour, Love and Fear, 
7 God the Saviour, pay the fame, 
And God the Comforter. — aes 


9 Father of Lights above, 
Thy Mercy we adore, 
The Son of thy Eternal Love; 
And Spirit of thy Pow’r, 


XXXII. 31 1 Loag Maire, : 


ste) God the Father, God the Son; 
And God the Spirit, Three in One,, 
Be Honour, Praife, and Glory giv’ Dn. 
By all on. Earth, and all in Heav’n. 


XXXII. Or thiti = 
A™. Glory to thy wend rous Name, 
Father of Mercy, God of Love: 
Thus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, 
And thus we praife the heav’nly Dove.. 


XXXIV. 3d Common Metre, 


Now let the Father and the Son 
And Spirit be ador’d, } 
Where there are Works to make' him known, 

Ore Saints to love the Lord. oe 
XX 


AOE iM ae BE Arad ort Sects go ie om 


Henn Se Gok Fae ara 
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XXXV. Or eee oY 


nour to i Thee: Almighty Three, 
And everlafting One ; 
All Glory to the Pather be, : 
The Spirit, and the Son, 


XXXVI. 9d Short Mitre 


Y= Angels round the Throne, 

- And Saints that dwell below, 
orfhip the Father, love the Son, 
And blefs the Spirit too. 


XXXVIE Or thus: 


IVE to the Father Praife, 
Give Glory to the Son, 

nd to the Spirit of his Grace > 

Be equal Honour done. 


KXVIN. A Song of Praife to the Bleffid 
 Frinity. The xt asthe cxlivitith Pfalm. 


Give immortal Praife 
To God the Father’s Love, 

For all my Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above : 

He fent his own 
. Eternal Son, 

To die for Sins 

That Men had done, 


To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who. 


~ Who bought us with his Blood — 
From everlafting Woe: 
~ And now he lives, 
And now he reigns = s 
_ And fees the Fruit _ 
— Of all his Pains. 


_ 3 To God the Spirit’s Name 
Immortal Worthip give, 
Whofe new-creating Pow’r 

Makes the dead Sinners live : 


His Work compleates = 
~The Great Defign, : 
An@ fills the Soul re 
With Joy Divine. ay i 


4 Almighty God, to Thee, 
Be endlefs Honours done ; 
The Undivided Three, 
And the Myfterious One: 

Where Reafon fails : 

_ With all her Pow’rs, ; 

- Their Faith prevails, 
And Love adores. 


MXXIX. The 2d as the cxiviiith Pfalm. 


I O him that chofe us firft, 
Before the World began, 
To him that bore the Curfe 
To fave rebellious Man, 
To him that form’d 
Our Heafts anew, 
Is endlefs Praife 
And Glory due. 


B. Ml. — Spiritual Songs. = 28s 
2 The: Father’s Love fhall run 


‘Thro’ our immortal Songs, . 
_ We bring to Ged the Son, 
Hofanna’s on our Tongues : 
Our Lips addrefs . 
The Spirit’s Name 
With equal Praife, 
‘And Zeal the fame. 


Let ev'ry Saint above 
And Angel round the Throne, 


For ever blefs and love ae 
The facred Three in One: - ie 
“Thus Heav’n fhall raife eer! 
His Honours high s" 
When Earth and Time 


Grow old and die. 
XL. The 34 as the cxlviiith Pfalm, : 


“© God the Father’s Throne 
# Perpetual Honours raife ; 
ory to God the Son, 
°o God the Spirit Praife : 
And while our Lips 

Their Tribute bring, 

Our Faith adores 

The Name we fing. 


XLI.. OF thus. 


| T° our Eternal God, 
| The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 
Three Mytteries in One, - 
Salvation, 


eRaW er Safvatlon,= Pow" eee aes 
=F a A atl Praife Be vega hse ee 
_ By all on Earth 


And all in Heavy’ Ds 


Ihe HOSANNA '; of, Salvation afer 
eet to Chrift. ea 


SS XLU. Long Metra re 


| LJOSANNA to King David’s Son, es 
Be ‘ Who reigns on a fuperior Throne 3 2°! 

We blefs the Prince of Heavy’ nly Birth, 2 
Who brings Salvation down to Earth. — 


@ Let ev'ry Nation, ev’ ry Age, |. 
In this delightful Work engage 3 I 
Old Men and Babes in Sion fing 
The growing Glories of her King. 


~~ 


eho 


ALTE Canrion- Weire: : = < 


bi 4 F OSANNA to the Prince of Grace, 

“a Sion Behold thy King ; 

~ . Proclaim the Son of David's "Races 
And teach the Babes to fing. 


« 


4 Hofanna to th’ Incarnate Word 
iq Who from the Father came 3 


ti tea NaN tig 


FS Afcribe Salvation to the Lord, 
¢ ue ith Bleffings é6n his Name. 
oe 


XLV. % oar Metre 


i OSANNA to the Son . 
H Of David, and of God. 
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No eke the Mews of Pardon coum, gat re 
_ And bought it with his Blood. 


2 To Chrift th’ anointed King 

Be endlefs Bie"ngs giv’n; 
ee the whole Earth his Glory fng ; 
Zi Mio made our Peace with Hew’ eee 


xLV. As the cxiviiith Pfalm, 


OSANNA to the King 

* Of David's ancient Blood + 
Behold he comes to bring ~ 
Forgiving Grace from God ; 

Let Old and Young 

Attend his way, 

And at. his: Feet 

“Their Honours lay. 


Glory to God on High, — - 
Salvation to the Lamb ; 
Let Earth and Sea, and Sky, 
Fiis wond’rous Love Proclaim + 
Upon his Head 
Shall Honours reft, 
And ev'ry Age 
Pronounce him blefs’d, 


Se 


To find any Hymn by _ the Title « 
- Contents of it. : 


Note, The Letters, a, b, cy fignifies the firft, fecor 
and third Book : The Figures direct to the Hym 

If you find not what Hymn you fee under one We 

of the Title, feek it under another, or by fe: 

_- Word that is of the fame Signification, tho’ } 
~~ haps not mentioned in the Title of the Hymn. 


: A Adam his Fall, a 

ARON and Chrift, Corrupt Nature fi 

a, 145. Mofes and him, be 128. the 

~ Jofhua, b, 121. Abra- and fecond, a. 57s 

ham’s Bleffing on the Adoption, ae 64, 143 

Gentiles, a. 60, 113, Election, 3 

114. b. 134. offering Advocate. See Chrift’ss 
his Son, a. 129. — terceffion. 

Abfence and Prefence of Affectionsinconftant,, 
God, b. 93, 94, 100. Unfanctify’d. be 
From God forever in- Afflicted, Chrift’s © 
tolerable, b, 107. paffiof to them, 4 

~ Accefs to the Throne by Afflictions removed, | 
a Mediator, b. 108  fubmitted to, a. 5. 
, b, | 


! 109. Support | and 
Comfort. under them 
aby -50,..65.°and Death. : 


under Providence a 83 
\lmoft Chriftian, b 158 
ingels finning,.b 24 
Standing and Falling 
Sb27.! ,Pralfe>ye~, the: 
Lord, b27. punifhed, 
ind man faved, b 96, 
97. their Miniftry to 


| Chritt - and Saints, b 
f: 18, 112 113. 
Ambition, &c. Iol 


Anger of God. See 


Wrath, Vengeance, Hell. 


\nfwer to the Churches 
’ Prayers, a 30 
Anti-Chritt his Ruin, a 

29, 56, 59. See Enemies, 


\poltate, b 158 ety in Heavn ,b 33, 95 
A pottles Commiilion,,a Bleffednefs and Bufinefs of 
128. Heaven, a 40, 41. b, 

Afcenfion & Refarre€tion $6. only in God, b 93° 
f Chritt, b 76 4, 100 
Affiftance againft Temp- Bleffing of Abraham on 
tations, 2 15, 32. b. the Gentiles, 113 114, 

50, 65 


Affurance of Heayen,a. 
29,b 65, of the Love 


fot Chrift, a. 14.b 73. 
of Faith, ..& 103 
Attributes, See God, 


O 


oe too Table of Contents: 2 


; B 
Bebion falling, a 665 
59, See Enemies. 
Backllidings and Returns 
~ 2 abe2e 
Bapsifm, a52. Preaching 


28g 2 


, andthe Lord’s Supper, i. 


b 141. and, Circumci- 
fion, a. 121: bse27; 
134. Burial with 
~ Chritt, a Ie2z 
Beat itudes, a 102 


Believe & be faved, at1co 
Believer baptized, a 52, 
122 

a 


Birth, firft and {econd, 


95,99 of Chrift, Mi. 


racles at it, b 136 
Bletied are the Dead m 
the Lord, a 


b 134 

Blood & Fleth of Chrift . is 
our Food, c 17, 18. the 
Seal of the New Tefta- 
mentc 3. the Spirit 
and thé ‘Water, c. 9. 
Boafting excluded, a. 91 
Bodies 


1 8. Soci- 


© 


: 
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eae 


vse. Deh Fog eS we 


_ Book of God’s: Decrees, 


Carnal Joys parted with, fals, a. 72. His Crofl 


. Bodies frail. See Life, 75. Beloved defcribed! 


* Health, Flefh, =. a 75 the Bread of Lifes 
2. CHES t 
b. 99. HisCare of the Young and 


‘Bread of Life is Chrift,c{; Feeble, a. 125, 138, 82 
“Breathing towards Hea- the Church, feeking, 


ven, | b.e23 finding, &c. See.Church. 
Britain's God praifed, b. 1 Coming to judge, a. 6% 
~ for Deliverance, b. 92 His Commitlion, b. 102 
Burial, b. 63 -with Chrift 104. Communion wit 
in Baptifm, a. 122 and _ him,a, 66. 71. andSaint 
‘Death of a Saint, b.-3° a. 67, . 76. .c. 2,)cOm: 
> pared to inanimaty 

Anaan and Heaven, Things,.a. 146. Hil 

b. 66, 124° Coronation and Efpo 


b. 10,11. Keafon hum- . not to be afham’d of, ¢ 
bled, a. If, 12°. 19. Crucify'd, God! 
Ceremonial. See Law, Wifdom and Power 
Types, Prieft. Cu 
Characters of the Children David’s Son, a. 16. §¢ 
of Ged, a. 143. of His Death caus'd | 
Chrift, ae 146, 150. - Sin, b; 8:. Grace am 

- of Bleffednefs a. 102 Glory by it, c. 23 
Charity and Uncharita- Victory and Kingdo 
blenefs, a. 126. and b. 414. His Divine Nd 
Love, a. 130, 133 ture,a. 2, 13, 92.b. 9 
Children in the Covenant dwells in Heaven, vif 
-of Grace, a. 113, 144 the Earth, aed 
devoted to God, a. 121, Enjoyment,of him, b. 1 
b. 27. 16, His Eternity, a 
Chrift. See Lord & Aaron, 92. Example, b. 13 
a. 145. and Adam, a. Excellencies, a, 52. 
124. his Afcenfion,b.76. a 
Reatific Sight of him, b, Fail 


os See ae 


Faith and Knowledge of 
_ Him, a 103. His Flefh 
and Blood our Food, c 
17, 18. found and bro’t 
to the Chureh, a 74 
His Glory in Heaven,bg1 
God reconciled in him 
b 148. Grace given. us 
inhim, a 137. bs 40 
ce Prieft & King, a, 64 
- His Human and Divine 
Wature, a..2, 13; 16. 
Humiliation and Exal- 
tation, a: 1, 63, 441, 


yee ee eee Peet ae 


84.c Sse roptb. 
His Incarnation, a. 3,13, 
Interceflion, b. 36, 37 
otis. Invitation to Sins 
- ners, a. 1a 
The King at his ‘Fable, : 
66. His Kingdom -a- 
mong Men. a. .3, 21. 


Knowledg re and Faith’ 


inbim, a, 103 
‘The Lamb of God, a, 1, 
64. Elis Love to the 
Church, a..14,17, Un- 
der Defertion, b. 50, 
Shed , abroad in the 
ss na 4. 135, To Men 

. 92. Lifted up, a. 411 
Mini fier'd-to by Angels, 
bedia, 113. Miracles; 
O ¢ 
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_.at the Birth of Chrift, 
b. 136. Miracles in his 9 
‘Life, Death, and Re- 9 
furrection, b. 137. se 
Mofes, a. 118,. 

Names and Titles, a oy! 
448. Nativity; a. 3, 13 

Obeyed or refifted. a. . 93) 
His Offices, a.149, 150 

b. 132 

Pardon and Strength from 
him, c. 24. Our Paffo- 
verb, 155. His Perfon 
glorious and gracious, 
a. 7§.b. 47. Our Phy- 
fician. a, 112. His pity 
to the Afflicted’ and 
Tempted, a.-125. His 
Priett-hood, a, 145.:be 
118. His Biefonce: fee 
Prefence, Prophecies 
and Types of him, b. 
135. Prophet, Prieft,” 
and King, -a. 25, b. 

“132. Our Prophet and 
Teacher, ; 

Redemption. See Redee- 
mer, Rejected by the 
Jews a-t41. Refur- 
rection, bi’ 72, 76."Is 
our Hope, a. 26, Re- 
furreétion, Life, and 
Death. miraculous, b. - 


#37. Reveal’d to ee 


a, 104, 


at cs nace eta 


a | ors 
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Stee coe 
“31. 12, Righteoufnefs 
and Strength in him, 
a 84, 85,-97- aia 
oufnefs valuable, a 109 
lisSacrifice, b 142. And, 
_ interceffion, b 118. Sal- 
_ vation, Righteoufnefs 
and Strength in him, a 
15, 84,85, 97 98. Our 
‘Santtitication, 297, 98 
Satan at Enmity,’a 107 
- Saints in his Hand, a 
138. Our Shepherd, a 
- 8, 142. The Subftance 
q of the Types, b 12. fent 
by the Father, a 100. 
b103, 104. His Suf- 
 ferings c 16, and god- 
ly Sorrow, b 9, 106. & 
~ Glory, a1. 62,-63, b 
AIS OI g O35 OhexOs FO 
~ His Titles and Kingdom, 
pa 13. driumpl over 
Ranemits 2 4.272855.20. 
Types and Prophecies 
of him, bongs 
ViGory over Satan. a 89 
Death and Hell, c 21 
unfeen and beloved, a 
108 
- Wifdom. of God, a gz 
| Qur Wifdom and Righ- 
 teoufnefs, a 97, 98. 
_ Worbhipped by the Cre- 


a. tae eee £%e=o ast. > * he 


TS Babes, a- 


of Contents. 


ation, : 
Chriftian. SeeSaints, Spi- 
ritual, &c. Religion Its 
Excellency, b 131. al- 


moft, b 158. Virtues161- 


Church. fee WorfhipSaints 
Spiritual, Its Safety and 

Protection, a 8, 39. b 

64, 92. its Enemies flain 

by: Chrift, a" 28; 29, 

Converiing with |Chrift 

(viz) feeking and finding, 
calling, anfwering, a 

66—71. Under God’s 

Care, a 66. Efpoufals 

with Chrift, a 72. Beau- 

ty in the Eyes of Chrift 

anaas The Garden of 

Chrift, a 74 

Circumcilion abolifhed, b 
134 and Baptifm, a 121, 

Bir27 

Clothing Spiritual,a 7, 40 
Comfort in the Covenant 
with Chrift, b 40. refto- 

red, b, 73 See Pardon. 

In Sorrows of Mind 

and Body, b 50, 65 

Communion with Chrift 
and Saints, a 2. between 


Chrift and the Church, © 
me @ he Goo 


a 66 71. 
Compaffion of a dying 
Chrift, c 22. to the Af- 
flicted, a 125 Complaint 


262: 
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', Complaint of a hardHeart 
b 98 of Defertion and 
Temptations, b 163. of 
Dulnefs, b 34. of in- 
dwelling Sin, a 115, of 
Ingratitude, b 74, of 
Sloth and Negligence, 

br 25542: 

Condemnation by lawagr 

* Condefcen!ion to our wor- 
fhip, b 45. Affairs. b 46 

» Confellion & Pardon a 131 

- Confcience good,the plea- 

 furesof it, b 57.: fecure, 
and awaken’d, a 115 

Conitancy in theGofpel,b4 

Contention & Love a 130 

. Conyerfion, a104 b 159. 
the Dithculty of it, b 161 
delay’d, a 88--9g1. The 
Joy SS Heaven, a 101 

Convittion of Sin by the 
Law, a94, 115. by the 
Crofs of Chrift, b $1,95 

Corrupt Nature from A- 
dam, a gi. b 128 

Covenant of Grace a g 
Children therein, a 113, 
114. feal'd and fworn, a 
139. ¢ 3. Hope'in it, a 
139. made with Chrift 
our Comfort, b 40. Of 
Works. Sce Law ‘and 
Gofpel. 

O 3) 


Pee eee Tet Oe Eee 
i Mee 


Wie: 
203) 
Covetoufnefs, &c. 2 24. b 
56, 10L, 

Courage and Conftancy, a 
14) 155 48: by 45 65, 
Creation, ag2.b 71, 147 
New, b 130..Preferva 
tion, &c. ot this World, 

pe AT, 

Creanires Praife the Lord, 
b 71. Love dangerous, | 
b 48. God above then:, 
a $2. their Vanity, b 146. 
Crofs of Chriftis our Glo- 
ry, ¢ 19. Repentance 
tlowing from it, -b 106 
Salvation in it, b 4, 
Crucifi¢tion to 
World by it, ce 
Curfe and Promife, a 107 
Cuftom in Sin, b i160 
D 
Eanes of our earth 
ly Pilgrimage, b ¢ 

of Death and Hell, b 


ss. of Love to’ th 
Creatures, b 4 
Darknefs difpell’d b 


Chrift’s Prefence, b 54 
Of Providence, b 10¢ 
Day of Grace, and Time 
éf. Duty, .a88... 0 
Judgment; a 45, Ot 
64, 89, 

Dead in the Lord, thei 
Bleifedne 
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- by the Crofs of Chrift, 
ES Bye 106 

Death. See Chriit, and 
Afflictions under Provi- 

_ dence, a. 83. terrible 
2 to the Unconverted, a. 
91. made eafy by the 
Sight of Chrift, c. 14. b. 
' 31. by a Sight of Hea- 
ven, bs 66. God’s Pre- 
fence in it, b. 49. 117 
our Fear: of it, b. 32. 
defrable, a. 19, b. 61, 

- evercome, a 17. tri- 
umph’d over, a. 6. b. 
110, prepar'd for, a. 27 
b. 63, of.a Sinner, a. 24 
b. 2. and Burial of*a 
Saint, a. 18. b 3. and 
Etemity, b. 28. and 
Glory, a. £10, b 61 & 
the Refarrection, b. 3, 
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